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THE 


FItTH BOOK 

Of 

LUCAN'S PHAKSALIA. 




THE ARGUMENT. 


In kpim the consuls assemble tie senate, who 
unanimmly appoint Pompey gmetai of the 
war against Casar, and decree puUk thanks to 
the several princes and states who assisted the 
nmmonwealtk, ApptuSf at that time Pieetor of 
Achaia, consults the Oracle of Delphos, 
LWCAN’s PHAASAISA. VQV* tl* A 




TJIL ARCUMCN r. 


eerving the event of the Cizil IVar. And^ upon 
this ouasion, the Poet goes into a digression 
coNcrruing the origin ^ the tnanner of the delive- 
ry y and the present silence of that oracle. 
From Spaiwt Casar returns into Italy^ where he 
fltnlh a mutiny in kts armyy and punishes the 
iffcndirs. From Placentia t wpcre this disor- 
der happened ^ he orders them to march to Brun» 
dus/um i wherct after a shoit turn to Rcme^ 
and a\siming the consv^ipy or rather the su- 
preme power, he joins them himself From 
Brvndusium, though it was then the nuddU of 
winter, he transports part of his army hy sea to 
F^pirus, and lands at Paleeste, Pomprv, who 
then lay about Candavta, hearing vf Cce\ars 
arrival, and being in pain for Dyrrackium^ 
marched that way : on the banks of the rii er 
Apsus, they net and encamped close together, 
Caesar wa^ not yet joined by that pent of his 
troops which he had left behind him at Brun- 
dt^sium, under the command oj Mark Anthony ; 
and being uneasy at his delays. Laves his camp 
by night, and ventures over a tempestuous sea in 
a small bark to hasten the ti an sport. Upon 
Casar joining his forces together, Pompey per- 
ceived that the war would now probably be soon 
decided hy a battle ; and upon that considera- 
tion, resolved to smd his wife to expect the 
event at I eslos. Their patting, which is ex- 
tumefy moving, concludes this book. 
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equal Fortune holds a while the srale, 

And bids the leading chiefs by turns prevail ; 

In doubt the goddess, yet, their fate detains, 

And keeps them for £mathia*s fatal plains. 

And now the setting Pleiades grew low, 5 
The hills stood hoary in December’s snow ; 

The solemn season was approaching near, 1 
When other names, renew’d the Fasti wear, > 
And double Janus leads the coming year. 3 
The consuls, while their rods they yet maintain’d! 
While, yet, some shew of liberty remain’d, * 1 1 
With missives round thb scatter’d fiitbere greet| 
And in Epirus bid the senate meet. 

There the great rulers of the Roman state, 

In foreign seats, consulting, meaidy sate. 15 
No face of war the grave assembly wears. 

But civil pow’r in peaceful pomp appears ; 

The purple order to their place resort, 

While waiting Lictors guard the crowded court. 

Ver. 5. Tbc scCtinff Ple/adef.J The seven stars set cosmi- 
cally, as the astronomers call It, (or Shout sttn-risme) about the 
miaoleof November. It signitia here only theUilerelul of 
the year. 

•Ver. 8. IVhenUher namta.'] Of the new consuls. For the 
Fasti see before in the notes on Book 11, 

Ver. 19. Lirtora.} These were somewhat HVe our Bedeantn 
at Mate: tbev attended the principal Homan aicistrates, and 
Lorrled the ensigiih of their authority, the rods and axes, bcfoie 
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No faction these, nor party, seem to be, 20 
But a full senate, legal, just and free. 

Great, as he is, here Pompey stands confest 
A private man, and one aihong the rest. 

Their mutual groans, at length, and murmurs 
cease, 

And cv’ry mournful sound is hushM in peace ; 
When from the consular distinguish^ ihroiu:, 26 
Sublimely pisM, thus Lcnttilus begun. 

If yet our Roman viniH-is the same, 

Yet worthy of thf race from which we came. 

And emulates our great furefaLhet's name, 
liCt not our thoughts, by sad remembrance led. 
Bewail those captive walls from whence we fled. 
This time -demands that to ourselves wp turn, 

Nor, fathers, have we Iptsure now to mourn ; 

But let each early care, each honest heart, 35 
Our senate’s sacred dignity assert. 

To all anjund proclaim it, wide, and near, 

That pow’r which kings obey, and nations fear, 
That orly legal pow’r of Rome, is here. 

For whether to the Northern Bear we gp, 

Where palc^he glitters o’er ctcrqal snow j 
Or whether in those sultry climes wc burn. 
Where night and day with equal hours return } 
The world shall still acknowledge us its head. 
And empire follow wheresoe’er wc Ipad* 45 
When Gallic flames the l>urping city felt, 

At Vci* Rome with her Caroillus dwelt* 

Ver. 32. Thote captive valts.J Rome nopscNeil by Camr. 
Vcr. 4i7. At Vci* Rome.] W|)eu Home \iai sacked oy the 
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Beneath forsaken roofs proud Caesar reigns, 

Our vacant courts, and silent laws constrains : 
While slaves obedient to his tyrant will, 50 
Outlaws and profligates, his senate fill : 

With him a banish'd guilty crowd appear, 

All that are just and innocent are here. 

Dispers’d by war, thongh guiltiest of its crimes. 
Our order yielded to these impious times I 55 
At length returning each from hit retreat, 
lb happy hour the scatter’d members meet. 

The Gods, and Fortune greet us on the way. 

And with the world lost Italy repay, 

Upon Illyria’s favorable coast, 60 

Vulteius with hit furious band are lost ; 

While in bold Curio, on the Libyan plain. 

One half of Cssar’s senators lie shin. 

March then, ye warriors ! second Fate’s design. 
And to the leading Gods your ardour join, 65 
With equal constancy to l»ttle come. 

As when you shunn'd the foe, and left your native 
The period of the consuls pow’r is near, [Rome. 
Who yield our fasces w|ih the ending year : 

But you, yc fathers; whom we still obey, 70 
Who rule mankind with undetermin’d sway, 

CauU, the senate saieinblcd at Veix, about ihree l«||ueB 
from their own atr, and there appointed CamiUiu dictator. 

Ver. 59. And with the world.) .Tlie conaul LenUilua would 
insinuate, that their lurceases againat Vulteiua and €^o did 
overbalance the loaaea they had susuined in l^in and ^laly ; 
and were to be looked upon as an earnest of wit lecovdHei 
dte empire ot Uie World. 
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Attend the public veal, with faithful rare, 

And bid our greatest Pampey lead the war. 

In loud applause the pleas'd assembly join. 

And to the glorious task the chief assign: 75 

His country's fate they trust to him alone, 

And bid him fight Rome's battles, and his own. 
Next, to their friends their thanks arc dealt around, 
And some with gifts, and some with praise are 
crown'd ! 

Of these, the chief are RAdes, by Pheebus lovld. 
And Sparta rough, in virtue's lore approv'd. 81 
Of Athens much they speak ; Mas&ilia's aid 
Is with her parent Phocis'- freedom paifl. 

Beiotarus his truth they much commend, 

■Their still unshaken faithful Asian friend. 85 
Brave Cotys, and his valiant son they grace. 

With bold Rhasipolis from stormy Thrace. 

While gallant Juba justly is decreed 
To his paternal sceptre to succeed. 

And thou too, Ptolemy (unrighteous fate !) 9,0 

Wert rais’d' unworthy to the regal state ; 

The crown upon tby pcijur’d temples shone. 

That once vrai borne by Pbilip'a god-like sop. 

Ver. 60. Ithatfsr, 6^ Phabua tov*d.] The Colonm and Tem- 
fle of the bun In that i§land were famous in antiquin. 

Ver. 60. Misrpmttne PHocia. ] See notes on Book III. 

Yiw. 6^. DthUnu hti t/wlA.] Deiotarus knii^of Galatia 
taouj^tciOOlioise to join ruo.pey j Cot)B kipg of Thrace mtit 
MO, under the eonduci of his sou SaCiliai and Ehstipolia 
.brought SAID thorn Maeedoiiis. 

Ver. go. thou too, PtoUmsf.'^ Ptoleasy defrauded hla 
sister Cleupatrj of herabare in the klngflom; and in kllliag 
Fomper, saved Ca^ar the guilt of that imuious acL LSBOf wna 
tumaac of the Ftolemy’b family. 
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O’er Kgype shakes thp boy bU cruel svord : 

(Oh ! that he had been only, Egypt’s load i) 95 
But the dire gift more dreadful mischiefs wait, 
While Lagos* sceptre gives him Pompey’s bte : 
prcNcnting Cs'sai's, and b>s tjister’s hand, 

He seiz’d hif pavicidei and her command* 

Th’ assembly rose, and all on war intent 100 
Bustle to arms, and blindly wait th’ event. 

Appiuh alpne, impatient to be taught, 

With M hat the threat’ning future times were fraught. 
With busy curiosity explores 104 

I'he dreadful purpose of the hcav’nly pow’rs. 

To Dclphos stiajt he flies, wbeie long the God 
In silence had possess’d his close abode ; 

His oracles had long been known to cease, 

And the prophetic virgin liv'd in peace. 

Between the ruddy west and eastern skies, 1^0 
In the mid-earth Parnassus’ tops arise : 

7'o Pheebus, and the cheerful God of wine. 

Sacred in common siaiids the hill divine. 

Still as die third re>olvlng year comt^ round, ) 
The Mxnades, with leafy chaplets crown'd, > 
The double deity in solemn songs resound. y 

Vcr. 103. Appim olonrO Appins the governor of Achais, 
desirous to know the event of (be fivll war, compelled the 
priestess of Delphos to descend to the orsele, which usd not of 
a long time been used. 

Ver. 111. PantaM»UM^ tapB.'} The moontsin rarnassus was 
ta'ved to Phorbus and'Bavciiua, and bj the ancieautidleved to 
be eiuctly in the middle of the earth. 

Ver. 115- 3’At‘ These were priestesses properly 
of Bacchus. The 1 ricterica, or three-yearly feasts, wrie sacred 
ta that god in honor of his retora from his violoiies la ludi^ 
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Wlicn, o*er tbe world, the deluge wide wu spread, 
This only mountain rear'd hit lofty head ; 

One rising rock, preserv'd, a bound was giv'n, 
Between the vasty deep, add ambient heav'ot 120 
Here, to revenge long-vex'd Latona's pain, 

Python by infant Paean's daru w» slain. 

While yet the realm was held by Themit* righte 
ous reign. 

But when the perceiv'd, kow from helow 
The conscious caves divinA-breathings blow, 1 25 
How vapours could unfold th* enquirer's doom. 
And talking winds could speak of things to come ; 
Deep in the hollows plunging he retir'd. 

There, with foretelling fury first inspir'd, 

Fiom thence the proplx:t*sart, and honon he ac- 
quir'd. 

So runs the tale. And oh ! what God indeed 
Within this gloomy cavern's depth is bid ? 133 

What pow'r divine forsakes the hcav'n's fair light, 
To dwell with earth, and everlasting night? 

What is this spirit, potent, wise, and great, 133 
Who deigns to make a mortal frame his seat s 

Ver. 12?. Pvtaofi,] Was a monstrous serpent sent by Juna 
to prnwcuie Lauina. He was killed by PKan or ApoUo. 

Ver. 133. Ttietnu,'] TheRoddessof justive. 

Ver. 135. Divimer breathMgH.^ The origin of this omelo 
was said to be from ccitsin blaittii or exhalations which proceed- 
ed from ■ deep cavern in the earth, and which inspired the 
Pythian, or pr^hetesa, with a spirit of prediction. And tucan 
in this place, makes Apollo add bis gmfhead to some divine 
quali^ that was before in the earth itself. For a larger account 
ot this oracle, see Dr. Potter, the prcbent bisliop of Oaisrd, in 
bts ifrcAcofogia Groce, lib. ii. cap. p. 
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\\'^ho the long chain of secret causes knovrs, 

Wliosc oracles the years to come disclose ; 

Who through eternity at once foresees, 

^nd tells that fate \vhich he himself decrees ? 140 
iVrt of that «onl, perhaps, vhich moves in all. 
Whose ei)cr?.y informs the pendant ball, 

1 hrou<>h this dark passage seek the realms abosT, 
Ami strives to re-unite itself to Jove. 

Whate’er the Daemon, vrhen he stands confest 145 
Within his raging priestess* panting breast. 
Dreadful his godhead from the virgin breaks. 

And thundering from her foamy mouth he speaks. 
5i<ch is the burst of beirwing ^Etna’s sound, 
Wiien fair Sicilia’s pastures shake around; 150 
Such from Inlrimb Typheeus roars. 

While rattling rocks bestrew Campania’s shores. 

'i'he liat’ning God, still ready with replies. 

To none his aid, or oracle denies : 

Yet wise and rightcDutl pver, scorns to hear 155 
The fool's fond wishes, or the guilty’s pray*r ; 
I'lfough vainly, in repeated vows they trust, 

None e'er find grace before him, but the just. 

Ver. 151 Inarimt.'] An island on the coast of ItaU* near 
Naples now Isrhia, in which there is a volcano or ticrv erup- 
tion. The giant Triihsds is feigned b) the npets to have been 
stiuck w|rh UgltAing by'^apiter, and this id^nd thrown upon 

Ver. 154 . lb nomf aid.'} That is, in t|if dmes when there 
were frequent uracles given (using the present tense ftir the 
preterite, frequent in poetry.) Jl is plain, tabf only from Lucan 
in this book, but other ancient anthers, that this and other ora* 
clesiiad been silent some time betuTe C|i« Civil war betweoli 
Caesar and Pouipt- y. 



\i 


tUCAN*S 


30oir. 


Oft to a banisliM, waiui'ring, bouscleu ncC| 

I'hcr sarrcd dictatei have taugn'd a place. 160 
Oft from the stroitg he taves the weak in war ; ^ 
This truth, ye Salaminian seat declare I > 

And heals tiic barren land, and peitilcntial air. ) 
Of all the wants with which this age is curst, , 
The Delphic silence surely is the worst. 165 
But tyranu, justly fearful of their doom. 

Forbid the Gods to tell us whai*s t^ come. 
Mean-while, the prophetess maxwell rejoice. 

And bless the ceasing of the sacred voice ; 

Since death too oft her holy task attends, 170 
And immature her dreadful labor ends. 

Torn by the fierce distracting rage she springs, 

And dies beneath the God for whom she tings. 

These silent caves, these Trjpods long unmov'd. 
Anxious for Komc, inquiring Appiut prov'd : 175 

Ver. 1A9. (ifttoa banished.} There are frequent instances 
in story ut thest.* useful oracles. The Phorntcians, driven by earth* 

S * » from their iirst babitaiioos, were taught to fix first at 
, and .ifier at Tyre. \\ hen Greece was invaded by Xerxes, 
the Athenians were advised lo trust in their wooden walls, 
(their ships) and beat tbe Persians at sea at the battle of Balamis. 
A t.iiiiine in i.;ypt, and the plague at Thebes for the murder of 
Laius, weic Ivitii ivinoved by cunsulting ibis oratU*. 

Ver. 166. Bill They forbid their subjects to en- 

quire. 

Ver. 174. THpoifs.} There are several diflering opinions 
oonoeming the Trinus or Tri^ at Delphoa. wh^ are collect- 
ed by rhe learned Dr. Potter (as above.) The moat common, 
find, 1 think, the nuist pnd^able is, that it was a thiee-b^gea 
Mool or seat, placed over tbe hole or vent of tlie sacred eavera: 
upon this tbe jiriebtew sat «r leaned, and received the divine 
anlatus, or bust, trom below. 'I'hose that have a curiusil} to 
pe better informed, may see Fandak de Oruculut, 
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He bids the guardim of the dread abode 
Send in the trembling priestess to the God. 

The rev’rcnd sire the Latian chief obey*d, 

And sudden seiaM the unsuspecting maid, 

Where careless in the peaceful grove she strayM. 
Dismay’d, aghast, and pale be drags her on ; 181 
She stops, and strives the final task to shun : 
Subdu'd by force, to fraud and art she flies, 

And, thus to turn the Roman’s purpose tries. 

What curious hopes thy wand’i ing fancy move, 185 
The silent Delphic oracle to prove ? 

In vain, Ausonian Apptus, art thou come ; 

Tong has our Phoebus and his cave been dumb. 
Whether, disdaining us, the sacred voice 
Has made some other distant land its choice ; 1 90 
Or whether, when the fierce barbarians* fires 
Low in the dust had laid our lofty spires, 

In heaps the mould’ring ashes heavy rod, 

And chok’d the channels of the breathing God : 

Or whether Heav'n no longer gives replies, 195 
But bids the Sibyl’s mystic verse suffice ; 

Or if he deigns not this bad age to bear, 

And holds the world unworthy of his care ; 
Whate’er the cause, our God has long been mute. 
And answen not to any suppliant’s suit* SOO 

Ver. 191. n^Cfi tike JUrec barbarians* fires.'} When 
Dulpliufl wiu taken aud asvked.aud the Temple burnt by Breniiut 
and the Oaula. 

Ver. lyti. The StbyVe mystiererse} That volume which 
wa* kept at Home, and consulted upon the most iuij>oit4Ui 
publ^ OLuasions. 
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But ah ! too well her attificc is known. 

Her (ears confess ihc God, whom they disown. 
Howe'er, each rite she srcnuiigly prepares ; 

A fillet gathers up her foremost hairs ; 

While the white wreath and bays her temples bind. 
And knit the looser locks which flow hchind. ^UG 
Sudden, the stronger priest, though yei she strives, 
'I'hc liiig’ring maid within the temple drives : 

But still she fears, still shui» the ^-adful shriiie, 
Lags ill the outer space, and fr%H:. the rage divine. 
But far unlike the God, her calmer breairt 211 
No strong enthusiastic throes confest ; 

Ko (ctrors in her starting hairs were seen, 

I'o cast from off her brow the wrc.-ithing green ; 

No broken accents half obstructed hung, 215 
Nor swelling murmurs roll her lab’ring tongue. 

1 rom her fierce jaws no sounding horrors come, ^ 
No thunders bellow thtough the working foam,f 
'i'u rend the spacious cave, and shake the vaulted ^ 
dome. j 

Too plain, the peaceful groves and fane betray'd 
I'lic wily, fvaiful, god-dissembling maid. 

'i he furious Roman soon the fraud etpy’d. 

And, hope not thou to scape my rage,' be cry'd ; 
Sore shalt thou rue thy food deceit^ profane, 

(The Gods and Appius arc not mock'd in vain) 
Unless thou cease thy mortal sounds to tell, 226 
Unless thbu plufige fhcc in the mystic cell, 

Vrr. S^< Th,v mortal rnmnds,"} Your own wurdt; what 
yua from >uur»clf,aDd not trom the inspiratiw of Apolla. 



BookV, 


rilARSALlA. 


17 


Unless the gods themselves reveal the doom, 
Which shall behil the warring world and Rome. 

He spoke, and aw’d by the superior dread, 

The tiembling priestess to the Tripod fled ; 

Close to the holy breathing vent she cleaves, 

And largely the unwonted God receives. 

Not age tlic potent spirit had decay’d, 

Jlut with full force he fills the heaving maid ; 235 
Nor e’er so strong inspiring Paean came. 

Nor stretch’d, as now, her agonizing frame : 

1 he mortal mind diiv’n out forsook her breast. 
And the sole Godhead cv’ry part possest. 

Now swell her veins, her turgid sinews s rise, 240 
And bounding frantic through the cave she flics \ 
Her bristling locks the wreathy fillet scorn. 

And her fierce feet the tumbling Tripods spurn. 
Now wild she dances o’er the vacant fane. 

And whirls her giddy bead, and bellows with the 
pain. 245 

Nor yet the less, th’ avenging wrathful God, 

Pours in his fires, and shakes his sounding rod : 
He lashes dow% and goads her on amain ; 

And now he checks her stubborn to the rein, 
Cuibs in her tongue, just lab’ring to disclose, 250 
And speak that fate w bich in her bosom glows. 
Ages on ages throng, a painful loid, 

My uadi of images, aad myriads crowd; 

Ver. Si7. XZif iounding red.] In them divine fufies the 
pnestew seemed tu be duvea aioBf with wbipa. 

VOJL. 11. M 
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'Men, tlmei, and things, or present, or to come, 
Work laboring up and down, and urge for room. 
Whatever is, shall be, or e*cr has been, S56 
Rolls in her thought, and to her sight is seen. 

The ocean*i utmost bounds her eyes explore, 

And number ev'ry sand on cv*ry shore ; 

Nature, and all her works, at once they see, 260 
Know when she first begun, and when her end 
shall be. 

And as the Sibyl once in Cunae's cell, 

^^^len vulgar fates she proudly ceas’d to tell, 

The Roman destiny distinguish’d took, 

And kept it careful in her sacred book ; j^GS 
So now, Phemonoe, in crowds of thought, 

The single doom of LatSan Appius sou^t. 

Nor in that mass, where multitudes abound, 

A private fortune can with ease be found. 

At length her foamy mouth begins to flow, S70 
Crioans more distiuct, and plainer murmun go : 

A doleful howl the roomy caverft shook, 

And thus die calmer maid in fainting accents spoke. 

While guilty rage the world tumultuous rends, 
lu peace for thee, Euboea’s vale attends ; 27 o 

Thither, as to thy refuge, shalt thou fly, 

There find repose, and unmolested IsEi^, ^ 

She said ; the God her lab’ring tongue rjpprest, 
And in eternal darkness veil’d the rest. 

Ver. 966. PAestonoe.] Lugio girn this ttsme to thr ■friestesi 
of hi% lime, prolubly because it rtie uaxHe of the firstjBsia 
Shut deh\crcd ilwsr oraul*-*. 
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Ye sacred Tripods^ on whose doom we wait I 
Ye guardians of the future laws of fate ! 881 

And thou, oh I Phoebus, whose prophetic sjcill 
Reads the dark counsels of the heav'nly will ; 
Why did your wary oracles refrain, \ 

To tell what kings, what heroes must be slain, f 
And how much blood the blushing earth should^ 
stain ? / 

Was it that, yet, the guilt wa^ undecreed ? 

That yet our Pompey was not doom’d to bleed ? 
Or chose you wisely, rather, to afford 
A just occasion to the patriot’s sword ? SHO 
As if you feai’d t’ avert the tyrant’s doom. 

And hinder Brutus fiom avenging Rome ? 

1 hrough the wide gates at length by force du« 
Impetuous sallies the prophetic m^id ; [play’d, 
Nor yet the holy rage was all suppress'd, if 5 

Part of the God still heaving in her breast : 

Urg’d by the Demop, yet she rolls her eyes, 

And wildly wanders o’er the spacious skies. 

Now horrid purple fishes in her face. 

And now a livid pale ^ppplies the place ; 

A double madness points her cheeks by turns, 301 
With fear she freotes, and with fusy bums : 

Sad breathing ^hp with heavy accent go. 

And dolefal fmm her fluting bosom blow. 

So when no more storm sonorous sings, 305 
^t noisyr Boreal hangs hit weary wings : 

In hollow groans the oiling wi^ complain, 

And murmur o'er i!he hoarsc-redoupding main. 

9 8 
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Kow by degrees the fire ctherial fail'd, 

And the dull human sense again prevail'd ; 810 

While Phsbus, sudden, in a murky shade, 

Hid the past vision from the m'Srtal maid. 

Thick clouds of dark oblivion rise between, 

Apd snatch away at once the wondrous scene } 
Stretch'd oh the ground the fainting priestess lies. 
While to the Tripod, back, th* informing spirit flies. 

Mean-while, fond Appius, erring in his fine, 
Dfcam’d of long safety, and a Oeu^l sutc : 

And, ere the great event of war was known. 

Fix'd on Eubccan Chalets for his own. 320 
Fool I to believe that pow^r could ward the Uow, 
Or snatch thee from amidst the gen'ial woe I 
In times like these, what God but death can save ? 
The world can yield no refuge, but the grave. 
MIhere struggling seas Chtrystot rode coutndns. 
And, dreadful to the proud, Rhimmuia reigns ; 
Where by the whirling Gurrent barks are tost 
From Chalcis to unlucky Auli’s coast s 
There shah thou meet the Gods' appointed doom, 
A private death, and long-rememba'd tomb. 330 

Ver. 090. CAoldf.] ChakU and Aillil lie 

■fiinit each other, one ip Suboea (Negropont) the other m 
giirotia, with the Eunmii or itulf between. 

Ver SS)d. AhoMvrvite.} Nemefii, ot the aoddcMaC divine 
vengeance, wah particularh wunhipped at RhaamuL a mem 
M Attica, and trom thcM cj called Rbamau>Ja. Appiof tMoUdg 
thin oracle had wanted liitn only to abauin from thia war. recMrea 
into that country taUed Cx'la Eubsa, where before the bathe or 
Pliatwha he dtetl of a diMaae, Bod was ttrre buried, had m 
pomiicd quirtl) the place which the orade had proouied h|p|i 
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To other wtn the victor now locceeds. 

And, hit provd ogles from Iberit leidi: 

When the dung'd Gods his rain'secm’d to threat. 
And crou the long suceeufhl course of fine. 
Amidst his camp* and fcarleu of his fees, SS5 
Sudden ^ saw where inborn dangen rose, 

He saw those troops that long had fehh&l stood, \ 
Friends to his cause, and enemies to good, f 
Grown weary of their chief, and satiated with^ 
blood. > 

Whether the trumpet’s sound too long had ceast, 
And slaughter slept in unaccustom’d rest : 341 

Or whether, arrogant by mischief made. 

The soldier held his guilt but half repay*d : 
Whilst avarice and hope of bribes prevail, 1 
Turn against Oeur, a^ his cause, the sede, ( 
And set the mercenary sword to wie. 

Nor, e’er before, so truly could he read 
What dangers straw thcM paths the mighty tread. 
Then, first he found, on what a faithless base 949 
Their nodding tow*rs ambition’s builders place : 
fte who so late, a potent fiction’s head, 

I>raw in the nttioni, and the legions led ; 

Now stript of all, beheld in ev’ry band 
The warriors' wMqpQns at their own command ; 

Vcr. SSL 9batA«r«Mm.l Dnar was now retvrn«dfSMi 
Opiiti to PlacenfU in Italy, and waa seing to ibiiow Pem|»ey intn 
Xpiniaandldaoe<ioBU,wheiithianitttviyibldaaFpy SoKpened. 
Aa Lucan telb the itory, he aeemf not h nave been preaent at 
the time it flrst bofsa, bat upon Sbeirttnodee of it a> have re- 
paired to the camp. Nor doea die tpeoch of one of the rioft- 
feadect (thongh addrnied to him^ suppose bun to be pcestnt. 
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Nor lenice now, nor irfrty they afford, 355 
But leave hin tingle to hit guardian aword. 

Nor if this rage the grumbling of a crowd. 

That ihon to tell their discomhiitt aloud ; 

Where all with gloomy looki tuipicioiii go. 

And dread of an infomer chokes their woe ; 360 

S it, bold in numbers, proudly they appear, 
nd scon the bashful mean restraints of fear. 
for laws, in great rebellious, loteuheir end, 

And all go free, when mulriu^s offend. 

Among the rest, one thus : At length *tis time 
To quit thy cause, oh Csesar I and our crime : 366 
*l1ie world around for foes thou hast explor’d. 

And lavishly expos’d us to the sword ; 

To make Thee gieat, a worthless crowd are (all, 
Scatter’d oVr Spain, o’er Italy, and Caul ; 370 

iNt^v'ry clime beneath the spacious sky. 

Our leader conquers, and his soldien die. 

What boots our march beneath the froaen zone, 

Or that lost blood which stains the Rhine and Rhone I 
When icart’d with wounds, and worn with 

boors hafd, f 

We come with hopes of recompence prepar’d, ^ 
Thou giv’at us war, more war, for our reward. J 
Though purple rivers in thy cause we spilt. 

And stain’d our horrid hands in cv*ry guilt ; 

Wkh unavailing wickedness we toil’d, 3S0 
In vam the Gods, in vain the senate spoil’di 
Of virtue, and reward, alike bereft, 

Oiy pious poverty is all we’ve left. 
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8ay to uhat ^ght thy daring arma would fise ? 

If Rome's too little, what can e'er sufice f 88ft 
Oh see at length 1 with pity, C«ar, see, 

These with'ring ams, these* hairs grown white for 
In painful wars our joyless days have past, [thcfl 
Let weary age lie demm in peace at last s 
Givenis, on beds, our dying limbs to lay, 89Q 
And sight at home, our parting souls away. 

Nor think it much we iriakc the bold demand. 
And ask this wondrous favor at thy hand : 

Let our poor babes and weepii^ wives be by. 

To close our drooping eyelids when we die. 39ft 
Be merciful, and let disease afford • 

Some other way to die, betide the sword \ 

Let us no more a common canaage bum, 

But each be laid in his own decent um. 

Still wouldst thou urge us ignorant and blind, 40f 
To some more monstrous mischief yet behind ? 
Are we the only fools, forbid to know 
How much we may deserve by one sure blow ? 
I'hy head, thy bead >> ours, whene'er we please | 
Well has thy war inspir’d such thoughts as these : 
M^hat laws, what oaths esn uige their feeble haadi^ 
To hinder these determin’d daring hands ? 

That Cnar* who Was once ordain’d our Iwad,^ 
When to the Rhine our lawful anna he led. 

Is now no more our cbiefuin, but our inue } 4ft0 
Guilt equal, gives equality of state. 

Ver. 403. Jret»eth€tmlj/Jbol§,'} Do mu thfak, we ooIt 
•re ignortni hiiw greatly w« aMy Uvsenre of tjbc vwpaoawcsUa 
by kiiUogyuut 
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Nor iliall bii Ibul 4i|gncituiie pcevail, 

Nor weigh war ttcriti in hit ptrtial acale ; 

He views our labors with a sconlul glance. 

And talk oor victoriesi tbc woiin of chance i 41 5 
Bttt bis proisd heart, henceCorth, shall kam to own. 
His pow*r, his kte, depends on us alone. 

Yes, Cesar, spite of all those rods that wait; 

With mean obsequious service, on thy state ; 

Spite of thy gods, and thee, the wa%shall cease. 
And we thy soldiers will comndM t peace. 421 
He spoke, and fierce tumnltuous rage inspir'd, ^ 
The kindling legions round the camp were fir'd, > 
And with loud cries their absent chief requir'd ; y 
Penait it thus, ye righteous Cods, to be ; 425 
Let wicked hands klfil your great decree ; 

And since lost faith, and virtue are sio more, 

Let Cscur’s bands the public peace restore. 

What kader had not now hero chill'd with fear. 
And heard this twnuh with the last despair? 430 
But Cciar, form’d for perils hard and great, 
Headloog lo drive, and brave opposing fate | 
While yet wiA finest fires their furies flame, 
Secure, and scocsifed of the dai^, came. 

Nor was he wrath to see the madness rise, 435 
And mark the vengeance tfareat'niog in their eyes | 
With pleasure could he crown their curst dfdgpia. 
With lapcs of matrons, and the spoils of shrines | 
Had they but ask’d it, well be could approve 
The waste and plunder of Tarpeian Jove : 4d0 

Ver. lie. 2bipcfon/pse.] TteCapitsL 
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No miBchSef he, no lacrilegf , denies, 

But would himself bestow the horrid prize* 

With joy he tees their souls by nge possest, 
Sooths and indulges ev*ry frantic breast, 

And only fears what reason may suggest. 

Still, Caesar, vrould’st thou tread the paths of blood f 
Would'st thou, thou singly, hate thy country's 
good I 

Shall the rude soldier first of war complain, 

And teach thee to be pitiful in rain ; 

Give o^er at length, and let thy labors cease, 450 
Nor vex the world, but feam to suffer peace. 

Why shoulikt thou force each, now, Unwilling hand. 
And dnve them on to guilt, by thy command F 
When ev'n relenligg fage itself gives place. 

And fierce £nyo seems to shun diy face. 455 
High On a mrfy bonk the chief was rearM, 
Fearless, and therafore worthy to be fear'd | 
Around the emwd he cast an angry look,’ 

And dreadful, thus with indignation spoke. 

Ye noisy herd 1 who in so fierce a stnun 460 
Against your absent leader dare complain i 
Behold 1 wheie naked asid unarm'd he stands, 

And braves the malice of your threatVdng handi;. 
Here find your end of war, your kmgreeiight rest^ 
And leave your useless awo^ in Cesar^ nreast. 
But whereC^ ittge I the bold deed to you f 4^0 
To rail, is all your feeble rage can do« 


Ver. ^3. Aereagww} TIwg»dfoss Civi^s^ 
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In grumbling fiKtioni ik you bold and loudf 
Can sow le&ioaa and increase a crowd ; 

You 1 who can loath the glories of the gieat, 470 
And pooily meditate a bam retlcat. 

^t, hence 1 be gone from victory and me, 

Leave me to what my better fnes decree : 

New friends, new troops, my fimuiK shall afford. 
And find a hand for cv*ry vacant sword. 475 
Behold, what crowds on flying Po^pey wail. 

What multitudes attend his abjiK lUte ! 

And shall success, and Cesar, droop the while ? ) 
Shall 1 want numbers lo divide the spoil, > 
And reap the fruits of your forgotton toil ? ) 

Legions shall come to end the bloodless war, 481 
And shouting ibljow my triifmpbal car. 

While you, a vulgar, mean, dbandon'd race, ) 
Shall'Tiew our hewn with a downward bee, > 
And cinae yourselves io secret as we pass. ) 
Can your vain aid, can your departing force, 466 
Withhold my oonquest, or delay my course ? 

$0 trickling 'brooks their waters may deny, \ 
And hope to leave the mighty ocean dry t f 
The deep shall still he full, and scorn the poor^' 

"pHy- J 

^or think such vulgar souls u youn wOre pv*a, 
To be the task of fate, and care of heav*n : 

|iew are the lovdly, the distinguish’d gree!. 

On whom the watchfiil Gods, like guardins, wait ; 
The rest for common use were all design'd, 495 
An unregarded tabhle of maakiiri^ 
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By my auspicious name, and Fortune, led, ^ 
Wide o'er the world your conqu’ring arms urcft # 
spread; > 

But say, what had you done, with Pompey at your\ 
bead? ^ 

Vast was the lame by Labienus won ; BOO 
When link'd amidst my warlike fnends, be shone : 
Now mark, “what fellows on his faithful change. 
And see him with hit chief new-chosen range : 

By land, and sea, where-e'er my arms he spies. 

An ignominous itinagate he flies. $05 

Such shall you prove. Nor is it worth my carcy 
Whether to Pompey's aid your arms pu bear: 
Who quia hb leader, wheresoe'er he go,- 
Flies like a traitor, and becomea my fee. 

Yes, ye great Gods ! pnr kinder care 1 own, 510 
You made the faith of these false legions known : 
You warn me well to change these coward bands^ 
Nor trust vif fete to such Straying hands. 

And thou too, Fortune, point'st me out the way, 
A mighty debt, thus, cheaply to repay : M S 

Henceforth my Care regards myself alone. 

War's glorious gain shall how be all my own. 

For yon, ye vulgar herd, in peace ittum. 

My ensigns shall by manly hands be born. 

Ver. 800. XtfAisaw.] Re had been Cctarl Jieulenaal ja 
OjuI, bat vtsi penuaded by Gawrl eawalet |o fomfce llm, 
tod |o aver 4o niamey. 

Ver. SOti. Nm u itmrtk aBrs.! It is verf iadiffticpi 
to me wbetber you onlyasiMke iii% lai eawsia aciMf^ or ga 
orerto Pomtief liidsiMbtbim. 



Some few 0 f yottt mv tentence here ^11 wait, 
A 94 JucceedUng faciioni fay your fete. 6)? 1 
Mim 1 groveling down to earth, ye taitort, bend, 
And with ypiir proeirate necks; my doom attend. 
And you, ye younger striplings of the war ; 

You, whom 1 mean to make my future care ; 585 
Strike home ! to blood, to death, inure your hands, 
And learn to execute my dread commands. 

He spoke ; and at the impious ^pund dismay'd. 
The trcmhlmg unresisting croAb oj^y'd : 

No more their late equality they boast, 530 
But bend beneath his frown a suppliant host. 
Singly secure, he stands confess'd their lord. 

And rules, in spile of him, the soldiers sword. 
Doubtful, at first, their patience he surveys, 

And wonders why each haughty heart obeyi ; 535 
Beyond his hopes he sees the stubborn bow, 

And bare their breasts obedient to the blow ; 

Till ev'n hii cooler thoughtt the deed disclaim, 
And would not find their fiercer souls so tame. 

A few, at length, aelected from the rest, 340 
Bled for example; and the tumult ceas'd ; 

While the consenting host the victims view'd. 
And, in that blood, their broken feith renew’d. 


V«r. m Their late egwtlity.'J See before, Ver. 410. 

V«i. 83S. And would twejind.] Ai tUDkiog such ■dim- 

Sil Itw oiuth legiua et Placentia, and wl 
prayen nud gtett tubmlMiODa, rec^ 
wiitaaus sikiaisevereeamsples of vddef 
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Now to £fiiiidariUm*i wtlU he bidi them tend. 
Where ten long dayt their weary marchei end ; , 
There he coDmainb aneBbiing barka to meet, Bi6 
And futnuh friMD tbe nei|bb*rigg ahgpei bi» debt. 
I'hither the crooked keeU fmm Lcm glidoi 
From Tom old, and Hydrat* winding tide i 
Thither vith awelUog nils their way they take, . 
From lowly .Sipust ai^ Saiapia't lake; 651 
From where ApiUia*a fhiitful mountains rise, k 
Where h^h along the coast Garganus lies, > 

And beating seas, and fighting winds defies* j 

Meamwhile chief to Rome dircctt his way. 
Now fearful, aw'd, and &sKion^d to his sway. 566 
There, Ytth mockpray'rs, the suppliant vi|)gar wait, 
And urge on him the great dictator's state. 
Obedient he, since thus their wilis ordain, 

A gracious tyrant condescenda to reign. 560 
His mighty name the joyful Fasti wear, 

Worthy to usher in the curst Phanaliaa year. 
Then was the time, when sycopbanu began 
To heap all titles on one lordly man i 

Ver. S49. From Ibrei.] OrTara, • river of Najtlei, fa the 
brovince of Otnoioj itriMS in tite Apeoaiae BwuatutOs, and 
nils ioto the Ettif ufTueatirtai 

Ilydnutnd llTdrundum was the ancient name of Otra'ito i 
heie it slgniflea a tlver pnhably near that place of the same 
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Then, vein leen Wjsiih m ill4Bat4*4 fur, 
The M ^ ellh twwd or var i 

Ftfcee, wtA e^njlcs, ningUag, ‘mareh 
And fill proud Cvtar^t tnin piomiaoeonreXuiipg. 
Alii while aU pow*n in him elone mile, d7l 
He mocks the people with the rimwi of right* 

The Mertian field th* apembl^ tribes itteivei. 
And each bis imiegardcd i ^iAt gtees ; 

Still with the atnie iotehmit/ W &c, 57*5 

The fev*rend augur fcemt to fill his place : 
Thoagh now he heart not when the thunders roll. 
Nor eeei the flight of the ill-boding owl. 

Then sunk the state and dignity of Rome, 

Thence monthly consuls nominally come : 580 


Ver. 535. Then U^n^d our ein»,J Then bcfsti thou 
lumcs uf flattery wlii<St were afterwards used tu thdr emperors 
of JJlruM, Semj^ AtguttuMf Pmtar Potnu, &c. Divine, For 
ever Aufust, rather ot lus Country, Arc. 

Ver OTl. afiicf whiie aU pouert.2 After all fovernmeni 
was in the hands of Cjesar alone, aU the anaeni ritea oiiaerved 
in creating; of masistr<>tei were quite taken away ; an imaginary 
face of eicctiou was adU kept up in the t'leid of Mara ^ the tribes 
wcw auwmuicd 4nd^ but were not admitted to give their 
aeffinget dlaHnedy and regularly. The other orders wen vthi 
and merely tormalt for the emperor commended hhn to tHe 
ceatunea whom he buendedritould be consul, or elM desta^ 
Idm'udd actually chose him hiidself. The obsorvodUns or me 
auguTs were formerly greatly m^ed on theie oodMiM i lut 
ui^r the empetOfo the reitgio^as prostituted fowBiriece. 
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Just as tliB a0v*iti^ bidt, ihtkt names appear* 

To head Hm calcndir* and asark iheyetf. 

Tlien too* to liiiiih our tlaj^teeant show, 

With ibriiial riles to Atkm 

By night the fiesthrat was httdd k d o*er* '185 

Nor coull tfteOod* unwdrthy, ask (pi mow; 

Ha who looked on, and saw such foul disgrace. 
Such slavery ha&l his Tn^ race- 
Now, CmtUr, like the flame that cuu the skies, 1 
And s\^ifter than the veilgeful tigress, flies, > 
Where waste and overgrown Apulia lies } 3 

0*er<passing soon the rude abandon'd plains, 
Bcundussum's crooked shores, and Cretan walls he 
gains. 

Loud Boreas there his navy close Confines, 

While wary seamen dread the wim'ry signs. 596 
But he, th’ impatient chief, disdains tp spare 
'J hose hours that better may be spent in war 8 
He grieves to me his ready fleet withheld. 

While others boldly ploi^h the wat'iy field. 599 
Eager to rouse their sloth, behold, (he cries) h 
I'he constant wind that rnlci the whit'ry skiea^ > 
With what a settled ccitainty it fliei I y 


Vet, Stjb. Th Tte fMe Lefimmi 

fcfctivilf ^re mctuiuned, Mrv^sudisi were cclcbnitw^w 
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UnliVr tlw Miton fickle galei, thtt briit| 

The cloudy changes •of the fiuthleit ipring. 

Kof need we now to shift, to tack, and veer i 605 
Steady the OtMly north comimnds to itcer* 

Oh ! that the fury of thft^ving blatt 
May swell the uil, and 6^ the lofty matt. 

So, shall our navy soon he wafted o'er, h 

Ere yon Pbrarian dip the oar, > 

And intercept the wiin*^fig« Crei^an shore. y 
Cut cv'ry cable then, and has^way ; fill) 

The waiting winds and seas upfatraid our long 
delay. 

Low in the west the setting sun was laid, h 
Up rose the night in glitt'ring stan array’d, > 
And silver CYtithia cast a length'ntng shade ; y 
When loosing from the shore the moving fleet. 
All hands at once unfurl the spreading sheet ) 

The slacker ticklings let die canvas flow, 

To gather all the breath rbe winds can blow. 620 
Swif^ for a while, they scud before the wind. 

And leave Hesperia's less'ning shoras behind j 
Wben^ lo I the dying hreeie begins to fail, 

And Gutters on mast the flagging sail: 

The duller waves with slower heavings creep, 

And a dead calm benumbs the lazy dMp. 

As %rhen the winter’s potetli breath consuaii^ 
Tl|e Seythian Eixisie in her icy chgioi ^ 

Ver. Sio. Phm^fqH PamperW iUgsa that h« at 

Byrrludiluin, whteh wai buUt pjr tbe nuaas|aMb trite pMietf 
Ci>rc>id, atjw Cortu. 
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Kb iDOie the Boiphoii dietr ttreams nuuiktsini 
Nor niihing later bcavca tbe Itngoid main ; 630 
Each keel inclos’^ at once forgeu iu course* 
While o*er the new^iiiade champion bonnda the 
hone : 

Bold on the cryital plaint the ThncSani ri^» 

And print with lounding heels the stable tide* 

So Bti)l a form th* Ionian waters takct 6Z5 
Dull ai the muddy manh and standing lake: 

No breeaes o*er the curling snr&ce pass* 

Nor sun4)cams tremble in the liquid glass ; 

No usual turns revolving Tethys knowa* 

Nor with alternate rolling ebbs and flows : 640 

But sluggish Ocean sleeps in stupid peace, 

And weary Nature's motions seem to cease. 

With differing eyes the hostile fleett beheld 
The falling winds, and useless wat’iy field. 644 
I'here Pompey's daring prows atiepipc, inimn. 

To plough their passage thro’ th’ unyielding main : 
While, pinch’d by want, proud Cc9ar*s legums 
here 

The dire distress of meagre finaune fear. 

With vows unknown he^ they reaph the sU^ 
That waves may dash, and mounting billowi rile ; 
That^sfioms may with retaining fury feigns 661 
And the wde ocean bd itself again. 

Ver.62p. l^BtmhorL) Twoitniti, 0 |iecill«dthel^ 
titan, the ocher Che GmnneiMa Bo^InrMtlleaCefeehondofthe 
Ei^iieaes. ThefBrmnrtinowtbeclMUBeloCCnBiiaBUDople, 
tad tbe laner theimiisor Cam. 

c 8 
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At length the Mill, the tloggnb dirkneit fled. 

And cloudy inoniiiig reir’d ttt lov'ring head. 

The lollMtK flood the gliding navy bore, 655 
And hille appen^d td pan upoiPthe above. 
Attending breeiet waft them to the Imd, 

And Cnaar*s andion 4iite PalMite'a strand. 

In neighb*ring camps the hostile chiefs tit do«m» 
Where Gcnuios the swift, and Apras run ; GGO 
Among th* ignobler crowd of rivei\ these 
Soon lose their waters in the mihgling teas : 

No mighty streams, nor distdnt springs they know. 
But rise from muddy lakes, and melting snow. 
Heits meet the rivals who th^ wprld divide, 665 
Once by the tend'rest bands of kindred ty*d. 

The world with joy their interview beheld, 

Now only parted by a lioglc field. 

Fond of the hopes of peace, mankind believe, 669 
Whene’er they come thus near, they must forgive, 
Vain hopes ! for soon they part to meet no more, 
’Till both shall raach the curst Egyptian shore ; 
’Till the proud father shall in arms succeed, 

And see his vsngnishM son untimely bleed i 674 
*Till he beholds bb ashes on the strand, ^ 

Views his pule head within a villain’s hand ; > 

’Till Pompey's fttc sbaU Cesar's tears demand, j 
The latter yet hit eager tage restrains, 

'\V^hile Antony the ling’ring troops detains. 

yer.65S. A viUifeln Epirus MsrthedWofOrlcum* 

Ver. btitlL OofiuMS*} Now Arseiisa,and Aptui, pour iLspro. 
two rivers ot MACtiUonls that fill into the Adtlatle sea. 

Ver. 679. tt'MUe Antony^] When Cesar psMcd over into 
Greece with part of his umy, be left the other with M. Antony 
at hruuduaium. 
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Repining much, and griev*d tt war's delay, 
Impauem Cesar oiten chides bis stay. 

Oft he is heard to threat, and humbly oft to pray. 

Still shall the world (he cries) thus anxious wait r 
Still wouldst thou stop the gods, and hiiid^r fate ? 
What could be done before, was done by me , 
Now ready Fortune only stays for thee, 68$ 
What holds thee then ? Do rocks thy course with* 
stand? 

Or Libyan Syru oppose titeir faithless strand ? 

Or dost thou fear new dangers to explore ? 

I call thee not, but where I pass’d bpfore, 690 
For all those houn thou losest, I complain. 

And sue to heav*n ibr prosp’rous winds in vain* 
My soldiers (often has their faith been try'd) 

If not Withheld, had hasten’d to my side. 694 
What toil, what haurds will they not paruke ? 
What seas and shipwrecks scqnt, for Cesar’s sake? 
Nor will I think thc^gods so partial are. 

To give thee €ur AusonU for thy sharp ; 

While Cesar, and tbp senate, arp forgot, 

And in Epirus bound their barren lot. 70Q 

In wor^ like thcjK, he calls him pft in 
And thus the missives oft complain. 

At length the lucky chief, who oft had ftmn4 
What vast success l^s ashpr darings crowfi'4i 704 
Who saw how much the fav'ring gods had done, 
Nor would be wanting, when they urg'd hpoit on a 
Fierce, and impatient of the tedious stay, 

Resolves by night to prove the ddubtful way : 
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Md in ■ lii^ tkiff he aeoii lo go, 1^09 
Afed tempi thoM aeii tbit mviet date net plough. 

the time when circa md labor ccaae, 
And er'n the rage of arms waa hush'd to prare : 
Snatch’d from £cir guilt and toil, the wretched 
And dept the sounder for the painful day. [lay, 
Through the still camp die night’s third hour re- 
sounds, 715 

And warns the second watches to tl^pir rounds ; 
When through the horrors of tUMnurky shade, 
Secret the careful warrior’s foOttteps Wad* 

His train, unknowing, slept within his tent, 

And Fortune only follow’d where he went. 720 
With silent auger he perceiv’d, around. 

The sleepy centinels bestrew the ground : 

Yet, unreproving, now, he pass'd them o’er, 

And sought with eager haste the winding shore. 
Iheie, through the gloom, his searching eyes ex- 
plor’d, 725 

Where to the mould'ring rock a bark was moor’d, 
ne mighty master of this little boat, 

Sfecunely slepi urtthin a neighboring cot s 
No mmsy beams support his humble hall, 

But reeds and manhy rashes wove the wall ; 730 
Old sheer’d planking for a roof was spread, 

And cover’d in from rain the needy shed. 

Thrice on the feeble door the warrior stroke. 
Beneath the blow the tiembliiy dwelling shoke. 

Ver. 71S. The NiffhT* Wrd hrar.J Our nine at nigbt 
Em BMk IL V. 107U. 
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What wretch Ibrloin fthe poor Amydei eriet) 
Driven by the ngii^ aean, and stormy skies, > 
To mv poor lowly roof for shelter flies? ] 

He spolu; and hasty left his homely bed, 

With oray flags and with*ring sea-weed spread. 
Then from the hearth the smoky match he takes. 
And in the tow the drowsy fiie awakes { 741 

Dry leaves, and chips, for fuel, ho supplies, 

* 1 ill kindling sparks, and glitt’ting flames arise* 
Oh happy Poverty ! thou greatest good, 

Besto^\*d by heav*n, but seldom understood! 745 
Here nor the cruel spoiler seeks his prey, 

Nor ruthlesf armies take their dreadful way ; 
^curity thy narrow liniiu keeps, 

Safe are thy cottages, and sound thy sleeps. 

Behold ! ye dangerous dwelliogs of the great, 750 
Where Gods, and god-like prince > choose thdh scat ; 
See in what peace the poor Amyclal lies, 

Nor Starts, though Cesau’s call commands to rise* 
What terrors had you ^ tbit call to hear I "1 
How had your tow*rs and ramparts shook with Star, > 
And trembled, as^ niigbty amn drew ntarl 
The door unban'd (the loader s^id} 

Beyond thy hopes, i wishes, to he pai4| 

If in this instant hour thoo mo otei^ 

With sp8e4y h^te, to yog Hesperian shoie„ '7€0 
No more shall want thy weary band constraint 
To work thy hath mpsnim boistVow mifa | 
Henrribith good ease and ^enty shall hetide% 

The Gods and 1, will for thy age provido* ffid 



LUCA»*t 




■MpiirioiiK cucmii thy low ciuifCy ^ 
lilieB and nighty rklM nntnd thee wait s > 
Smn, atvA «M the loekv hour of {ate. 3 
91mi Imi tad thoQgfa in hnifibte vestmenti^ 
diOiifi), f 

Spite of himteir, his words his express’d,^ 
And Crsar in his bounty stood confess’d. 7 
To him the war}' pilot thus replies: 771- 

A thousand omens threaten from theiifkies; 

A thousand boding signs my sou Arflinigbr, 

And warn me not to tempt the scat by night. 

In clouds the setting sun obscur'd his head, TIB 
Kor painted o'er the ruddy west with red : 

>iow north, now south, he shot }iis parted beams. 
And tipp'd the sullen blach %rith goldea gleams: 
Me ihm bis middle Orli whh fiiotiiilr/igr>t 
And suffer’d mortal eytf it ease to gaze. 7S0 
Iffor rose the tlliror ^oeip Of night serene ; ^ 

Supioe and dull her Whined horns were seen, > 
Mlitb foggy staiifi, and cloudy blots between. \ 
Dffniftil OwbiWohc^alieno all fiery red, 

Tli|^ ficfcerAlllMofale, and hid her drooping head. 

J ^oe lem I fear foDRCthai hoar^ hoHlow roar, 786 
n leafy gaoves, and on the sounding ^ore. 

Iff curious aums the ^ouMil dolphins play, 

Aid thwart, and lUO across*, jnd mix their way^ 

yer. m 

vhenOw sun bbUHna s bisrk ciuiid,iin the stnko out on 
eachO^ i ^w aS nitie niwirapt Hie weather aW macli (he aalhe 
wtoffioae t« \ ireu'a fliit GoUkm^ sari many of tltesi sieiQ ba 
foudta AnMus. 


guc. low 

lerene ; '% 

w-cre seen, > 

B between. J 
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The cormorantt the. tep Ibtadce, 

And Mftrioi betfottvoid dbe pliihy tohei 
While, wa24tt% an the inaqpa of the niaiiiA 
The crow heweta her, end preventi the mm» 
Howe’er, if aoipa ipttt cnierpriKe demand, 

Behold, 1 proffirr thee my willing band : 79i 

My vem^foua bark the troubled deepohall try, b 
To thy wWd port her plunging prow ihall ply, > 
Unlett the aeaa resolve «a but us \ 

He spoke } and spread bis canvas to the wind. 
Unmoor’d hu boat, and left the shore behind. 800 
Swift flew the aimUe keel ; and as they past. 
Long trails of light the shooting meteors cast ; 
Ev’n the fix'd ii^^above in motion seem, 

Shake through the blam and dart mtpiiv’ring beam 
Black hnnon on the gloonip pcean bnodO, , 80i 
And in' fli% ridges roUstdfe dwenitai^ ; 
While loud and louder marmmnji wii^ anse, 
And growl fiom ev'ry quarter of ^tfae afcies.^ 
When thus the trembli^ iD||^r« >pale4riib 
Behold what wrath 


My arc is at a loss ; tb|. various tide 
Beats my unstable on nv*ry side s 
From the norwest oU setting conent s w u K 
While southern sliiirinttWadH|atf§JiBbidi}ri^ 
^fowe’er it W, om ptnposM^yip isdoat. 

Nor can one reUIW ouv'waiidc be tpet 
By winds, like tfaeiy, ea U a i r Hifipdyrcagst^ 
ver. ftta. Fnm tke «MJWsn.l iWiMmlB sntidiinftttn 
aea Kuinc.one wS} , aad dia stvAssajlfrr. • 

Ver. atff ifor e^n ome AStfm Ini ssUl Wafh 

We are euie tu be cev «war« jretnst die Isatlinrr w n vtslsK 
'SluU be tiincB iswaKh H47t 


\ 





^ «ialf flNHMftllte k M 9^ 

Ti | |i DWniii H iB AIilil i ii < 1! ^ 120 

MiiM|Ar«iMe2«'«wM«vd«Ml|fAkii«<^ 
^itt4kMr, tall aafwwr id Smm, 


r«llc«,«d «ariMDM«f MK MGCDm 
IhiD » nt fiot iMk II I'lkc lett det|nie, 

Md dR «IM thmt'iiing of tbi mouf tUct. W 
Tbovgh God* dtof te*yaa,AaM^ ttmndi 
Yet, go, 1 ehaige dKc, fB at i^iMnwiid. 

Thy igQgntaee Dlaae tia —kt thjr bn, 

Thau hiiaai»it aat-Rhataifcilghi ity wnd baatt $ 
lgbtkiia«*ai Bat ft adUh a iDahnBi *(11 giv’n 8 >0 
Kver jewaw <he fili|»|»iH#iiil hiav*a. 
OWbrloaiiat wiaMjAg a Ala ihidl . 
And'alkqrt iaain“-^-^« 

dmimmrnr^^ ik lir ii ay «agt; Mg 

ft -*-* ""Tr"^ iity ■’'■ <Ai|i 

ac- tup! m et a m ' ^krn tlepead. 

Mpn i(jiw itfi jceoe } 

4|WI wqpidc^lMKm t lte , 3 ||(K( l i md Fo^um meadi I 

x axjstsst i^. 

m $vafwuv^^ 

?sr-S3g£SS^'^*-R, 

AiidieackfbuiidgitiUB<k<i&r^««viibQiie. S 
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Nor can the G«de iKdaia miher novt 
Til what 1 ara^ and whM they amtbailtiw. Il# 
Thua while liTnentii^ woida the leader apoha t 
Full on hii hark the thund'ring tempeat ataokei 
Off rips the iCDduig caami bim the mam^ 

And wlurluig flita befiwe the driving blaat} 

In ev*iy joint the ^oaniqg alder aoundi^ 8JA 
And gapes wide-opieniiig with a thousand wonnda* 
Now, riaiQg all at once, and nneonfin’d. 

From ev*ry quarter roan the niahii^ wind: 

Fiiat from the wide Atlantie Oceaa*a bed. 
Tempestuous Coius rcan hia dicadfiil head ; 860 
Th* obedient deep hia potent breath comiola. 

And, mountain-fa^ the foamy flood he rolls* 
Him fbe norclMst enoMpit'riqg fierce dcfy*dt 
And back/ebufleted the yiel^ii^ 6de* 

The cori^ luges loud .roiflif tii^ iMlhl 868 
Dash their proud headi« and hnow aa they haaii 
While piercing Boreas, baHa the 9cythio%(ibpdb 
Ploughs up tlm waves, andaaom the \mmsi aand* 
Nor Emus then, 1 ween, was jSb to dwall» 

Nor showe ry Not es in th’ iEolianVell a 870 
But egsh BilBhiiiy aide, bps pow'r to boatt. 
Rang* vtzs. Ip dafind his «a^ 

Equal thM^vn hi 
White.. ^ 

In teaser wan thepydd to s t a ssiy hgit^n^ 878 
And capdve waves to otldh defps 

The Tynhen bi^tears daA 41 ^ 

Aiql Adfia in the min’d l<a$B soon. 

LUCAN’S pbahialsm vql. II. a 
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Hsw thn Ibe mcllhif ocean tfieafl, 

eidrttodiitaiA*s head f 
g#) aa t b*<<i*ioir tieticart>lmg’^^ lay, g81 
~~ . ^^;:^;JfVbr Jott, iheeori^'rtog watct’apity* 
oAer wnrtdi, aeac lutknown 'hdrorct 
Tte dao«e^heir*Mlowi on tmr'heaira ihore f 
Vinnt dUiMt gee|iai*Aelr*prodigiet to boast, 885 
Hai»»d 4lMir4iiige monttenon 3k* Ausonian coast ! 
So when avengti^ 9b«e loi%'ttake''haS<hurl*d, 

And tii*d hit tbunden on aihalienfdororld : 

New wrath, the God,^new*piimibmcnt displayM, 
Ihiid calM hif waiPiy brother to his aid : 890 

Qirndiog Sanh to Neptune^ lot he joinM, 

And bad bis floods no loai^r stand confin’d; 

At once abe suiges t/er Ak natioos riie. 

And aeaa aie oply boonded'by die tkieoi 
Sodi noiP»lhOiapwadiil|| drlngr faafl heoi^aeen, t95 
iiad4aot «h* Aha^ky Haler atood between ; 
tat|dwnipei|iihe el udi c o mpel ling sire obey’d, 
Confawhldus bred anp p rewi n g , and were iti^d. 

Nor«ares ihat|^oom the conmonthade of nieh^ 
tire friend^diwhnew, that lelieveK ; 900 

Bw fi«MiAihefct and horrUih y 

A nni^* aiptn^^readi’d fron ^ 
9»<aidi>tlw<a|ilgfa(MW«fll’ 
faw— ■W<lie WwaKw rVf.^yflHn «l^ 
Vhmgh NeMMfs franre'd^^^' cowiddoOil^^ 
Heifhi gio ai d d, dw lalddng pole, and aau Atodk: 
Upioar, epabABM Oid| pmM 
broke the MOed dcmeaial chiin 
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Black. to4i, ualiaUttw.'a» ton^thaibtat thwim i 
FrofrnM the day^ mdniumlaHwiath Ae-Gpda# 

One only bo||Cy whw M’4 |n 

With Cana, and with. KnuueTa^eUt 

The aionpr than Might Wri ^tlHgl 

Nfip cocairSBy*Cai>.iNhautti^ 

High ai JL«nMidiih4tia*4dng*cliA mir. 91A 
On the«taU»biUoaSanip«tlii> ^mdSimu 
MHiile tbaigUi Mlart liNim.theriumi^t.hfM% 
Wiih giddy a||aiffiifVCX^*ilMdfl|gli^hBl«1» ; 

When atnit thft^g|giqgWio«l|t^€BUa;diw»^ ^ 
On nakidLiiiida>tiMf U |h p^ hltfhriMhiidei^. 

And thc.kpr Iiqjiidiv4» i h a l o ra w w h idf W i jT 
The taewhlkgiihiignani nlkdaMdhhhiViihifeM ^ 
Boi|eu 

No more tbe*nig1eniiiiddm gwidti tly iygw> 

To meei M ihwB i th e iW iWh 9M 

Butlod th» atoim itmtff M i <i ii M leaidi» 

While one.aiiwdtfi aaoihe^wiPOvdaipwht 
Xfaia layi t^ii|>|lM§ iWWb Q».>hii 
And 

O bc diggi i» MQ 

Now nn^* mi iovaddii4» tkim 

IBmc bom alo^jte i g g w M< i>»miwm>( 

Or shonly SaMm, of Tbenalia’a above s 

B B 



tOCAN*S 


tnlpmoniorieiaov, 

iUiiwt»«MACmiiin‘sauy kim 915 

At Ac WMCfitl wvcck cppcv^d^ 
To4AnM^i «df, €v*a Mthp A be fetf*d< 

Wif iO tboe pcim, tbif M cf Ale (he crict) 
1lHi,libor of the ten. end certh, ndikiet? 
iUl iM fc W t pad the n oocc denned, 940 
A^utm. my little boot end me lie ini’A 
Vt •h pe po«r*ndmDe 1 poor enlhdecftei 
The of ny death to thcA tode sen; 

If Wflia ad in the li^ng field Id die. 

If thii^ iipfifilof friSa, pon deny; 945 

Mp Ml a longer tt her lot repinei, 

But piel A to vhn pour piovidnce aagm. 
Tho^ ioaitiire 1 end «p glorious di^. 

Cut sh o rt mp Oon^tKrti end preoent new pnise { 
Mp fife, ilrnidpa MlAi thf Oc Me st themd, 950 

E fill long anils of f Seordi u g fane, 
arthetn atioa OUn Ae far their lord, 

1 ennoui faoioDi eiOuch beneeth ny sword | 
Inferior FoApey ykl A a me it home, 

And only filfaoseoond piece in Rome* 955 
Mp couaip hamy high bAesmellifd, 

And Amy felt her lews obedictt faldi 

Ali s oi ^ r e igoty, ill honon ne mp 

Coaol, Dktttor; 1 ai Alikno. 959 


V«r.99S. 

IpirAral 


tp«QmBipni& 



K bom «pl)^ Goddam, fripqdi 

, onwboiBiiUilHlLiccf^ipn^r^ptt^ 
l^ceal,, qh ?oftiii»l thb if^Ofim end. 

Ut none OA eanb, k« nw iAqUb>t|iMi liiiA«ir 
( sunk tlMw jioQf\f to db»ihndir»bri<wr*i 

my.wiiiOsyoiip]oaiA^.^ 
De^ letii dtownbtanitb^tlkicqiig^ 

1 ask no um my ashei to^ioiblds 
Nor norblemoDoaiaiai m aiuaiidi of go&dii 
L«t but the world, mikoowaqg of my Aoom, 
Expect me (till, and think 1 am to come; 270 
8o^aH my name with tenor siill W heerdr 
Af^ my cetmo in ev'ry aatiop £rv*4> 
iile ipoke» qn^mdd^ woodiow to beholdt 
High OQ atcoth bugy immbii hapk w loUi'dll' 
Nor sunk again, aitemate, mhefim, 47'd 

Bot rushing, lodg'd* and^d upon the ihoiie. 
Bofllie, and bis fortuoe iwae atonoe lenor’dt 
And Etttb again Beeetx’d him for her loiAr 
^ K^, throiigh the camp bis bm arrival toldJ 
The waoion crowd, their leader to behold i 9$ 
iM tears, amnn^ i|lnmiiim*riqg legioas itaad, 

And velconm hip» with.fand eogp ipl am t^ to hitit 
Whm meam too dangg Qw (thus they 
To tempt eutjWoia twa, end Momy iky ? 
Wfaata vile helpbb bird had nm bean 1^ 

Of cv*ry bppe at once in thee bereft ? 

While on thy Ufa so aaaiqr tbeqaande wait, 

Wlule nattoM^Uni d^pendn^ai thy |itiu 

n 3 


m 
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VUk ike irfMrie world on tliee» Aeir hetd* rOL 

a dlM fn^ttee to coMent to St, iW 

ooMdPk thou not one futkful loldierftid, V 
vt kb mighty mattir^t m2fid» ^ V 
Cbjeita dcMi^d not to be left bekhidl^ « j 
'WIBkt tnmbltfig biNoirt toet thee on the SMf 
We flcpt at eate, nnlaiowlng of thy pain. "99$ 
Were we the cauaei cdi ahame I unworthy we» 
That ttiffd thee on to breue the ragin g aeaT* 
la there a alaac wboae hctf diou hold*ij( ^ 
light. 

To gifc lum up to thia tempeatuona night? '9B 
While Oeaar. whom the aubject earth obeya. 

To aedbona auch aa there, hb aacred aelf betrJj^ 
Still wouldat thou weary out indulgent heiv*% 

And acaticr all the larbh Goda have giv'n ? 

Doat thou the care of Pr o v id e nce employ. 

^plyeo at?e thee whenike aeaa run high ? 
Ba^ciooa Jove tlfy wbbei would promoter 
Hoo aik*it the Oif^ of a leaky b^ : 
nt proSeia thee the world*! aupreme command; } 
Thy hopca mfiSre no further than to land, > 
And emc iky Afpwieckon th* Heipeiian atrand. 3 
inldnd repioaehea tbua they waace the night. 
*rtll the gicyean dbdoiMthe baeaUngi^t: 
Bmene the aun hb beamy hot diaplay*d. 

While the tii*d atorm, and weary waver were Imd. 
Speedy the Latian chU unhifl their aaila. 1QI| 
AidcMh An fendyiciriii^ npfihem galait 
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Miiir vppemace the tall vciaelt gUde, ^ 

ne pilot!, and the wind, compile to giiidip > 
Jkid wa& them fitly o'er the imoother tide: | 
^tl^iqpit they move, Uhe some %ircll-ordei'd b and, 
la fim^histtUom marching o'er the land* Ififil 
Aiglg^ at leoph, the winds the taiU fonookt 
AajMead calm the heanteout order brohe. 
&>when, from Strymon's wiat'ry banks, the cianes. 
In feaih^d legioiis, cut th* Bthereal plaim; 

To warmer Nile they bend their airy way, 1096 
^oifri’d in loi^ lines, and rank'd in just amy : 
some rushing stprm the journey cross, 
wtngy leaders are at a loss : 

Wipncloae, now loose, the breaking sipiadfoni fly, 
t4md scatter in confusion o'er the sky. 1031 
IShe day return'd, with Phsbus Auster rose, 
baid upon the stiainmg canvas blows. 
^Qdm a^ him swift dm fleet he bore, V 
HBnmiitg Lyisus, to Nymphoum's shoie s C 
^pjllPHfe from nortbem winds, within tbel 
port they moor. J 

wJh loa^ JSf^irfMfiJlsarlvarlBthatnHtor ThiaBevrhidb 
joliis to Maoedoma. It Is new called Sliasanaa The coin* 
mentatoia otaserre uikm Uds psssafe, mg the eraDSiita dm 
dii^tya Iwrr Onm a colder Id a Warner dtaasla) uspiBlIf asps 

tnthelhnief oMof ilieaeUirae Oreektettna A A oa 
unlesB the vhileiiee of the wii^ hriAc ibdr order. 

Ver. teas. O’er^onOwI^OMt.} This waa a town of 
cedonu at the aottch of the river DiUoa oa the bosdan of Jjh 
toikun. The NrnphmnahereneBlIoaariiaaFiomoBSOiyaf 
Aaecdoato mllwIeiiUa tea, aotm iron . i 


Botter teni4 

1 do aot kaew whednr It be worth 


aanoM ooaasniH ibo 

EMpdVdSSESan 


the caviBs of Cnmrti iastli 


ttsfEm^dan^ 

lastlidiinsagpiB 
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While thM tieitttf Ccftf*! eimt eippari 
And Peitii e dimri die gicit dediioii wear ; 
lid Mil! ufteesy thooghu inlett^ 

And Idi CiMRlit pahn his MDtioiis bieaic. 4049 
To din e t Labes fam he Srould remofHf^ ^ 

Fa from die wir, die peitner of hb loveA, 

Ob, irho CHI spak, whet minben can icrdrf s 
The t en d temes i, which pious lovers feel ? 

Who can cheb secret pai^ and* apnows mU, 



Widi all the crowd of caies#hat in theb I 
dwell? 

See what new passions now the hero knows, ^ 

Now first he d^bts soccess, and fears his f 
Rome, and the world be haaards in the i 
And giva up all to Fortune, but hb wife. Id#! 
Oft Ik prepares to speak, but knows noft hiMr, ^ 
Knobs they must part, but cannot bid faergo^ 
Defers the killing news'with fend delay, 

^Lttd lingering, pontiff fine from day to i 
^he^fleaing shades began to lave the sky^^^. 
And shunbar soft forsook the drooping eyeff^ ^ 
When, wifli fiipd anas, the feb Cornelia ftm 
Her l0fd» fetahi^ to her snowy brait : 
WondHiqg, she fai^ he shumiM her jat eiabrace. 
And fidt warm tars upon bis manly fece. 1066 


WM one of Ae most 
Milheeottrtef AiSn. 


Tea, Mil. IbdMane This n 

e ftns M krei lc Mais la the Archiueltao, 

It aM MtsU y wsmisedby Poinpey, sad after It hid lafBeved m 
saailivMMe w, ssiWied hf fam wtelilm. aecawfe 
af this place IB the cigbtb book. 



PliAESALIA* 4f 

Heait-wDunded with the fndden woe« the gnev*4. 
And icarce the wee|^ wirrior yet believ'd* 
When, with a gron, &i he. My trueii wifiti 
*Vo how much I love thee mom than life. 
Poorly (M|iemm what my heart would ihow. 

Store lim, alat 1 ii grown my burden now : 1066 
That long, mo long delay'd, that dreadful dooBt 
That cruel finrtiiig hour at length ia come* 

Fieice, haughty, ^ collected in hit m^t. 
Advancing Cmu calla me to the 6ght* 107# 

Hnte then, my gentle love, from war retfeat ; 
Hie Ceibian itle atiendi thy peaceful lem : 

Nor teek, ohl leek not to incrtaie my caret, 
inek^iot to change my purgme with thy pny’ri ; 
Myael^ in vain, the fruitlen tuit have try'd, 1075 
toy own pleading heart hat been drap'd. 
Th|nk not, thy dittance will increaie thy fear: h 
if ruin oomet, will won be near, > 

TdOohonkthe fetal newt thall reach thy car. ) 
Ihr iihni thy heart with jutt and equal firet. 

Nor dpit thou love at Vinoe'i law reqoiret | 1061 
If thoae toft cyet can ev'n thy husband bear. 

Red with the aiaini of blood, inO guilty war. 
When horrid trumpeu tound their dim alaimi, 1 
Shall i indulge my aorrowt with thy charmt, > 
And rite to feutle from tbme tender anu f ) 

Ver.^lOBI. JSfair damnum I0M.3 At if Coraettt could pot 
oome ifb to the virtue of Uie gonto matronti if the did aol 
look wM i detealttion, even upon ber huAtad, wheahnim 
f^pqpdia t (Slvli war. 
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thm mounii^ from ilMe, nther lenne go^ 
Ani^oiit Uqi %haeom to ihc public woe. 

iu4 be Mfe fitnaov’ry fev^ UW 
While hiegi and natiou in dtatroctton aiino^ 

Shun th^ the cnuh of toy impending 
Nor let k fall on ihee with all ita w^^« 

Then if the Gods nhy overthrow ordai n » 

And the fierce victor chaae me o'er the pfann, 

Thou shidt be left me stilU. my hence part, 1095 
To aooth my carea» and hed i||r hmhen hact} 

Thy open anna 1 ihail be awe immeet. 

And fly with plaacuae to the daar letmaU 

Stundd and aatoniah'd at the deadly atndw, 

AU aenae, ai ^ ihc/aairan aad fomook. 1190 
Motbn, and life, and apcech>aa la^vietuma, 

And iftua in woada of heacicatwoe ahe monnas^ 
No, 9oaipcy ' 'tia nee that mp load in dead, 

’Til not the hand ofi Fate haa lobb’d my bed^ 

Bkit like aome haae Picbeiwi I am.cuaal^ 4195 
And by my aroel hutbond aland divomPd. 

Bat Ctraar hida na parti thy fether oomerl 
And we amatmdd to what dm tyranndoomal 
la thy CovneliirHmth ao poorly hnowa, 

thott afaonldfatthmfc her a^ whilat alone 7 
Are not our lovcia our Uvna, our feitaneacne? 
4^hnst thou, inhuman, drive me fionttby aide. 

And bid my aiitgle bead the coming atonn alUde ? 

Vet. 1106 . aumddt99r€?i.'} Mvenea vem very ftMiMm 
auioiigthe Eomani; thoui^ Comella, whp waiJhla^Ttaf npot” 
lar virtuei cemplum here Uiat the abeuld be partM ftatt bet 
hiutnnd upoa^any other eccanoatbandeattu 
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Doiiiotritid thy pufpiMe io di^'qfe ? 1114 

Dost thou not And iwUh» ev'nniMr to die? 
And can 1 then be nfe? Yet death it <ftees 
That lait lelief it not deny’d to me : 

Though hnith’d fay thy himh commaiid 1 fo^ 

Yet 1 will join thee «<the ftaloM below. 

Thou faidicAoK with the pngi of ■ b ten Bc eow re, 
And, *till I imr thy certam loti, amvtve. 1121 
My voWM nfaedieMe, what it can, dndl bear « 

But, oh I oay h e al t h o woman't, and 1 fear. 

If the good Godi, 4iidulgent to my pny^r. 

Should make dm lawi of Rome, ai^ thee, their 
one; 1126 

In diitant climei 1 my pvoloug my aree, 

And be the hit thy victory to hnaw. 

On tome bleak <ro^ that (rowni upon the deep, 

A conttmt watch thy weeping wife ihall keep s 
There from each eail mUlbftune thali 1 gueii, 
And dread the baA that bringi me diy tuocett. 
Nor ihall dmie happier tidingi end my fear* 

The vanquiih’dfee may bring uew danger amr % 
Befencelcit I miy itill be mA « prise. 

And Ccmr inaeeh me ndih Inm aihelUmt 1116 
Widi earn my known tetieat he dudl eaplore, 
While thy gnat name dutiagnoliei the iIior : 
Soon dmlUhe Lednm eiiile aland reveaTd ; 

The wife of Ihmpey eaimot line eonotfl’d* 

&t if th* cdeMuliag pow*n thy eanae femfee, 
Grant me tbii only last request 1 make ; 1 HI 



When iIm ihdt he of noopi, nd fnendi bereft, 
Aod-irtetdwd ligbt ti all thy lafety left ; 

Obi fplkwBOttliedictattiof tby heart, 
f||pt chtwwe a icfage to aoiiie dhtant part. 1145 
thy naaiiapicioiit favb tW ateer, 

Tby lad Comelia*i fii^ above forbear, 

SioM Coar will be auie to aeck thee tbera. 

So aaying, with a groan the matron fled, 

And, wild with aonow, left-her bply bad : 

She aeea all Ung'riiig, all delajiMre vain. 

And ruahea he^loi^ to poaieaa the pain $ 

Nor vdll the hurry of her griefl affbrd 

One hot embrace from her feraaken lord. 1154 


1150 


Uncommon cruel waa the &te, for two, ) 

Whom livea had laited long, and been ao true, > 
To hue the pleaaure of one hat adieu. y 

In all the woefiil daya that crom’d their bliaa, 

Sure never hour waa known ao aad u thia } 1159 
By what they luffei^d now, inur’d to pain, ^ 
They met all afiev-ionowi with diadam, > 

And Fortune ahot her envioua ahafta in vain. y 
Low on the ground die hinting dame ia laid ; 
Her train oflkioua hmten to her & : 

Thengemly rearing, with a careful hand, llfl5 
Bopport her, ilow-deaoeading o’er the anand. 
Thm, while with eager anna ahegraaphi the ihott. 
Scarcely the monmer to the bark they hove* 

Not half tbta grief of heart, ihaae B^ngib ^ 
knevr* 

When from native Italy the lew t 117S 
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MJkr. 

Lonely, md comfoitlcMi the iikct lier flight, 

Sad teems the day, and long the aleeplest mght. 

In vain her maids the downy couch provide. 

She wants the tender partner of her tide. 

When weary oft in heavineu the lies, 1175 
And dory slumber steals upon her eyes ; 

Fab, with (bnd arms, her lord ^ would have 
prest. 

But weeps to find the pillow at her breast. 

Though raging in^her veins a fever bums. 

Painful the lies, and restless eft she turns, 1165 
She shuns his sacred tide with awful feari^ 

And would not be convinc'd he it not thoif. 

But, oh 1 too toon the want shall be supply'd. 

The Gods too cruelly for that provide : 

Again, the circling hmrs bring back her lord. 

And Pompey shall be fiually restor’d. 1165 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


CcMf ni Pmpey lying nm nenr DyrrAacinmt 
nfter txotnl iMfeiei mi couiUer^rckest Ue 
firmer wUk iacrediUe Stiggei rwua vast Untf 
cr mrk, rvmd tke tmap ^ the hstir. Tkist 
Pmfey^ efter suffering fir want 9/ frovums^ 
and a very gallant resistance of Saeoa^ a cfi* 
Ivrim of Cmsa'^s^ at length treahs through* 
After this^ Casar makes another unsuccessJU 
attempt upon a port rf Pmpeft ormy^ end 
then marches away into Thessafy •* And tempey^ 
against tke persuasm and counsel of his friends^ 
fiUaws km* After a descnption of tke aneunt 
inhahitants, the boundaries^ the mountains^ and 
ftoers rf Thessaly I the Poet takes occasion 
from tUs country^ being finuns fir witchcr^ 
to introduce Sextus Pompeius^ inquiring the 
event qf the doil war from the sorceress Erictho* 



LUCAN’S PHARSALIA, 


BOOK Vl4 


Now. near encamj^’d, each on a aeig^b’nqg 
height. 

The Latiaa chic& prepare Cor sudden fight. 

I'he rival pair seem hither brought hy fitfc. 

As if the Gods tvould end the dire debhte. 

And here dcteimine of the Roman state. 

Caesar, intent upon his hostile son, 

Demands a tw^vnou here, and here alone ; 
Neglects what laurels captive towns must yield, 
And Konsa the harvest cif the Grecian fi^. 
Impatient he pvtvohes the &tal day, 

te Seme's libeities away, 

And kMMtr moM the greedy victor’s fivy. 
Sageiu|hiMi||m^ great clme of war he waict, 
Whenlptt^p ^ determines both their fiiies. 
Thrice, on tpHnlls, all drawn b dread army, 1ft 
Hb ihrppt'mag eagles vndc their wings di^lay i 
Thrice, but b vain, his Imb acmi he th^di 
Hit ready lage, and thirst of Ladan bloodL 

s3 
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&VCAK*t 


Bm when be mr. bow cudoai Vonpe^ ckc» 
Sife in hit cmi^i declioM die pfoficf^d wvs SO 
TbRMi^ woody pathi be bent hit aecret way. 

And OMamt to make Dynachitin*! town his poey* 
Ibk Fompey m« s and swiftly ibot befoee* 

With spe^y maichet on the sandy shore : 

TUI onTaalaodan Feta’s top he auy'd» OS 
Ohek’ring the city with hb timely aiiL 
This pla^ nor walls, nor tien^ deep can lMHn4 
The works of labor, and espeduve cost. 

Vain pfodigdity 1 and labor vain I 
hott is the latiih’d wealth, mid lost the Mtlem 
pain I 30 

WhatwnUls, what tow*rs soiS’er drey rear sohlime. 
Must yield to wan, or more destrncdvc dare ; 
While fasces like Dyrrhachram*s fortress, made,h 
Where Natnre’s hand the oarefbwidalioD laid, > 
And arith her strength dm naked town rnny*^ y 
Shall stand secure ^nit the warrior’s 30 

Ncr fear the niinons decays of oge. 

Guarded; aiwund, by steepy rocks it lies. 

And all access Ora land, hot one, dhoi^ 

No rent*roiis vessel there in safety >MPh ) 

But fbemmg targes break, andwt^nf^lWf* f 
Eoll toaxiqg oo, and wash the crag|feiidilH y 


1lMlaWiiMJ>imn.l TheTWtaMimieafsspIs 
if IfaeBdmta, p i me wi in ihe ommtrjr betirefa ApolMssi 
OjrntadMUBi sad Pstn «m s oMNutiiB, «r napTmtag 
gnNmdLmntelsttsrsfOisieplMek 
Te^. 2M»jrfmni PyouSuL 
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Or when Contentious sstnds non rudely bltfiTf 1 
Then mounting o'er the topinnt ckff they flow, > 
Burst on the lo^ donei, end dash the tewn below, y 
Here Cwtar's daring heart vast hopes coneenefei 
And high with war's irindictive pleawns beiaaaft 
Much he revolves within his thoQfjhtfnl m in d, h 
How, in this camp, the fee nay be corib’d, > 
With ample lines firom hill to hill donga'd» ) 
Srcset and swift he means the task to try, M 
And runs each distance over with his eye. 

Vast heaps of sod and verdant turf are broogHt* 
And itenes in deep laborious quarries wrou^t ; 
£ech Gredsn dwdling round the work soppiies, 
Aodaudden rinparts from their nuns rise. S6 
Willi wondrous itrengjth the stable mound they^ 
rear, / 

Such as di* impeittous ram ean never fear, > 

Hor howfle m^t o’crtum, nor ferccfel engnwm 


Jills, MUleis, Oesar plains his way, flO 
,^_;Che rough ursqual rocks 

the gsping tiencfaca lie, 

,.,acc iheir airy loirets hidh. 

1:::: of laud the Uboia wind, h 

t fer e s t s in fee ciiclc hind, > 

i,»iDaihB«nipkW. J 

drew toiMlose Powpcr, wm iftmn wUcsin compim i mm w 

at fan«C. 
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lvcan's 


Beet ft. 


Nor ev*a die fae too ttriedy pent remains. 

At Ivge lie Ibfapf upon t^ plains ; 

Tbe tPMt UKloBure gives free leave around. 

Oft ID dMemp, and akift die Hrious ground. 70 
Here, firoB fit fbunaains, streams dieir channels^ 
tnce, f 

And while they winder throogh the tedious space, t 
Ann many a mile their long extended ncc : J 
While some, quite worn ai^ weaiy of the vky. 
Sink, and are lost, beCore t hc ^ re ach the sea ; 75 
£v'n CBsat*! self, when thrdu^ the works he goes. 
Tires in the mite, and scops to uke repose. 

Let Fuk no more record the walls of Troy, 
Which Gods alme eould build, and Gods d fei ttob ; 
Nor let the Parthian wonder, to have seen ** SO 
The labors of the Babylonian queen : 

Behold dus large, this spacions tracf of ground ! 
Like that, whi^ Tigris, or Oroaies bobttd) 
Behold this land 1 dial sugesty might I 
And form a kingdom for an easttm 1 ' 

Behold • Lasiaa chief thia land incloaef 
Amite dm meralt of impending f:- 
He bad the wiMs oriae, and as he t ": 
Butahlvampiideofpow*rl aht'- 
Nv’n these, these mi|^ lahort asD -^ 

A force lilfo thia what harcierf eoi^ 



Sou must have fled, and yielded to tim 


Vsr. «. me iUom cTO Be laeuu (be ftMosns watt of 
pttylM, bmlt by I reui v a na. 

V99,9i.AjbrceltUiim,J Orrstfcga(Hliress>ls>er,aaO 
DiSAlikslhMtf CMBSib 



THAltSALIA. 




The loven’ fhores united mtg^ have ttood^ 

Spite of the Helle&pom'a opposing flood i 
l^tle ibc iCgean and looin tide, ) 

Mtfrlii meeting o*cr the vanquiih’dlfdimua ride,> 
And . agive realms fnoi Corinth’s walls divide ; j 
Thw pow^r might change unwiilinf KMife’a hat. 
Unfit each order, and remote ea^ place. 

Here, as if clos’d within a list, the war 100 
Docs all iu valiant comhatanu prepare ; % 

Here ardent glows the blood, which Fate ordains 
To dye the Libyan and Emathian plains j 
Here the whole ngc of civil diic^ join'd* 
Struggles for room, and scorns to heconfiiM. 105 

Nor yet, while Cesar his first labors try'd. 

The warlike toil by Pompey Vas dcscry’d. 

So, in mid Sicily’s delightful plain, % 

Safe from the horrid sound, the happy iwain > 
Dreads not loud Scylla barking o’er the main* i 
Sts Northern Britons never hev the roar 111 
Of seas, that break on the far Cantian shore. 

Soon as the rising ramparts’ hooile height* 

And tow’rs advaacing, struck his anzioat light* 
Mden from Petra’s camp he led, 115 
And oMe hia legions mi the hills diipicad ; 

▼er. li' ITke IPMrT tftorcs,] Scitios snd Abrdoai^lMrc 
|«Mdle^e Hera Heed The iKaesa end lenhs ira Oe two 
sns on each side the tathaioi of Conntb. 

Vcr. MS. Jhelibyom.^ AllinUof totfaewirin A6ka, aDp> 
foiled after Pomperv death hr Ctio and Jobs. 

Ver. 119. She OonOeo iOoit.] 1^ orMnsl is Rvtnplas 
'ftioon; the oneieiM Hutapim, or Eatupue,iiRicbboraw asir 
■uidwkb, in KeoL 
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So, Cvtttr, feitM lib immbeR to oxtend. 

More feeUv mii^ht eich various strength drfrnd. 
His camp fir o*er the Urge incloMne feaehM, 

And gmfded lines along ^ ftbnt were ttrctchM ; 
Far m Jlome*s dutance from Arkii's groves, lt?l 
(Arkia which the chaste Diana loves) 

Far as from Rome old Tiber seeks tl^ sea. 

Did be not wander in hb winding way. 

WfaHe yet no signals frw dm fight prepare, h 
Unhidd^ aome the jav’Iin d#» from lar, > 
And shifoMfrlg, provoke the lin|f ring war. j 
But dedpercatvathe thou^tful chiefs ^stress. 
And fflOVBi Stt adldien* ardor to repress. 

Bompcy, Whli aeeret anxions thought, beheld, 130 
How tiampling hoofr the rising grass icpellM; 
Waste lie«the rutset fields, the gen’rous need 
Seeks on the naked soil, in vain, to fixd : 

Loathing from racks of husky straw he turns, 

And, pining, for the verdant pasture mourai. 13S 
No more hb limbs their dying load sustain, h 
Aiming a stride, he frJtett in the strain, > 

And linkt a ruin on the withering plain ; p 

Dire maladies upon hb vitals prey, 

Dissolve hb frame, and melt the mass awiy« Hi 
Thence deadly plagues invade the lazy air, 

Heck to the clouds, and hang malignaot ilMsn* 


Ver. 119 . Bu oampA Tonpegr^ 

Vsr. ISM ITtr tu Manet,"} odohs anseaiiBai 
iy Arms. Seip tiis aotn u^yoa tbe ivrmer ftxt «f Us dnsi 
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From Nchu lucb, the StygiM vapors tut^ 

And with common twt the purer skies ; 

Such do Typheeus* steamy caves convey, 145 
And breathe blue poisons on the golden day. 

1 hence liquid streams the mingliqg plague reccivi^ 
And deadly potions to the thirsty give r 
To man the miaefaief spreads^ ihe^l^4i||pse 
In fatal draughts docs on his entnut sebe» ISO 


A ruggrd scurf, all loathsome tahe ^|pi^ 
Spreads, like a haik, upon bis 
Malignant flames his swelling 
And seem with anguish from tl^ 

Fires o’er bis glowing checks ang]^ wiBiri 
And mark, in crimson streaks, thj^|||^j;^'^way » 
Low droops his head, declining liiMn rig)bt. 
And nods, and totteii with the fatal wei|^ 

With winged haste the swift destruction fliea. 


And scarce the soldier sickens ere he dies ; 165 


Now falling crowds at once resign their breath. 
And doubly taint the noxious air with death. 
Careless their putrid carcases are spread ; h 

And on the ca^, their dank unwholesome bed* > 
The living rest in common with the dead. y 
litre none the last funeml ntes receive ; 166 

To be cast forth the camp, is all their friends can 


give. 

At length kind heav*n thesr sorrows baA to cease. 
And st^ the pcstilesgial foe's increase ; 


^Ver. 143. AwnNestta Ntiitis stlnlenMtaign Gm^ 
ef Naples, nnw railed Nesita. 

Var. 145 . j;j(pAantt'aSsajny COCCI.] Xb the idled sflaaitoc. 
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Fre^ brgiBei Cnmb the m begiii to riie^ \ 

Wl^ Borne chioogh the li^ vepor f 

And iweepe, with Imlthf wii^ the mk pol-^ 
biedekiet. y 

AtiMig maeb now their height unloidt 
And fiiniiah plenteous harvests from abraed ; 

Now ipigiMlf Aow cheerful health rr. 

toms. 17F 


Anjfclife'ilpir tapt rekindled, bristly bum. 

A|w€lil||f^*lBKOofia*d, and cJlOpM on high, 
FgekMt4|||Miicf of the sluggidi sky s 
On ttlMlHAhe hRathes the purer air, 
AttdIlllpB wx pois'nous vapors, theie. 
Vet hmM^Pb «n equal plague is found ; 181 
Famine, «q4 neagic want Mege him lou^ : 

The fields, is yet, no hopes of harvest wear, 

*Nor yellow steins disclose the bearded ear. 
llie scattered vulgsr seaicfa around the fields, 18S 
And pluck whate’er the doubtful herbage yields s 
Some strip the trees in ev*ry neighb’ring wood, 
And with the cattle shite their gnssy food. 
Whaie*erthe soft'ning flame can pliant make, 
Whate’er the teeth, or lah’tiag jaws can break ; 
What fleil, what roots, what herbs soe’er they\ 

i«* I 

Thon^ new, and strange to human taste as ytt,^ 
At once the greedy sol^m seixe and eat. / 
What want, what pain soe*m they undergo. 

Ml they persist in aims^ md ckse'*besel the 

495 
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Ac lengd^ iflipirieBt lod|tf to be hcM 
Within the boniidt of one i^ppoialed fieldf 
O’er ev'ry bv whicb aiigbc bic pomge myv 
Pompe^ retolm to ferae hit tnrlike ways 
Wide o’er the woridihe ni^mg war to lead, 600 
And give ha loocen’d legioto vodm to tytead. 

Nor taket he mean advantage feom the nighc, 

Nor ttealt a |Mni^, nor declhiei the fight s 
But bravely daraf, diadainfiil of the fioe, 404 
Through the proud tow*n and nunyani^hiiadi cage* 
Where chining spean, and cieatod haltoi ato Men, 
Embattled thick to guard the walla wichhil 
Where all thugfe d^h, where tnhi all afelid, 
There Pompey markc u paiiage fee hfe Mtofd. 
Near to the dunp a woody thicket lai)f| ) 

Cloae wai tbeahade, nor did thegreeninraid way, > 
With smoky cloudc of duct, the march betiay. S 
Hence, sudden they appear in dread array, 616 
Sudden their wide^te^d ranks display s 
At once the fee beholds with wond’ifegeycc, \ 
Where on broad wings Pompeian eagles rise t C 
At once the waiiion* shouts, and tnimpcc-aoundsf 
surprise* 7 

Scarce was the avpordPa^ieatniction needful bait* 


So swiftly ran before preventtig fear; 

Sonae fled tmaa'd, while vainly vaUaat l*ito M# 
Stood, but to meet in ami a nobler dogfli* 
Wbeie«*er cheyMood, now acatto^d lietha alHh ) 
Scarce yef a few fito too di ig dealha netoahh 7 
And clouds of Syiig javelins fell ill vam* ) 
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nCfCSvn^ ^BBMHIO|^ MBiCf tnB ▼VROfl UIIW| 

Aiid%l> llte itm mf t i m m t imm t Mg»; f 26 
Alofk,! till larm fed the upolt. 

Aid the «Hr Mpeic point hdMir the ihoek. 
And >Mt p f opki oill VofNlM m dooill 

FreedM ind poinei to Fonpiyv Mi> to Rnnies 
Ifi|^ dhr the tMrin Ml ei|^» tenr'r^ 

vindktfs the immM ftom Clmr^ pow*r. 

But, (whtt nor Ckiv, noi hit hitom could) 
What not m thineMid watlihilhiaritnkhiiood, 
Seam toiiili dbat) tepclt the fncoi S85 
And aopi dm npM victor in hit couiic. 

Bcava 1 « naae eievhaie to fine n rtm ot ro , 
ilhd finrditiaipaihM on the Gallic Rhone | 
There leen ia hiidy deodi of a«aa to ihnei 
HeiMelfdththeoomofthtLaiiwviM^ M 
Baring and bolA nd emt piona to Uli ^ 
Bnn^d to htooA «d aedaa to faMl V 

The dicutei of a Innicit ffiafii*t trill ; j 

)ior vartne^a liovo^ nor feaMii*i Itwi he knew, 
caalnt nf tho a^, for hue hit two^ he 
dram S4» 

Yhuf coorage hjr an impkmi cauio ia emat, 

And ha that it the lfa«^ it the wortt. 

Soon at he ttw bit fctlowi thuii Aa fght» 

And leak their adbiy^ in ignoUe T49 

Ver. Stp. nifeJ^aiiriReO The Vltin or rod made of a 
Vlee, mothr hafi^ the cMtwioon See, wumthep boio 
whMb the a^diaia wed to It n>netted 
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Wfaence dotti fie tlut cowmIPs teinr glow, 
ThU ibw, «akM«ii «»•€«»*• oeerF 

Can foOt ye alanik kerd» dMka ifeaiely yidd ? 
Thus %, uimrauaMi fron dus Uoady field ? 
Behold, whcR fil’d ui i l eaghtW^d hetft on higii, 
Finn to the Utt, fur htiee eaf eioni lie} 255 
Then blush to>lhU mhet ^Meulfed liwet y ou ta n s, 
From urhat seMMi^yiaii iy, fim what n gfoiieoi 
gfive* 

Though nqied dune, «lM^gh oiitoe , yield lo te|^ 
Let lage, let indignation kUty fan hem. 

We I weahe weakest, fiwose^ leit ve dtaae, £50 
To yield o fwt g e <o of soo irfu l fpesi 
Vet, Pompey, yet, thou ihakhe yot wiihstbed. 
And stain thy viaaar’a IoukI deep i% Mood. 

With fride, ^lia true,' with Joy f dhonld have 
53 rd, 

If haply f M Cdl'n by Cwsai'a aides 
But Foxtune has the ai^le death deoy'd. 

Then Poanpey, thou, thou on my finne dball wak. 
Do thou be witnen, and affUnd my te. £50 
Now puih we on, diadain we now 00 dear, 
Athouiand woundl idtafty bosom hee^. 

Till the keen awoid^ko klnnt, be b i^ the 
pointed spear* 

And aee the doudi of daily baMle file 1 
Hark how the shout runs settling tkfoa|||btke skiea I 
^ke dimoc legpona eeieh ihe aooadi ftnm hv, 
AndCmmrlMienatotliBybundVingwar. Mi 
He comes, he comet, yet ere his soldier dies, 
Like ligli^’aing iwjft die winged warrior flies 1 



ureAii*i 


Hmc dMi 10 ^hoIh to conqucHt haiie awiyi 
WcU do «■ fiiAI» ibr,CMr wnt tbc diy. 

He lyi fc e, md mit* it at ilie inimpct*k mnd, 
RckiodM wmeh in ov’ry bmii wm finiod ; S81 
RocaU'd Crom tk youth wimmg wait, 

To mark their dmg lohlier'i £c, 

To tee if haply virtue ma^ premil, 

Aiidcv*!^ their ho^ do OMic thau greatly 
faU. 885 

High 00 ihe lotffipg wall I%|ion hh head. 
With alav^jf^^d caicaiei aiOttiid him apicad ; 
With ueruoua ama upUfuog them he throwa. 
There roUa oppaeiiivc, on arcendjag iber* 

£ach where materiak for hk fury lie, 890 
And all the ready luinr arma lupply : 

£v*o his force mlf he seems to aim below, 
Headlong to shoot, and dying dart a blow. 

How his too^ staff repels the 6eioe anack, 

And tumbling, drwea^hold aasaUanaback: f9ff 
How^lnoda, nouf hands be lops, the carcase falls. 
While .the CkochMfiDgcn gripe the topmost walk: 


I 


hes rim hnin, and sbvvefa the frail kuU. 899 
HcmhionMigpit^breeifahe wbirkarottuds \ 
l^*d, the ffames hiss in the liquid wound, f 
j)eep dicochM in death, in flowing crimsonl 
drown’d. J 

And new the ivmlling heaps of slai^kiei'dfb^ 
^uUime and equal to tlm fbrticia nae I m 


M#/. 
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Whence, fcmrd, «kh a leif, itoiiec 
AiMldMtluMkfMteihelMMiteflmngi m 
So dafing, iiene wkh nge, M viii of fear, 
fioBods fewth the ij^lcd partli aHlMrai fee hua^ 
tnta 

The cMag^fi^ thn warrior atiai^ cnbld, 

And, com^arid M riMr atoely circle^ hoM; 110 
Undaunted ilitt, amand the ring he voanaa, 

FighM here and them, and ev^ where o ^ reo me a ; 
*Ti21 clog^d wife hlood, Ua aword obeya bat iU 
The dictam of iu aongehil mastei^ will s 814 
£dgeleM it feUa» md feongh it pieaae no more. 
Still bfeaha the batierid ho^ and bniiaOi tore. 
Mean^tiine, on him, fee Cfowding war ia bent. 
And darti from rn^ry hand, to him ait aent t ' 

It look’d, as Fortune did in odda delight. 

And had in cruel iport ordaiiifd feeSghti liO 
A wopdroui match of war the aeemli to Mtht, 
Mm feovMpdf here, and there her one t04l||hl 
A« iionjfirigfatly tcrma in liata they nk, 
AndwAm were but cgual to fee mta. 

A thoimhd dtftt upqn hu buckler ring, Oil 
A thousand javelins found hia teaaplea sipg | 

Hard hearing on hia head, wife a Moir^ 

Hit iieely htfaB ia hnawd taught to hotr. 

The auaaive orma, fin'd ill Mund, ht Mn, % 
And ev*n hia aafiNy in hii wyniada he hcin, > 
Fenc’d wife# fetal wood»ndhndly greteofipuMi. % 
Ceaac!, yoFampefen waunuMi OM ihe'tidMT 
Npty vninly^ feua attempt feia ain^ lt%; 

¥ 3 



LVCAM^ 


Ywr iik Jftv'Kni^CHt miIb, 

AiidqilcrMMtetevifidiadipi^^ 

Thi firaftd im*lt miitlMi kdiM DfOBittk 
.WWiitt dM ighfM m MdHM cf W| 
dfodldl uSh let maiyfdliiibMHown,) 
Wth cfgjM thoate «ii» ttiihttakhmk dofwog > 
And wia thb C«ii*t ioM|tl^)i» i lowi^ j 
At lengibt lut kut iKtdw*int<>KdJt|r» 341 

He hiirU bn ibi€)d*f iie|^0Citd eedMqr* * , 
Rdolm no pan wbti^er Iltiii^d4ifh to hSej 
But acands mgmM non OtcT*fy%ide. 
lnctiiiibca*d aoic ^duonny n painfiil wnaad» 345 
Tardf, andaiiff be ticada the boatile ronndi 
Gloomy and fieice biacyea the crowd auivey, 
Mark wbao to fiX| and ainile out tbe prey* 

Suebt by Gctulian bunicn compan’d in, 
nkaiit nnwieldy clephaot ia''aecn: 350 

|H|ppl’d«atb aateely abow*! firom fin^ 

In ahafcca, apdl abada the acataei*d w# 
dhcaaa tanop the figbt itnew» 
mBbIK finak lage the atiibbom fim pnamaai 
t ftpahqo ar' dAitU tbe mi^ avage atanday 355 
And acocaa tbe meUce of a thooa^ banda. 

Not iU iha wiannih^ a thonaand darta can make, 
Thaii^ all find placet a aingle life can taba* 
Wben Jo 1 addvan with aome aiicceiafej vow, 

4 ihaft^ aam flyioi feom a Cretan bow, 360 
ir.fWHh tbe wamor*a biow waa aeen to liphfe 
4il6 IPak, doqp picidiy tbe Icfe oib of a^. 





rHik««AUA* 


tl 

Buthe^iofliBJMpii’dy wpAwaASdn) 
JUmondcM fell, i^aeiiMlMtf the UA 
Tore foith dK b wried mow froBi lire woundf 
With ftfioiQr atnm beimfi«i^4|lg^ woffi 
•fdtDdnii 

And lamp'd the |pr|r jeUy oq the giaiiad* 

So io Paoaoniiii 

TnuaB'd, laMafimer Ibr t^pglaiMef’i ipar, 
Tftmm hw jwomdd* nm aMlji^i imd wkh 
( p«^ ^ «a)| ^ 

And cot^ at'da Syijgufiliii 

Down from hitepikfi hollow nn the blMi^. 

And hideout o*er hii omo^ miife Sow'd| 

Deform'd cech ewful* oich leveno 

And veilM the moldy mim of rtV# 

The vkton nim thor joyfol mpUt ' ij 

And with loud triumph f*ri V 5 f ^ ^ 

Not Cmv thus e gen’al joy hod 

Tho^h CBiir*f lelf like Scbyi thul 

Anxioui, the wounded mldiat in 

The liiiug indignation deep lepimt. 

And thm, in bumbk vein, hie hangfov foil 
dieit: 

Here let your inge, ye Komaili, ceeie, hnerifo 
And lend your foUowrdtoen your aidt Mi 

No more your dera nor iiieloiijif'liniay« % 
Them, which I hem, wiU doubs onew npplybft 
Draw forth your woponi, end behold 1dm. « 
Or ntherbev mchme.aidimnejaoet W 
My doo^ beaaoh the P^ipefi foett 



I.OCAil*« 


u 

Bat 1 MPlMfie that g^anoat fiaa for foa. 391 
fm «oiU I ]nt piaLqg thn wild 

ao I fl y A ai foMifa 

Tbe vretcM Aniui liatea'fowaalte arilc, 
fateot wad greedy of the fotaieapail; 395 
Advaadqg foadly oa^ waifoliriidicH eare. 

Ha dftoiigjht tfla A(VM«e and kis anaa toaeiae, 
Wiiea, CK |impi^paaie» lai thuad’iiiig sword 
Baep in luajflanai*4ha xadw Sarevk aor*d. 

buna. 

And i^jgr with tha am auctan remna. 101 
So nay drey foU (ba a^) by just deceit, 
flbcb hi ikm foie, sadi at tl^ fool Has met. 

Wa> daiAWievc that 1 wan vannuiih*d yat> 

vengeaace of my sword. 

? "fo morey be your yeaoa imploi'd. 

- Ifi^der and faui^ly own 

paanly dare lo fiuify. me 
ybuMwes. and fond of lifo to be I 
. aflt |dl tho aaniei which gnioe yoar 
c«aie. 410 

Your ttwVicad aanaie. and your bopited lawt. 

Vi«t ?ompyy^ lelf. apt all for which yoa faar. 
Ver tp you. liha death Ip SciBva, daw. 
while he ^ohe. a riling dust betiny^d 
lla a ri a B lagmoa maiyhiag to bis aid* 413 

Ifft Fpreyey^empf with prudence soeaiip yfotfi 
jgnd taiacttHiaa nuathemimia iha&ld i 



Aekn. 


FRAftSALlA. 


DttMmbling rfiamck their fool defeet, 

Nor vinqiiMb'd by a tingle irm« retieet. 

Then fiell the warrior, for *till then heitood i 4S0 
His manly mind Mpply*d the want of blood. 

It leemM at r^ had kindled life anew, 

And cousa^ to oppote, from oppotition gttw. 
But now, when none ffere left him to repel, 
Faintiiy for want of foet, the victor fell. i2B 
Straight with oflkiona hatte hit friendt draw neat, 
And railing, joy the noble load to bear : 

To lev’aence^ and religim awe inclin’d, h 
Adm i ring , t^ adore hit mighty mind, > 
That Goi within hit mangled bcemt iniUii*d. J 
The wounding weapont, ttain’d with Sccva'i blood, 
like tacred leiict to the Godt are vow’d | 

Forth are they drawn from ev’ry part with care. 
And kept to drett the naked CM of war* 

Oh happyaoldier, had thy worth bM 
In piout daring, on thy country’a tide ! 

Oh I had thy twoid Iberian battlei kaowi^ 

Or purple with Cantabrian slaughter gitn^ S 
How bad thy name in deatbleii anmlt thooel % 
But now no Roman Pcan shah thou tin^ 4^ 
Nor peaceful triumphs to thy country bring, 

Nor loudly bkit m tolema pomp ihalt move, h 
Through crowding Wicett, to CapitoliaB love, > 
The laws* defender, and the people’s lore 8 ( 



tAJCAM^I 




Oh lap&OiviMQr dMttI eh wily hiM I 446 
How hMiihott loiigfat, to Bialie thyielf « tlite I 
nor ntKfOf^ iiivi nfnwQ^ wnt w^i aecimcit 
Nor f«ii ioconpiii'd roiuidhf CmPi Ihict; 
Once none heAMait to Ibraete wvUkc tny» 
Aod, yet iccfie«e the fattMoe of the dey* 460 
So when fiero e triodi vkh td^yry Oww itiivef 
ffnll on the beach the bcedng hiHawadrifCs 
Jcihle anphUe the lefty eaeuoda abide. 

Check the fvood aMge, m i g nay th e aie l liogiiOr ; 
Tet rettleat idU the wa«0atfMillry*d roH, 455 
Work undeweethetlaagditoedwf theainkio^nMle. 
With Cone icao»*d the bdSed weirior bendi. 


:1 


Where to the dm the jvtiia| wall extenda t 
There fpovea, by 4and eod aea, hia varioBa ni^i 
AndariaahiapaaNigeftyehcdMUerfigbt. 460 
Wide oPerahe phnii diiiia^iftia kgaaea range, 
JUdtlhcir aioaa«Mp fir fteerSeMi csdnnge. 

Se^ raia’d hyanelting mama if Alpine anow, 
'leyooddiia ntawat eiaiipnewcftb the Pe, 
iid looacLy leu the epreadhig deloge Sow: 
Wbeaooforiheiwaifter bantu oppreit retreat, 466 
And aink beneath ahe heapy waien* irei^t. 

Forth iseahiag at jfte breach they bunt their way, 
And waaiefcl ePer the drowned ceoniry atrey i 
Far diaumtfteldi end roeidi they wander o^, 470 
|hBd wah lanA they aaeer knew befere i 
Hein, ftoip its seat the iBoeld*r|og earth is torn, 
AnI by the Sood so lOiher roaaaen h«ni| 

While gidi*dhg, dicre, it heipa the,.gmwijig soil, 
And loads Ae peaiani wi A hit nei^H^a >Pm1« 



hiTB tedcd the m it aice. 



tU«AK*S 


die fltttt*rii 9 sheet enth tmiely cate, 

Ibr the coming eionii piepaie. 

Bet Oder die victor, with leiistlcn haew, 

Proud o’er the ffampaits of the fort had put ; 500 
When ewift desc e nding fron the rmng groands, 
POmpey with length’mng files the foe sunonnds. 
As wh» in Etna's htdlow canes below. 

Round the vast furnace kindling whirlwinds blow ; 
Reus’d in his baleful bow’r the gjiam roars. 505 
And with a burst the burningfolnee pours ; 

Then pale with horror shrieks the Snudd'ring swain. 
To see the fiery rum spread the plain. 

Nor with less ^rrer Cssar’s bands behold 
Huge hotdle dusty clouds their rear infold ; 510 

Unknowing whom to meet, or whom to shnn. 
Blind with their Sear, full on their fines they run. 
Well, on that day, tfo wuiM repose had gain’d.) 
And hold rebellion’s Mood had all been drain’d. > 
Hefiamt the pioua chief the rage of war restrain’d, y 
Oh Rome 1 how fiee. how happy hadsc thou been I 
Thy own snatma, an^tbe nationa* queen 1 
Had Syila. dieii. thy great avenger stood. 

And dj^d his thisity swoid in traitors’ Mood. 519 
But oh I for ever shalt thou now bemoeo ) 
The twOegtramca, by which dam wcR’Mlhe. > 
The ruthlass fiober. end too tknder aoi|» \ 


Vendifi THe ffmt roars.^ Inaalsdas^ wbo wst shack 
eren he fale»ilwcroel9of Ms 



JMM, 


PHAfttALlA^ 


9i 


With firtil Pw^f bait dm aptt’dk 
And giv'a the Uachcii CMe the hetc meedb 
How had that^dwi oae hiM^ witji h el#* dfS 
The blood ef Udca».i|id Mi^*t Md I 
The PheriMNikMfcaevanocmeaedf^gKet 
Than aotte vilfr FiolnB7*a nmiincly hutt 
Nor Africy thoik m* had heman^dy 
Nor Scifi»*f hlood fc Punic ghom^aiptt^i MO 
Cato had, te Ua couutry'a go^ aiinrif^^ 

And long in fiacc a ho^ patriot lfv*dt 
Rome had ndt laorn a tynm*i hated chi^ 

And Fate had nadeeieed Phanilia^a plan. 

But Caaai^ wcaiy of th* anlacky landy 535 
Swift to iEmathia leidi hit ahatter*d baud | 

While Pompcy'a wary fncnda^ with caaikm wiacy 
To quit the halkd fbc*a pumiii aduiae. 

To Italy they point Ml epen way. 

And bid him mahe ttie willing hit prey* 5r|f 
OhI never, (be faphha) dnll Pompe y eouiU^^ 

Lake Coar, arm*d mii itivihle to Bmei 
Nor need lfmthu#«lKaddt!m«hld^ JT 
Could 1 have hon our mmi with diighier aadiS 
And teen the Forum pUM with4ie|l(l UT ftjpad* y 



Vi 


lVCAft*i 


Much fUllKr latent pine in Scythtt*)i froit, 546 
Of hum ^'iwifdiy Lihy)^ enltiy coMt; 

Hn dkmi m Utmm Mioa it too finr, 

Whcfc I M bniiha ^ CmI wer. 

1 to bid my co u nhy *i loiRMn ceme ; 550 

And ahall my uiciorief mde her peace ? 

Let her bur mfe and linee from ami remain, 

And Ccmr miU Aall chink Ac man hh chiin. 


He ipoke, and ca um rdr a oud^the Ibiett wide, 
That rising clothes Candmaa’Mndy side | 555 

Thence to Amathia toidi hii destiiPd way, 
Reierv'd by Faic Ibr the deciding day. 

When EuinA blmrs, and wint'ry tuns arise, 
Themalia's boundary proud Ossa lies ; 

But when the Ood protmcti the longer day, 560 
pielieo*i broad back leceim the dawning ray. 
Where through the lion's ^ery sign he flies, 
Othryi his kaly grosos for sl^s supplies. 

On Wndut agrikes the fody weMetn light. 


When ghnPrii^ Vesper kadi the starry ni^t. 565 
I7oft]lt^ll»4My«pus hi^^ lamps, that roll 
^kpiihpitbp^||Mii^ the ftroaen pole. 

vat. BiL iaiilidb.3 a wIM souBtstnous eoant^r, ftill of 
BnaOSt roaa tOg liaO n i of msoBdoms sbA lUyncum. 

‘'Vaf.'ilLAniimptjm MMfU VWs choNinpMcal de- 
iS rtiB sai g mNlBbiiuusiiir taasB n ap He iaaD t iM, and sareci, 
msuSaBM mBcSSsi^snlb taasssspaiiiiat auin ffttelcir^ 
Madasp Mikiisibeswa ^ , 

^5. jm. B s»su » kn a d rodtj TUshslitsMitihMimM 
st mrinmsr, mwiA Bccord i at wQmsriiu he Mt be ontm 

iitn S gm nm w Aamui wmd . forOnmi^OihilBneiiDtbe 
ioaS, raSsts W« fi. W. sad oiysipaii^ aorth. 






Lucas’s 


Larisa strong troife, and Aigos, noW 5115 

A plain, anbmitted to the lab'ring plough. 

Jtaibd the town, If there^ truth in feme, 
him Bcnotian Thebes leceivM its name, 
nd Afwe's wand’ring sense rettim’d, 5€9 
for her mnideHd son the mother mourn’d 
atmamlog ttan she wash’d his ghastly head, 

» the fon'ral pile the precioiis kUc laid* 
e gusli^ waten varlhnwdili divide, 
ev’ry river inlet a aepPiaft tMe ; 
arrow jEas niM a limpid flood, 595 

Evenos blnshes with the Cenunr’s blood; 

That gently miogles with th’ Ionian tea. 

While this, through Calydonia, cuts hit way* 

TVacfan,] Pr HecaclcM la the sne ooantn* htrc hved 
fhUoctmetftowhoa Heims s Ms d«itli|ave hit fitilamMrs, 
wMwuc which Tnqr coald aot be ttkea. Linas and AffS 
were cities in UiesBie eeuattry. Fw the first, see ifterwurii 
inleobVlU. 

V«^ fia.iJfsHnsiM»^i Tbesocientfsoinphcnylsee 
icitfcallcdTGihiMnfmUMs. When Aftve, queen ef Thebes 
ih Ihr s i y ii m mi%nwdncs kiUedfaer snn FenSeus, indent 
off Us VsLm MsUsncoeeriiif her sms, she find into this 
VMh iWjUfMimapnV hsMese^ mdanibibly gave the 
BsmeitjJlllitniSSSe plioe where she Kttlea. 

VervJHh jnUiaiwtwaM^ 1 the cities dst were 

UMwihamliMMiMisiie 

agPO M S Sies y fhaps lyj wUn h wse left in their proper 
ffarer of this name 

isong m ineieiit geognpheri, eicept one m Msccwmie, 
itfM MjM. 

mikes & river JEumsttbe reneui|.end 1 auppse Insn 

Acms.] This ws« Mar in CUtMi, piR of 
dMat whse Nswe shf Uansur sssplliig to wvish 
O^iiti the yifcof Hfreetos, w si hU i fi ibyahsamm 
Tls«wat>»»^MWlmA cW ons,(in)aheaBse eeuntry) sn 
oddly inmncedsiDiig the nvcsof Thssiy.* Onttit aeU, 


r in CslfdcUe, piR of 

r sssplliig to SfRSh 



MilokVh 


PHAKSAtlA* 




Slowly &iT Io*i iged fitthor &Uf, 

And in home mitfinan hit lost dn^htef calif. 
Thick AcheloSa lolU hit tmbled wivefi SSI 
And heavily the neighbour iilei he lavei ; 

While pure Amphryiiis windi along the meadt 
Where Phc^t once waa wont hit flocki to fted: 
Oft on the binht he aat a diepherd twain, SOS 
And watch'd hb chaige upon the gnaty plain. 
Swift to the inain hit coone Spodiiot bendt. 
And, sounding, to the Malian gulph deacends. 

No breezy air near calm Anauroa flies. 

No dewy miats, nor fleecy clouds arise. SIO 
Here Phoenix, Melas, and Asopus run. 

And strong Apidanus drives slow Enipeus on. 

A thou^and little brooks, unknown to fame. 

Are mix'd, and lost in Peneus' nobler name % 


Ver. m ffgMt^bfacrO laaclms lsy« miit msQle^ 
being I river of the Pelopunnesiii, unless we aavaapPMe some 
aver of less note in Thesstff, wtaiGb sstlt in Menam that 
tanwiuone of Che AspwH. 

For the stoiv of Jupiiv invlshuf his dani^anrlob aat Ovid. 
Meum. lib. i, ; 

Ver. 6QS. laocMf^Mwesnss.] ThS ■ndnsdsunssuraran 


Ver. d09. JbqArtmfc] A nver tf 
Apollo, when he tor nnntr Jomier'B dif 




BcokyL 


f HAAkALXA. 


The Lekgiani next, with equal toil, 

And Dolopa, inva^ the mellow wil. 

To these the bold iEolids iiieceedi ) 

Magnctei) laag^t to reu the Serf .steed, >> 

And Minyse, to eajplore the dee^ decrc^ j 
Heie pregnant hy Ixion’s hold caabeacc, . 4^39 
The mother cloud disclos'd the Ccniaun* dee s 
In Pclethronian eaves she beought them ifisrth. 
And fill'd the land with many n maostrons hioth* 
Here dreadful Monychui first saw the light, 636 
And prov’d on Pholoe's rending rocks his mighs t 
Here tallest trees uprooting Rh«us bore, 

Which baffled storms bad try'd in vain befiaie* 
Here Pholus, of a gentler human breast, *649 
Receiv'^the great Alcides for his guest. 

Here, with bruie-fiiry, lustful Neuus try'd ^ 

To violate the hero’s beauteous bride : > 

*Tis justly by the &ul shaft be dy’d. y 

This patent land the pious leach eonfest, 

Chiron, of all the doable race the best : 

'Midst golden^stais be stands refulgent now, 

And thi^ the acDipioa with his bended Im. 

Ver.tiS{8.£p<o»!tA0WsMim<uJ Ixioa betng in llSre wltk 
Jttao,cflbiaBtM a cloud for iwr, sod h>|strtiie tbs Caatsun 
vjmdmcloi^aknownfible. 

JNir iir wif aw WWW.} >eietbioabuahHis »fwa i 

wiMudabMPteluiuMd Nemo. For thi Istlsrsssdhs 
note on ver. 596 of this book. ' 


ZcidiiG idbA iw wdl BiilitatiiMb or dwaKbw, snd w 9^ 



Lucan's 


Here love of anu aod bottle icign'd of oU» 
And form'd ilM fim Tbemliaii fierce and bold : 
Bftt, from mde rocks, ot Neptune's potent saoke, 
of war, ibc lici^ii^ oouimc broke i 
llere, wng|bt by skilfiil riders lo submit, 
Hemhamp'd nfignsni on the fiamy biu 664 
From fair Tbemho's .Pegm—i shore, \ 

The first bold pine the £riiig warriors bore, f 
And taught the sons of Earth wide oceans fo^ 
explore. ^ 

Here, when Itonus held the regal' seat, 1 

Tlie stubborn steel he first subdu'd wi^ heat, > 
And the tough bars on sounding anvils beat : y 
' In fiirnaces he ran the liquid brass, 6bl 

And cast in curious worlu the molten mass. 

He taught the ruder artist to refine, ^ 

Explor'd the silver and the golden mine, > 

And scamp'd the costly mcul into coin. y 

From that old art avarice was known, 6fi6 

Then all the deadly seeds of war were sown : 


Ver.an. l^rinMieSifiieVjPoSsntilrotre.] Lncu geenu to 
allude in tMi pisos to the fsaoiii oontroTcnjr between Neptune 
and FslMib when a Shew their power be produced the fint 
haw Ont<of a rock, and she the fiiat oUvaHree out of the 
Mwt botniecoaBBentatonwlIl have Ihlaioliaee happened 
w AMca, tnd not in Thaauly. The truth aeeaa to hn«e been, 
M (hb aa^mT h es ssqa Si were ■ bold sndMdf p^e,and 
ihittheCeMiarioMiLapMiw, inhaMtamsathateonnirpiwere 
shb tot who aodesnood^ tnanifo of horses, and oMda. use «r 

Ver.|m Tiia>mi.l Aeetodl«|to aome the aon sfAltokia^ 
saoHMn^Deucalieai br wasfinf of Thersalr.' Lorn liret 
Mto me honor of ftndlor out die use and worktot of astalib 
aMmlhiafiaimeyi hutmihdifputmbfsihcraMhon. ^ 



Bnok VI. 


FfiARSALlA. 


a5 


Wide o’er the world, by tik, the nuKhief rui« 
And thoie curst pieces were the bane of mao. 
Huge Python, here, in many a lealy fold, 6I0 
I'o Cyrrha's cove a length eoomious roU'd : 
Hence, Pythian games the hardy Gieeks renown, 
And laurel wreaths the joyful victor crowa* 

Here proud ALeui durst the Gods defy, 674 
And taught hk impious brood to scale the sky s 
While moimtaiiis pil’d on mountaiBB inteiforo 
With heav’n’s bright orbs, and stop the circling 
sphere. 

To this curst Und, by Fate’s appointed doom. 
With one consent the warring leaden cone % 
Their camps are fil’d, and now the vul^ folr, 
To see the terrible event so near. 6S| 

A few, and but a few, with souls serene, 

Wait the disclosing of the dubious Kcoe. 


Trr.971. case.} la or near tlie awuataio Pv- 

naseUBj, 

Ver. 972. PWMon Theie were instituted to the 

honor uf Apono upon hii kiUiiw the seipeaf Prthon. flee the 
notes upon B^V. 

Ver. e7V 44^***^ ^ hther4n>lew or reputed Cither oC 

Otui entf l^Maltei, two of me giants that f&ade wer apen 
Jupiter, hli wife Ipbimedin beinf impregnated with dieie dBop- 
ping twine by NeWune. These ere those callml bv Viijw 
Amdo OMdn^Dioe Vlch Book, The8i|^| jSje, 


AfoO Almdatgcminm, i rn rnm tta wm 
iiOnpanr, 



86 


1 scan's 


B0tkn 


Bttt SexWi niVd tmong the vulgif herd, 

Like dieiii WM anxiout, and anmatil/ fcaiM : 685 
A youth iMneortby of the hero's race, 

And bom to be hii nobler ahe^ disgrace. 

A day shall cctee, adien this iug i orsoui son 
ShallP stain the trophies nil by Potnpey aron : 

A thief, and spotter, shall he live confess'd, 690 
And act those vrongs his fether’s arms redress'd. 
Vex'd with a coward's fend impatipnee now, 

He pries into that fete lie fearAso know ; 

Nor seeks he, with religious vows, to move 
The Delphic Tripod, or Dodonian Jove ; 695 

No priestly 8iigur*s artt employ hit cares, 

Nor Bdbykmian seen, who read the start : 

Hie fior by fibres, birds, or lightning's fires, 

Nor any just, thougbnecret rites inquires } 699 

But horrid altars, ^ mfeiaal pow'rs^ h 

Dire mysteries of magic he explores, > 

Such as high Heav'n and gracious Jove abhors. ^ 
He thinks, 'tis little those above can know. 

And seeks alcntst assistance from below. 

The place itself the impious means supplies, 705 
WhUfuncar Hcmontin hegs encamp'd he lies : 

Ver. ess. A Aajf IkaA csiss.! In relation SS tlie pineisi 
tnpprciMid with »wtj|lorjf to Unaetf by Pomoey, anti after 
Ms death irnewed aati exerciKd with ireat npine by his soa 
Sesois in the BIctflaa Seas, aftor be hadlost tbe^nle oT Mum- 
tis in Spain 

V ur. <i97. 5f»r BaMsnjtoi stew.] The ChsMeaiM^ ftoaous 
for cheir skill in S f ii m ^ . 

V£r, TOti. JEMMfiire Tbenslir, mlM likeste !!•> 
iDoiiia, wu famous tor witches. 
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All diead&l teds, all monstrous forms of oldf 
By fear invented, and by fslkcbood told, 

Whate'cr transcends belief, and reason’s view. 
Their an can furnish, and their pow’r mdses title. 

The pregnant fields a horrid crop produce,*fll 
Noxious, a^ fit for witchcraft's deadly use : 

With baleful iweeds each mountain's is hnog. 
And list'ning rocks attend the charmer's seof. 
There, potent and mysterious plantt arise, 718 
Plants that compel the Gods, and awe the skies } 
There, leaves unfolded to Medea's view, 

Such as her native Colchos never knew. 

Soon as the dread Haunontan voice ascends, 

I'hro* the whole vast expanse, each pow'r attends; 
£v'n all those sullen deities, who kmw 781 
No care of heav'n above, or earth below, 

Hear and obey. Th' Assyrian then, in vain. 

And Memphian priestt, their local Gods detain ; 
From ev’ry altar loose at once they fly, 785 
And with the stronger foreign call comply. 

The coldest hearts Thessalian numbm warm, 
And ruthleis bosoms own the potent charm ; 
With monstrous pow’r they rouse perverae deaire. 
And kindle ^ito lust the wint’ry sire : 730 

Where noxious cups, and poU’noua philten fiul, 
More potent spells and mystic vene ptevaiL 


Vw. 721. IVfrIoecI Mf.] GoSa who wart jaaitkiilarlr 


called by tbe Theisalian inchanUaeats. 



1 ucan’s 


JMf% 


H 

No dmlhtk w itrang the Enen tt lotC j^KpItCf 
Cropc from her younglingt by th^ pirett man. 
Oftf tnllen hridqpoomi, wlio\wknidly fled 735 
Fmbi blooming beauty, and the genial bed, 

Melt as the thread runt on, and lighing, feel 
The giddy whirling of the magic wheel. 
Whene’er the proud inchantreit greet command, 
Etemil motion stops her active Igmd } 740 

No more heavVs rapid circl^oumey on. 

But univenal nature stands foredone : 

The lazy God of day forgets to riae, 

And everlasting Nigte pollutei the skies. 

Jove wonders, to behold her shake the Foie, 745 
And, unconsenting, hears hn thunders roll. 

Now, with a word, the bidet the tun’s bright &ce. 
And blon the wide ethereal azure space : 

Loosely, anon, the shakes her flowing hair, 

And straight the stormy low’ring besv’ns are fair ; 

Ver.733 ^knatii^Ufoe.'] These are Httk eicresoencieR 
of flerii apoS tbStOKhead of fba^ iHilch the mareb bite off 
as soon as they ora fsaled : aod if they are srerenied, sM 
those Enols cot of^ it is ssld ffier wUl mtt saff& their fosls to 
suck, hm lane tlivss, and drifetbesitwir* This is mcutioned 
as as ingredneut for knrc-pocioiia io Villa’S 4Cb Aieid. 

— •Ndcoitii epii 
Etmatrtppgr^tmamor, 

— -*A]id««li the fsrahsud of a acw4)oni fbal, 

Bobbiag the mother’ll tove. Dryden, 

Ver. 737. Mr, m$ Hke thread,"] This mai^ oRTSleiwe over 
haid-heatfed taeli Is Isra^ttcrs,of 08 ,by win&u or unwind- 
inf mieads off or atmi WliecfB, and ptOMhlymtiirfliwviinlo 
non over them u they wound or onwoond. See Viriirin the 
aft Eclufue. 
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At once, the calli the golden light again, 751 
Tlie cloudi, fly swift away, md ttopt the drialy 
rain.' 

In stillest cahitt, she bids the waves run high, 

And smooths the deep, thou^ Boreas shakes the 
sky : 754 

When winds are hush’d, her potent hveath prevails. 
Wafts on the bark, and fills the flagging sails. 
Streams have run hack at Aumurt of her tongue. 
And torrents from the rock suspended hung. 

No more the Nile bis wonted seasons knows. 

And in a line the stnight Meander flows. 760 
Arar has rush’d with headlong waters down, 

And driven unwillingly the sluggish Rhone. 

Huge mountains haVe been levell’d with the plain. 
And far from heav’n has tall Olympus lain. 
Riphean crystal has been known to melt, 765 
And Scythian snows a sudden summer felt. 

No longer prrst by Cyndiia’s moister beam, 
Alternate Tethys heaves her swelling stream ; 

By charms fbrbi^, her tides revolve no more. 

But shun the maigia of the guarded shore. 770 
The pond’rous ca^ by magic numbers strook, 
Dom'u to her inmost centre deep has shook i 

Ver. 759. KTo more the This river increaset and de. 
cre^ always at the same tinea of the year. See afterwardi 
in the 10th book. The Maandar la frniouafiar to crodked turn- 
ing and wi^diiip. 

llie Aiaf la natorany riow, and the Stone tapid. 

Ver.m Ice upon ito Klfpiaim mna^ 

Sana in ito extreato amthern parts boQi of Enmpe and Aibw 

VOL. 11. H 
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Then reiidiog wA a yaw*i m once anile 
To join the upper, and the nether dap | 

While wonde r in g eyei, the dieadfiil ckk between. 
Another atarry hraiunnt hdve teoR 776 

Each deadly kind, by nature form'd to kill. 

Fear the dire hags, iad execute their will. 

Lions to them, their nobler rage tubasit. 

And fowning tigen couch beneath their fieet ; 780 
For them, the make foiegset her wint*^ hold. 

And on the hoary linst antwinei h#*fold : 

The pott'nous race they strike with stroi^r death. 
And blasted iripers die by htnrikn breath. 784 

What law the heav'nly naturci thus constraint. 
And binds ev'n Godhead in resistless chains ? 
What wondrous pow'r do charms and hmbs imply. 
And force them thus to follow, and to fly ? 

What is it can command them to obey ? 

Does choice incline, or awfol tenor sway ? 790 

Do secret rites their deities atone, 

Or mystic piety to man unknown ? 

Do strong tnchantmena all immortals brave ? 

Or it dm ode daterminM God their slave F 794 
One, whose command obedient Nature awBt« 
Who, iobject soil himself to magic laws, 

Acte only as a servile second cause? 

V«r. m Out dsCsrmin'cl OmL] The poet seenis to sUude 
here to that God whom Ibej esUed DemofoKoa, who w« die 
father and cresior of nU (he other Goda « who* thoii|h hianelf 
wssbooBdiadialasia the lowest hell, wasyctaotenihktoall 
Chesmen^ tluit (her oovJd aot besr Ae rerjr meaitoninf his 
name $ as appeam towards the ead of tels bsok. Rim Lueaa 
aupposes to be subject to the power of aa|ic^ u sU die nher 
dcittes of what kind secYer were te hja. 
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the •tarry lam^ firom Iwav’n cm tev, 

Artd shoot them gleaming through the dusky air ; 
Can hlot fur Cy^ia's countenance icKiie, 800 
And poison with foul spells the silver queen : 
Kov pale the ghastly Goddess shrinks with dicad» 
And now hlack smoky fires involve her head } 

As when Earth's envious interposing shade* 

Cuts off her beamy brother fiom her aid : 8Q5 

Held by the charming song* she strives in vain* 
And labours with the long pursuing pain.; 

*JiIl dovm, and downward still, comp^d.lo come* 
On hallow'd herbs she sheds htf fittal fimn. 809 
But these, as arts too gentle, and too good, h 
Kor yet with deaib, or guilt enough imbni’d, > 
With haughty scorn the fierce &ictlio.view'A j 
New mischief she, new monuers dunU csplore. 
And dealt in horrors never known before. 

From towns, md hospitable roofs she flies, 815 
And cv'ry dwelling of mankind defies; 

Throngh unfrequented deserts lonoly nmns, 

Brives cut the dead, and dwells witlto their tonihs. 
Spite of all lavs,«which Heav'n, or Nature know. 
The mle of Gods above, and nan below : 880 

Gruefal to bell the living hag descends, 

And sits in black assemblies of the fiends. 

Ver. S09. irer/«C>t/Mffn.7 The aactCBti feacied the now 
w he drawn down from heaven hr witehrrafl, irilen she wm 
eehowd* and that attboae tunes ane Shed a SMS of vnioaevn 
jnlv open lomc pardenlar plasti, which was of irent osh in 

*Srw. SSt. JM sin *• ItorJk am tm h W ii J whloh no Halng 
eKnlae,hcud«a heiselt, could do. 

H 8 
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Ovk matted elf-locks daitglii^ on her browi 
Filihyi aai find, a loathsome bunien grow: 
Ghmcly, anS firig|btjul-|iale her &ce is seen, 825 
UnknowA to cheerful <by« and tkieSkserene ; 

Bat when die stan are vcil*d| when stomu vUe, 
And the blue forky flame at midnight flics. 

Then, flush from graves she takes her wicked way. 
And thwacu the glandng light*nings as they play. 
Where-e'er she faseathes, hbie pojiseas round her J 
spread, f 

The with’iing grass avow her fatal tread, C 
And droopiug Ceres hangs her (lasted bead, y 
Hot holy nces, nor suppliant pray'r she knows, 
seeks the Gods with sacrifice, or vows : 83S 
Mphaie'cr she offers is the spoil of arm. 

And fam'nl fire upon her altan bums ; 

Nor needs she tend a second voice on high ; 
Seat'd at the fiist, the tmabling Gods comply. 

Oft in the grave tfaediamg has she laid, 840 
And bid levtvmg bodies leave the dead : 

Ofa at the iimVal pile she seeks her prey. 

And heaia cbk smoking ashes warm away ; 

Snaecbes some buroing bone, or flaming brand; 
And teaiajlie torch Srom the sad father's hand j. 
Seizes the jhraud^a loose fragments at they fly, 
dknd picks the coal where clammy juices fry. 


V€f, 933. Ceru.J The OoCdcis of hiubandry, oora, Sec 
Ver. Il«5. From.thc «mI JW*er*ii hand.} Tlw aesmt W 
kmtp the deceued dilwavimt fire to the funeral pile. 

ThSM aeiwns of EncOio were letkonednthSfreaMt las 
pieties anisnc the ancicAti. 
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Hot wImb tlie dead n maiiile toinfci ive f lic'dt 
Where the noiak caicaae hy degree shill waste, 
There, greedily on cv*fy part she ties, 990 
Strips the dry nails, and digs the gonry eyes. 
Hertecth fim gibbets gnaw the stnngliliig noose. 
And fren the cross dead murderers ttnleofee e 
Her charms the use of sun-dry's nvinw ind, 
And hndiy eotraits wither’d in the wmi | 

'Oft drops the ropy gore upon her tongue, % 
With cordy sinews oft her jmvt are strung, > 
And thus suspended oft the filthy hag has hung* j 
Where-e*er the battle bleeds, md slaughter lies, 

1 hither, preventing birds and beasts, she hies ; 
Nor then content to seise the ready prey, 061 
Irom their fell jaws she tears their food away ; 
She marks the hungry wolfs pemickmi sooth. 
And joys to rend the morsel from his mouth. 

Nor ever yet remorse could stop her hand, 065 
When human gore her cuiied rites demand. 
Whether some tender mftuit yet unborn, 

From the lamenting mother’s side is tons | 
Whether her purpose asks topm bolder shade, 
And by her krife, the ghost wants, is made s 
Or whether, curiws in the choke of Idaod, % 
She catches the fink gushii^tiF dmflood; > 
All mischief is of use, and ev'ry nmirdar good, w 
When blooming youths in early iiwnhood die. 

She stands a terrible attendant by } 9T5 

The downy growth from off their checks she leois. 
Or cuts left-handed some selected llaiit. 

H 3 
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oft wkea » dmb lier gatping kioditd lap. 

Some pioai efioe irauld ibe foge to pay } S79 

And wUle dim hov'ring o'er tlm bed abc hiiqg, 
Bit the pale lipi, and qropt the tongue ; 

Then, in hoaiie murmnn, ere the ghoit eouhl 
Mutter'd aome aumage to the thadee below. 

A ftttne like thuamuid the region apread. 

To prove her pow'r, the younger Pompey led. 
Mow half her aable counc the iMght run, 886 
4nd low beneath us roll'd the bemgp sun ; 

When the vile youth in silcnoe cross'd the plaiot 
Attended by hit vumted worthlgp tnin. 

Thro' ruins waste and old, lodf wand'ring round, 
Lonely, upon a loek, the htgiihey found. 891 
There, as it chanc'd, in sullen she sate. 


Pond'dag iipon the war's approaching &tc : 

At that same hour, she ran new numbers o'er. 
And spells, unheard by hell itself beCbre ; ' 895 
Fearful, lest wav'riiig djwiny might change, 

And bid the war in distant regions range, 

She channVI Phetnlia's field with early care. 

To keep the wnmoraand the slaughter there. 

So may her impious ana in tritta^ re^ 900 
4 ^ fsnahl the plenty of the sl^: 


a, many a fopU pm she may command, 
Idmle doad heroes with a ruthleu band, 
kud roh of many an um Hesperia's mou 
land. 


mmand, ^ 
band, f 
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Already the ayoyt the dreadful field, 905 

Ai|d thinks what spoilt the riiral chiefs shall yield: 
With what Cell rage each corse she shall invade^ 
And fly rapacious on the prostrate dead* 

To her a lowly auppHanc, thus begun 
The noble Poinp^s aauch unworthy ton. 910 
Hail ! mighty mistress of Hcmoniaii aits, 

To whom Item Fate her dark decrees imparts : 

At thy approving, bids he^ purpose stand. 

Or alters it at thy rever'd command. 

Fiom tliec, my humbler awful hopes presume 915 
To learn my father's, and my country*! doom: 
Nor think this grace to one unworthy done. 

When thou shalt know me fiar great Pompey*s 
son; 

With him, all fortune*! am I bom to ibare. 

His ruin's partner, or his empire*! heir. 920 
Let not blind chance for ever wav'ring stand. 

And awe us with Iter unresolving band : 

1 own my mind unequal to the weight. 

Nor can I bear the puigs of doubtful fme ; 

Let it be certain w^ we have to fev, 926 
And Sbpi— no matten^let the time draw Mar* 
Oh kt thy chasms this truth fiom 
Or force the dreadful Stygian floods so selL 
Call death, all pale and meagre, firaai bdov. 

And from herself her &tal purpose Itnow ; 920 


Ver. tor. Tkt rioat dk^fk.l Camr and Oompef. 

Ver. 9W. Ate cMrW hlirO 1 do not hB«w wbetbcf 
w»od«nptgeisiiiotalittlBSoo inin it w Intended to asesB ao 
mk Uun tbu leiel power fempef was poaewedab 
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Conttain'd hf thee, the phiBlom diall dedue 
Whom ihe dmei to strike, and whom to spire. 
Nor ever can thy skill divine fatcsee , 1 

Throogh the blind maae of kMf Ibtnrity, > 

Events more worthy of thy arts, and thee. y 

Pleas’d that her magic &me ^ffosely flies, 936 
Thus, with a hoirid smile, the hag replies. 

Hadsi thou, oh noble youth ! my aid implor’d. 
For any lets decision of the sword ; 

The G^t, unwilling, should my ^aw*r confess. 
And crown thy Vishes with a fictll success. 9il 
ifadst thou desir’d some tingle friend to save, 
Long had my charms withheld him from the grave ; 
Or would ihy hate some Ibe this instant doom. 

He dies, though heav’n decrees him years to come. 
But when effects are to their causes chun’d, 94 G 
From everlasting, mightily, ordain’d ; 

When all things labour frtr one certain end. 

And on one action centre and depend : 

Then far behind, we own, our tuts arc cast, 950 
And magic is by Fortune’s pow*r surpass'd. 


Ver. 998. PA nmMr youth fl Tboush Lucan {ives Sextus 
roBWdus m site otanoicr. It b b« improper for tke moutb 
that spmduheciu 10 call htaiaoMes nor for the deadaoldier, 
^rhamiaa iata to life afterwntfau to du the nine. 

Ver. wr. AmofecKmMiv.l 1 have olwerved in the life of 
Lucan, tmt he wasa Aadple of Comutus the atoic phiteiophcr, 
of whteh thb and many alhar pmasea ia this poesi are proofs. 
Itbtriie betBUuUiiBaATjrtaMof the wanton aad tnucoostiu* 
ahtedbposat ordthifS below Fortuae and the Oods: yet 
that doaa not hinder ua from auppoilni all theae diaponb ni*- 
tessarily pre^ordsiacd. May, i aave heard b aArmad by a 
‘ aiBiU^ Who 1 ihiak aader at a adi iMs aaitaor veiy' well, that 
wrever he aamei Fortaae he aicaai Fate. How Or Shat 
may tie made food K di aoctimr, 
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Ho«t*er, if, yet, thy soul can be content, 

Only to know that undii^eAl event ; 

My potem chirmi o’er Nature ahall prevail, 

from a tbouiand noixtha dxtort the ule i 9 .i5 
This truth the iieldi, the iloodi, the rockssball tell, 
The thunder of high heav’n, ot groaoi of hell. 
Though, oioK kindlv oracles remain, 

Amoc^ the recent deaths of yonder plain ; 

Of these a cone our mysuc rites sh^I raise, 960 
As yet unshrunk by Titan’s parching blaae : 

So shall ho maim the vocal pipes foniouiid, 

But the sad shade shsll breathe, distinct in Jnunao 
sound. 

While yet he spoke, a douhledarkoess spread, 
Blackclouds and murky fogs involve her head, 
While o’er tli* unbury’d heaps her footsteps 
tread. 

Wolves howl'd, and fled vhere-t’er she look her 
way, 

And hungry vulturm left the mai^d prey ; 
Tbe^savage raoe, abash'd, befon Imr yield. 

And while she emails her prophet, ^uit Sheffield. 

1 o various catcames by turns she flies, 971 
Andl griping wish her gory fingers, tries; 

'Till one of perfect organ; can he found. 

And fibrous lungs uninjur’d by a wouhd. 

Of all the flitting shadows of the dihi, 975 
fane doubu which ghost shall mm to Sfo agaii^ 

Vm. T»Ss rerenedffftA«.l Occanoaed hj wpm 4l}|^ 
Susbes at p^ti^ fstm tbe two mates. 
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At her ttroai bidding (Mteb u her command) 
Armies at once bad left the fttfgaii atnuidf 
Hell's nmlntudes had amiitd on her charms. 

And legions of the dead hid iis*A toaims. 9t0 
Amoi^ the dieadbil cam^ stiew*d around. 

One, for her purpose 6t, at length the found i 
In his pale jaws a funiy hook the buqg. 

And dragi^d the wretched lifelem load aloqg: 
Anon, beneath a craggy cliff she stay'd, 98b 
And in a dre a r y delve her bmdenlA ; 

There evermore the wicked wiiohdalightt 
To dC her deeds accon’d, and practise hellish rites. 

Low as realms where Stygian Jove is crown'd, 
ftuhsidet the gloomy vale within the ground; 998 
A downward grove, that never knew » rise, 

^ skooc its lesfy honors to the skies, 
l!rom hanging rocks declines its droopii^ head, 
Aod coveia in the cave with dreadful shade; 
Within, dismay, and fear, and darkness dwell, 995 
And fil^ dbicm hesmeail tbejmlefal celL 
There, lasting night no beamy dawning knows. 

No li^ hue inch m magic flames direlose; 

Heavy, u in 'fSlenarian caverns, there 

In dull swgaation sleeps the laay air. MOO 

V«r. MS. Am.3 rima. 9o VircU esQs Pnssrftee 

ioferaal iunv. 

V«r. MS. Xaieriaai Mr«erii«0 TnsnSiTaasrqiih ar T»* 
naihimlCBr MU wfiitsa sll thsss several vsjrs) w# s peoduw- 
tswef LtoniiU M rciffoasetut, ud nesr M a Sswa of |0e 
■iflse name. Tbc pmavolarr is npw called Cape Melapan ie 
tte lloicA. Here waa a cave w deep bale, ven neMNis ameas 
Aesadems, as beim suppgsdl' to be oee Of Che swaCha ef 
bell, through wJtuchllarcates drtgied Ccrbcrai ojitotiieflgtak 
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There meet the hmuidariet of life toA Aeatb, 

The hordcn of our wmUt and that bcnBUh; 
Thither the rukn of th* mfiemil' court 
Permit their airy vastalt no retort: 

Thence vith like eate the torccieii could leH, 

As if descending down, the deeds of hell* 1006 
And now she for the solemn task preporei, 

A mantle patch’d vrith various threads she wcaitf > 
And binds, with tunning snakes^ her wilder baiit. 3 
All pale, for dread, the dastard )outh the tpy*d. 
Heartless his mates stood quiv’nng by his suk. 

Be bold ! (she cnes] dismiss this abject fear i \ 
living, and human, shall the form appear, C 
And breathe no sounds but what ev*n you may^ 
hear. / 

How had your vile, your coward souls been quell’d, 
Had you the livid Stygian lakes ^held; 1016 

Heard the loud floods of rolling sulphur roar. 

And bunt in thunder on the burning shore ? 

Had you survey’d *yon' prison-house of woe, 

And gums bound in adamant below ? 1 OSO 

Seen the vast dog with curlbg vipers swell, ) 
Heard screaming forics, at my ^coasing, yell, > 
Double their rage, and add new pans to bell ? 3 
This said ; she rum the maqgled carcase o’er. 
And wipes from cV*ry wound the crusty fore I 
Now with hot blood the firoaes|^RaiC she 
And with strong lunv dews coofoms her chaiiL 

Itar.iocr. lunar doarO Bae abort nolBoa vac, 8C0. 



Anon, Ate ev*f]r momifDiu biitbt 

Which Nfnti6,vayvtf4«ad perverse, brings forth. 
Nor entnik of the ipotied Lyax the lacks, 1080 
Nor bony jointt from fell Hy«enl*s backs; 

Nor dee^s hoc marrow, rich with snaky food ; 
Nor foam of ngiqg dqp that fly the flood. 

Her store the tardy Remora supplies. 

With Bioiies feom eagles warm, and dragons* eyes ; 
Snakes that on pinions cut thisr airway, 1336 
And nimbly o*er Arabian deseit%rrjj| ; 

The viper bred in Eryihiman streams, 

Xo ^uard in costly shells the giowii^ gems ; 
llie slough by Libya’s horned serpent cast, 1 
W>ck aShes by the dying Phoenix plac'd > 

On od’rcgis altars in the fragrant east. y 

To these the joins dire drugs without p name, 

A thousand poit^ never known to Fame ; 

Herbs o’er wlmse leaves the hag her spells had sung, 
And wet with cursed spittle at they sprung ; I04b 


Vcr. 1033i SbWAir Jbod ] It wu an anaent tradition, thic 
deer, when they Were pown old, had a powrer of dra«in| aer- 
penlaoutof the,r tnlea with their hraatn , which they after- 
warda lulled aad eat^ and there^ renewed their fouOk 
Ver teas. AlifSka iwd-] Tbrayaapiom nut only sttsads 
unoji mad doia, but thaae that are bitten by ifaem. 

Ver lOSi. minsrSJ AbabthatatickatotheboODBofahipSy 


Ver. 1035. What we call eafle-atonea, said to 

lie found in the nerti ef eaglM The eyea of dranoa, pulve- 
riaedand nuaed with honey, were aaid to be naedfor anomdoe 
rhemfSa, u> order fo dptify them for beholdni wptetnt or 

vS. 1038 Uu tiper ] It waa reported amdtif theandenif, 
that te the Red or firythnran Sea, a ^iper breeds in the same 
shetl where the pearls flow, hut 1 du not remember to ha%e 
met any modem eenfirmstios at ihu pieoe of nUttzal bisuoy. 
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With ev’ry other OMich^f iMtt •bhon*dl» 

Which hell, or wone ciM ttfbrf. 

At length, in tnurmon h oM ie hit nkit wu\ 
heard, f 

Her voice, beyond all ptanti, all naglc fieiiM* L 
And by the lournt Stygian Godi idvcsM* / 
Her gabbling tongue a aun*ring tone confooifll. 
Discordant, and unlike to human lonndt: 

It seem'd, of dogs the bark, of wolves the howl, 
The doleful screeching of tte midnight cwl 2 
The hiss of snakes, the hungry Kon’i ram, lOiS 
The bound of billows beating on the shore ; 

The groan of winds amongst the leafy wood, 

And bunt of thunder from At rending dopd i 
'Twai these, all them to one. At length ^ bieakl 
Thus into magic verse, and tfam thnOodaftspeaks. 

Ye Furies 1 and thou black aedlined belli 
Ye woes 1 in which the damn'd for ever dWeA $ 
Chaos, the worlds and form’s dtemal fbe 1 
And thou sole arbiter of vJl below, 10€6 

Pluto ! whom ruthless &tes a God ordain. 

And doom to imynorulity of pain } 

Ve bu £lyiian maimoQii of the h)j^, 

Where no tbemaUan chaimer 1IM>«> rest ; 
Styxl and Persephone, oampcU>^% I'OTO 
Thy fruitful ihother, the dMbrfid ! 

Third Hecaiet by whom tsy wfaiipeit Imettbe. 
My secret pmpoie to the lhadeAcnrayh ; 

Ver. dftobeimiOB. 
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LtrCAM’t 


Bmkli. 
^ ^ tnfeinal gaie» 

In I ttUI don vitt * 1075 

AilAfltili|l(A horrid wd hmr I 

Wiittg back fiom fjMtt to ahore ; 
dwi in wearinen conpUtn, 
W|ai«&daBnd%d6idafun 1079 
IWb «tt yc ponr^ta I If e*er your hell nyao^ 

In the lo«*d koma of thk ioipioui voUb : 

If anil with taun fleab 1 have been 
tfprryit aothw hcvci tc^lAe you* blcdf 
If iM 4ia wooib tlwae iittflEeiiitdia^ 

pMtt and UMig^iiig to be bom s lOftS 
I obey I Moedo 1 aikagllmti 
Lm%m m i»fm your Sty^ copit i, 

Bot dfcdilt new to deatht for entiance waitif 
And yfkmi^ beCoK your ^oomy faiei. 

Let the |pild4lpde theae berbt,theieiiiiaibeiihear» 
ApdoainiiiaH hwown. wvtBe fbnn ippcni;* 1091 
Here kt hiaOinnA hefbie Jtti tender 
And lay whnt dhe cventa are Awing on : 

If blgod bt your delight, let thii be done. 


\ 


Ym. ion. mnaflTniafiJ Thif Ooddm vaa called Lena 
Id hciaeBilNaaieMi caidL aad rcit iilliainiWr y a paa n pl e a ir 
hdl. bWnapaSHiaelnr ^ waa laayJMI^tbeirM 
m have BSM mbW aa wdl aa aany 
attpaaRuumiicaHwailadnoa i 


Vcr. 

Var. 


‘ g aea : 


aany eflOBi. Thti •fket of 
Vafina kab 
ajflwedWtWaMnta. 




IbmaflwnjN*} Tbanfee 
Him mmmkm hm»l Xba angi- 



Book K/. PlZARSAtlA* 

Foaming the ftpoket tlBRffMiSUerlMld&ilbeadt 
And hard at hand heheld di* 

Tpo vwU this trembling apiiie thgCMim knew* 
And fear’d to enter into life mwd# iOM 

Fhin from thoae nmogled limhiHtifMald ktm 
And, loithnfiOtfOfVethit hMiK«if|d»foi^^ 
Ah 1 vnetch I to whom die «iMl<yhlea dei||> 
That prNkg^ of InuMm to die I 
Wroth. iriu die begot ddiiy. 

And vnnBefi heUcmili dwedirdMcf a f IM 

With curling ^ iamhm Utah iht hMlh 

And euma dire, et ev’ry tothy^wpewef v 
With magic oomheia el^vei thh y Qiiiieg 
And, thtti, harki deo^iMraidi t»di^ AfmfmtwM 
Yt fiendi hell-bom, yo oiaierf df dufdid lhfli9 
Thna 1 il k tlnii my will hatonace yovMte 9 
Still sleep thoae widps within yeut himti, 
Kea ddm tiit loicfring ghoci daMide? 

Am math Saeddlt chmmihdn fhede 

6hair drag yOo forth, ye Stygimi d«gi,^tOFl^ I 
Through Taults and tombs, where new aecese you 
rqnm, 1115 

My veiigmiiae Mnet end idmee you hdmc* 
(Al Hecaie^ dmi iaa^ii^nae, ^ 
Various hud altcf*ji > 

No more shah veil diy iMMfy te d j agn iw j y 
SuUiatliyfema«(iappdihdk»iW^^ IISO 
Not change the 6ce that Nauiae .made far Ml* 

Ver 1114. thefaHef Ailfme mmlt 

■ay, 1 ai call you by your most detckted lupie. 

1 2 
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Each ip^nqy kiwrwtfc I will ditpbv, 

And StiiPMgMfci confcu'd to day. 

Thea, i nfmjfb L I tliy M feast IMl show, ) 
Wbaikijjbiet daiaio dMe ia the ftalms below, > 
And wlqf:thy tiiipe fetAatother laatbi ihacLiiow.) 
Afe«y teauDadil ewlh^ hairier 1*11 rpoiove, 
AMl^pcteln^ Thaa an infeniBl Jove ; 
fall on hit cfama the hlaayig hehmt shall heati 
Aihl light abherih l ‘ | dKa ibe |d|eomy|ear> 11110 
Vet, am 1 ydti^aiilkh fieii2 aOajiQ^ 

Of aautt'J aall^oai^ttaaier to\iyaiJ0 
At whose^MhidjBaiee the trembliqf Furies fudK, 
Hell tteadiabla|*ii^aiid earth's feundatioQiBhabe ? 
WhoWwi the Ooffoos with intrepid eyei, llFd 
Alril year aiiririahk Oood defies ? 

fibearffef at the woifi, the feoaeo blqad 
Slowly beghh to fall in cieqiiiyibedt ' 

TIh^ iheithMmdbain^ aMle thepwple tide, 
And KMBth; end -^h t r o ti g h the oiemhefi 

glide t lUO 


fable of Pfossrpine^ «st- 


vj.ir - - - 


I e s wsNi t m ugim emol^ 
r.] aamefs c ioa. iss above the 

^Ve?l®/8tpitli»»Ajloo< ••fs.'br wbkh oM fte Pods 
rwgre. thijr were buuod to observe whtt th^f pnwisee. 
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The ncrvei »re itrecch’d, the nupd nmiGlci iWoQt 
And the heart novel wtthiii in aeciet cell \ 

7'he haggard eyei their atupid IS^htt diadoi^t, 

And heavy hy degreei the coipie aroae. 

Doubtful and ftint th* uncertam fife nppeaiij 
And death, alWer, the livid viiage wean ; 1146 
Pale, sti^t and nute, the ghaatly figure standi. 

Nor knows to ipeakf but n her dr^ commandt, 
When thus the h^; Speidi what 1 with tc know, 
And endless test attends thy shade below ; 1150 

Reveal the truth, andi to reward thy pan, 

No ehatms shall drag thee back to life again ; 

Such hallow'd wood shall feed Ihy fun'iil fire, 
Such numben to thy last repoie conspire. 

No sister of our arc thy ghwt shall wroi^ 1155 
Or ferce thee listen to her potent song. 

Since the dark Gods in mystic tripods dwell. 

Since doubtfel truths ambiguous prophets tell ; 
While each event aright and plain is read, 

To cv*ry bold inj^iiircr of the deed : 1160, 


Ver.lUV4o<lMsmte<l(fn0s.3 la I 
paisife 1 lisve takes t»e laartf to vary wa 

Sn mmSSLtt (MiMmttaM 
iFfenchtnasiiMrIus dnSTikat I ki^ai 

ppett ‘ 

vsegoatMOBf (Ike art If eatwrliil hr Ac 
(uid truif. 
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fhe trsMlaiiea qf this 
> far firoiB mjr iWior^ 
snp to Ike Lattt. Lu- 
ire, bat started up at 

MiitaawfHrlftcT^ 


Mpw. mkettf the 


p. inWtll iHd rn- 
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Ko man ^ bcMindt of Tale their guilt eoRstram, 
But they demand th* Elyiian phin. 

Thm thlle dieadfiil iXir ^h Imsy cares. 
New torments ibr the con qne rhrt prepares ; 1205 
New chains of adamant he forms below, 

And opens all his deqp reserves of woe : 

Sharp arc the pains for tyrants kept in store. 

Add dames yet ten times botter than before. 

But ihM, oh noble yodlh f^impeBie depart, 1210 
And toofo, whh better hofhs, my doubtful heart : 
Sweet is the len, and blissfol is the place, 

That waif thy site, and’his illnstrious race. 

Nor §aaBty seek to lei^ben out thy date, 

^or envy the surviving victor’s fine ; 1215 

The hour draws near when all alike must yield, 
And death shall mia the finpe of ev’ry field. 
Haste then, with glory, to your destin’d end, 

And proudly from your humbler urns descend ; 
Bold in superior virtue shall you come, 1220 
And trpm^e on the demirgp^ of Rome. 

Ah 1 what shall it import the mighty dead, ^ 

Or by the Nile, or Tiber to he laid ? > 

*Tis only fin your wan are ma^p* ) 






The Nile 9r IWer. j 
PUrpi^ pad CMsrio Borne. 


,] rorCnssraadthMeoflSs 

nSsniw^i but waaoiwsc 
w ihaiaiMnMV sail 

rsBsper was UUed In, 
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Seek not to know what Ibr thyietf reaniiUn 1^6 
That shtn be told in £ur Sidlia'i pUiu i ^ 
Prophetic there, thy iha4e^ahtll,fMe, 

In awful viiion to 6y wond'ring eyei : 

He abill thy ftfe rev^ S though doubtiitg yet, 
Where he may beat advise thee to retreat. 1230 
In vain to vaiiotis climates shall you run, 

In vain pursuing Fortune strive to shun, > 
In Europe, Afnc, Asia, atill undone. 3 

Wide at yoUr triumphs dull your ruins lie. 

And all in distant rqgiooa shall you die. 1285 
Ah wretched race I to udiom the world can yield 
No safer refuge, than £mathia*s fields 
He said, and with n silent, moumhil lool^ 

A last dismission from the ha^ bespoke. 

Nor can the sprite, diicharg*d ^ death’s cold 
hand, 1240 

Again be suii^t co the same comnaand ; 

But charms and lugic herbs must lend their aid, 
And render back to rest the troubled shade. 

A pile of hollow’d wood Erictho builds, 1244 
The soul with joy its mangled carcass yields ; 

Sbe bids the kindling ftwnes ascend on high. 

And leaves the weary wretch at length to ^e. 
Then, while the secret dark their ^Mtsteps hidm, 
Homeward the youth, all pale fbc.5niirf ^ guidet ; 


Ver.l99& That OtaU kt fsia^lThtos 
ihit Lveui iBieBdsd to cany m iw M 

pciMat wUek ho lett itt dim ho i 

anee of PoApey^ glMSt to hit sou, which wMvni 
ia|t«a4iweala the labieque&t putof his story. 
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And, far die hepn to streok f/ht east, 1250 
Wiiii T/mekH Ipelli iIm d a wn u i g she nepoi'd ; 
Omm Mt A obedient ^peen lo staf , 

And, till they reach'd the camp, wsdiheld the 
tiiitlg day. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


In the Seventh hodfk teU^Jirst Ptn^^s drm, the 
night Hi after that, 

thempatient des^^hiartif^nigage, whuk 
hmafirced iy Titify, Pnntfg^, thmh against 
kit am opiMian and keiimtm, 4frees to a 
iattH* Than JoUawt the speech of each gene^ 
red to Us and the battle itself: the 
fight of fef^ Casafs khavionr after ht$ 
vidoiyfdmfSj^^ and the 

very matey* ^Thessaly, for being the scene 
(amding and other aathors) of so many 
misfbrmA to the people of^BemR 
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JliATE, and unwilling, from his wat*ry bed, 
Uprear’d the mournful sun his cloudy head ; 

He ifckibi'd to bcdiold EmathiaS plain, 

And would have sought the backirard east again : 
Full oft he turn’d him from the deitinM race, 5 
And wish’d some dark eclipse mi^t veil his radiant 
face. 

^ompey, mean-while, in pleasing visions past 
The night, of all his happy nights the last. 

It seem’d, as if| in all his former statCf 

In his own theatre secure he sate : 10 

About his side unnumher’d Romans Crowd, 

And, joyful, shout his moch4ov*d name aloud } 


, ^that the 


Ver. 7. memuphilAj Phitticli « 

mf^beflonthemtlle FoiBpejr dreamed that as he ti 
ihe tbcatce, the people received tdm with peat applause « aad 
Unrhe Mnself adoraed the temple of Ynui lie VIetDriotte 
witli maay spoUi. TUa vWon partw enoottrued and partlv 
dtshearMnedhliiL fearlne lem adonlee a nSme dmadcrat- 
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The fcbehi bnchci lecm torii^AiODiidi 
An^ hii chM*d tan devour the pkumg Mood. 
Such both hinuelf, and such the people Kem, 15 
In the 61k prospect of the feigning dream ; 

Aa when in early inanhood*i beardlen bloom, 

He stood the darling hope *>4^ of Rome. 
When fierce Sertoriut by his araia iupprest, 

And Spain subdu*d, the conqueror co^t ; tO 
When rais'd with honors never known before, 
llie consuls* purple, yet a youth, he wore : 

When the pl^'d senate sat with now delight, 

To view the triumph of a Roman kmght. 

Perhaps, when our good daysgko loiiger last, 

*1 he mind runs hackwnd, and enjoys the past : 
Perhaps, the riddling virions of the night 
With contitfieties delude our ri^ ; 

And when fair scenes of pteasure they dimlox, 
Pain the^ foKtel, and sure ensuing woes. 80 
Or was it not, tiat, since the Fates ordain 
Pompey should never see his Rome again, 

‘One last good office yet they meant to do, 

And gave him in a dream this parting view ? 

Oh may no feUmpet bid the leader wake f 85 
Long, let him long the blissful slumber take 1 
Too soon the morrow’s sleepless night will eome^ 
f oil firati^ with risi}g|htt^ misery, and XiMpn; 
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With honor, ind dismty, those shauies shall tiie, 
And the lost battle live before has eyes. 4^ 

How blest hu fellow-citizens had been, 

Though but in dreiins, their Pompey to have seen ^ 
Oh ! that the Gods, in pity, would allow 
Such loiig*try*d friends their destiny to know ; 44 
So each, to each, might their tad thoughts convey, 
And make the most of their last moumfril day. 
But now, unconscious of the ruin nigh. 

Within his native land he thinks to die : 4S 

While her fond hopes with confidence presume, k 
Nothing so terrible from Fate can come, > 
As to be robb*d of her lov*d Pompey*s tomb. } 
Had the sad city Fate*s decree Ibreknown, 

What floods, fest falling, should her loss bemoan ; 
Then should the lusty youth, and fathers hoar, 5i 
With mingling tears, their chief renownM deplore^ 
Maids, matrons, wives, and babes, a helpless train. 
As once for godlike Brutus, should complain ; 
Their tresses should they tear» their bosoms bmr, 
And cry louiUwailing in the doleful street. 

Nor shah thou, Rome, thy g^shi^g sosiows 
keep. 6# 

Though aw'd by Cesar, and forbid lo weep | 


Vsr.IlL ASklnfcsfsd^.] Pmipsjr* 



a BoleawiBoiinilnger a year tor L, Jun. Brutus, whscnel- 
led the Tarquini^ u ftu a publw sad 
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Tlioogh, wfaile lie tells thce<^ iiliy Pompey dead. 
He shakes his threat'ning hiulrhion o’er thy head. 
Lamenting arowds the conqueror shall meet, 

And with a peal of groans hts triumph greet ; 6 o 
In sad procession, sighing shall they go, 

And stain his laurels with the streams of woe. 

But now, the fainting length gave way. 

And hid their vanquish*^ fires ill beamy day ; 
When round the leader’s tent the legions crowd. 
And, urg'd by Fate, demand the fight aloud. 7 1 
Wretches ! that long their Jiale life to waste, 
And hurry , 0 n those hours that fly too fast I 
Too soon, for thousands, shall the day be done, 
Whose eyes no more shall see the setting sun. 7 5 
Tumultuous speech, fh* impulsive rage confest. 
And Romeos bad genius rose in ev'ry breast. 

With vile disgrace they blot their leader's name, 1 
Pronounce ev*n Pompey fearful, slow, gnd tame, > 
And cry, he sinks beneath his father's fame. 3 
Some charge hhn with -ambition’s guilty views, 8 1 
And think 'tts pow'r, and empire, he pursues ; 
That, fearing peace, he practises delay. 

And would, for ever, make the world obey : 
While eastern kings of Hng’ring wars complain. 
And wish to view their native realms again. 86 
Thus when the Gods are pleas’d to plague mankind^ 
•Our mrp lash hands gie to the task assign’d s 


Vcr.TO^ 31kS/e0<rei^«tafS.l fompe;^ 
Ver. M. iHvJbMcr,] C^. 
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% them ordaia’d the feoli of &ie to be» 

We blindly act the muehteft they decree ; 

We call this bat(lc» we the tword piepare. 

And Rome*! dettmctrion it the Roman pie/r. 

The gea’nl voice, united, Tally uk^ 

And for the reat the iweet penuader iprilrt; 
Tally, for happy eloquence renown'd, 91 

With ev'ry B^man grace of language crown'd; 
Beneath whom rule and government rever’d, 
Fierce Catiline the peaceful azea fisar*d: 

But now, detain’d amidst an armed throng, 1 
M'here lost his arts, and useless was his tongue, > 
The orator had bom the camp too Idng. J 
He to the vulgar aide his pleading draws. 

And thus enforces much their iMle cause. 

For all, that Fortune for thy arms has done. 
For all thy fiime acquir’d, thy batrlea won ; lOS 
This only boon her suppliant vows implore. 

That thou wouldst deign to urn beraid oncemote : 
In this, O Pompey I Ungi and chiefs unite, 

And, to chasdse proud Caesar, ask the fight. 

Shall be, one man agmnst the world eombm^d, 
Protract denraction, and embroil aaBkiod? lit 
What will the vanquish’d nations mumi^fuif sap. 
Where once thy conquetu cut their arimid wiqri 
When they be^d thy«vtrtoe lacy now, 

And see thee move thus langmsbiog and alow 7 Hi 
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■(Vliefe are thnae Inca that wamM thee to be great ? 
That stable soul, and confidence in fme ? 

Canst thou the Gods ungratefully aaistrust ? 

Or think the senate's sacred cause unjust ? 

Scarce are th* impatient ensigns yet withheld : 1 20 
Why art thou, thus, to victory compellHI ? 

Dost thou Rome's chief, and ig Jier cause, appear ? 
*Tis her*s to choose the field, and she appoinu it 
hele. 

Why IS this ardor of the world withstood, ] 24 
The injur'd world, that thirsts for Czsar's blood ? 
See I where the troops with indignauon stand. 
Each jav'lin trembling in an eager hand. 

And wait, unwillingly, the last command. 

Resolve the senate then, and let them know. 

Arc they thy servants, or their servant thou ? 1 30 
Sore sigh'd' the list'ning chief, who well could 
Some dire delusion by the Gods decreed ; [read 
He MW the Fates malignantly inclin’d. 

To thwart his purpose, |pd perplex bis mind. 134 
Since 4p*i fhe ciy^d) it is by all decreed, 

Sinoe ny fcystim friends and country need 
My haid and not my brad to lead; 

fi^lbipipn longer shall your W delay, 
IMtet^fNitfie^us Fortune uke her way. 

Am emu world on oac devoted day. 

But dhl be mtness thou, my native Rome, 

With what a sad forC'^boding heart 1 come ; 

To thy har^ifius unwillingly 1 yield, 

VWk % Msh soDi compel mo to the field, 
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How easily had Ccw been subdu'd, 145 

And the blest victory been free from blood I 
But the food Romans cheap renown disdain, ^ 
They wish for deaths to purple o'er the plain, > 
And redung gore their guilty swords to stain. ) 
Driv'n bf my fleets, behold, the flying fioc, 150 
At once the empire of the deep forego; 

Here by necessity they seem to stand. 

Coop'd up within a comer of the land. 

By &mine to the last extremes compell'd. 

They snatch green harvests from th* unripen'd 
field; 155 

And wi&h we may this only grace afford, 

To let them die, like soldiers, by the sword. 

*Tis true, it seems an earnest of success. 

That thus our bolder youth for action press ; 

But let them try their inmost beart*<with care, 160 
And judge betwixt true valor, and rash fear ; 

Let them be sure this eagerness is right. 

And certain fortitude dem|pds tbe fighu 
Jn war, in dangers oft it has been knoW% 

That fear has driv’n the headlong cowpd on. 165 
Give me the mm, whose cooler sold ciu wair. 
With patience, for the proper hour foia* 

See what a prosp'roiis lace our fortuafea hear! 
Why should we trust them to the ebapin of war P 
Why must we risk the world's uncertain doom. 
And rather choose to fight, than overcome P 171 
Thou Goddess Chanoe ! who to my camfol bands 
Ha?| giv*n tl)ii mmiison^ supnemc eommapd^^ 
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If I havr, to the tok of juit, 

Enlarf^d the bounds committed to my trust; 175 
Be kindt to thymlf the rule resume. 

And, in the fight, ^fend the cause of BLomc : 

To thy own croumt, the wreath of conquest join; 
Nor let the glory, nor the crime be mine. 

But see ! thy hopes, onhappn Jompey ! fail; 180 
We fight; and Ccur’s stronger vows prevail. 

Oh what a scene of guilt this day shall show 1 
What crowds shall &11, what nations be laid low ! 
Red shall Enipeus run with Roman bloo^ 

And to the margin swell his foamy flood. 1 85 
Oh I if our cause my aid no longer need. 

Oh ! may my bosom be the fint to bleed : 

Me let the thrilling jav*lin (bremost strike. 

Since death and victory are now alike. 

To-day, with min shall my name be join’d, 190 
Or stand the common curse of all mankind ; 

By ev*! y wde the vanquish’d shall he known, 

And ev'ry ia&my the MCtor crown. 

He spoke ; and, yiclmSog to th* impetuous crowd. 
The baitle to his fiuntic bands allow’d. 195 
So^ when long vex’d by stormy Corns' blast, 

The weary pilot quits the helm at last ; 

He leaves his vessel to the winds to guide. 

And drive unsteady with the tumbling tide. 


Vcr. 190. Ib-dsy.l If 1 ronquer, ft miut be bj the shi^ 
tSrof myfjnow-citisens, sndceeseqiietittf 1 beooawtbeobi^ 
qftheir httei If 1 ses ooaqoMed, I owstbe miiwSaiywir. 

Ter. 19(i. Coriu.1 is accwdine to Gellsrius bn whe^ 
wMtq N. w. s«d by W. hat here fttstokeader aey wieds 
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Loud through the camp the ruing murmuop 
sound, )?00 

And one tumultuous hurry runt around ; 

Sudden their busy hearts tegan to beat. 

And each pale visage wore the marks of fate. 
Anxious, they see the dreadful day is come, 

I'hat must decide the destiny Of Rome. 205 
1 hi& single vast concern employs the host. 

And pnvatc feats are in the public lost. 

Should earth be rent, should darkness quench the 
sun, 

Should swelling seas above the mountains run, 
Should universal nature's end draw near, 210 
Who could have leisure ibr himself to fear ? 

With such consent his safety each forgot, 

And Rome, and Fompey, took up ev'ry though^. 

And now the warriors all, with busy care, 214 
Whet the dull sword, and point the blunted spear ; 
With tougher nerves they string the bended bow, 
And in full quivers stec|g|ehafts bestow \ 

The horseman secs his furniture made 6t, 

Sharpens the spur, and burnishes the bit ; 

Fixes the rein, to check or urge his speed, 220 
And animates to fight the snorting steed. 

Such once the busy Gods* employments am, 

If mortal men to Gods we may compare* 

When Earth's bold sons began tbeirimpious war. 

Vrr. Sitddm thUr It is hr bo BieaBl an Umio- 

‘«er thmuht, that though the soldters wen vai^ tt^er Hmt the 
hMilc, th^ rniflttrAhelBSoaMttfmentflciawImtli^pet- 
crited It WM staA^ h^B la easaeft, sipedaUr wfUTto 
IBUch was IP dependwpon iL 
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Tbe Lenniio pow'r, with many a itroke, restor'd 
lUoe Neptune’s trident, amf stem Man's sword ! 
In terrible amy the blue-ey*d maid, 

The horron of her Gorgon shield display'd ; 
Phobus his once victorious shafts renew'd, 
Disus’d, and rusty with the Python's blood ; 230 
While, with unweary'd iml, thi Cyclops strove 
To forge new thunden for nbpernl Jove. 

Nor wanted then dire omens, to declare 
What curst events Thessalia's plains prepare. 
Black storms oppos'd against the warriors lay, 235 
And iight'nings thwarted their forbidden way ; 
Full in their eyes the dazzling flashes broke, 

And with amaze their troubled senses strook : 

Tall fiery columns in the skies were seen, 

With wat'ry Typhons interwove between. 240 
Glancing alrag the bands swift meteors shoot, 

And from the helm the plumy bonon cut ; 


Ver. S3S. thg Laimian pom^r.'] Vulcsa, who kept his shop 
andfoifestLeouias. ^ 

Ver. 1133. Kor wanted thdfmre omens.^ Most of these por- 
tents are related bf Valerius Masimus to have happened to 
Pomper io hia sBarefa from Drrrbachium into 'rheasAlf : and 
acoordiaK to him thej were oo inanr waminp lo avoid a batUe 
wtthCsiar. 


Ver. StD. Tj/pkont.'i were what our aeamen call water- 
spouts. Acoounia of neiii are freqaeatlp to be met with la 
i^aiea, espreiaUy la tbe West-ladiaa aoas. Th^ appear like 
Vaat pillara of water moeinf upon the aurlbre of the aea, sad 
When tliejr break are very dangerooa to aajr Ihlpa that ire near. 
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Sadden the 6ame dUsolves the javMin*i headt 
And liquid runs the shinii^ steely blade. 

Strangr to behold ! their weapons di^MI^ 84 S 
While sulph'rous odour taints the tffiolun^ air. 
The standard, as unwilling to be borne, 

With pain from the tenacious earth is lom : 

Anon, black swarms hang clust’ring on its height, 
And press the bearer with unwonted weight. 850 
Big drops of grief each sweating marble wears, 
And Parian Gods, and heroes stand in tean. 

No more th* auspicious victim tamely dies, 

But furious from the hallow'd fane he flies ; 
Breaks off the rites with prodigies prophane, 855 
And beirwing seeks Emathia's fatal plain. 

But who, O Caesai 1 who were then thy Gods ? 
Whom didst thou summon from their dark abodes ? 
'The Furies listen'd to thy grateful vows, 259 
And dreadful to the day the pow’rs of hell arose. 

Did then the monsters, records, appear f 
Or were they only phantoms fbrm'h by fear ? 

Some saw the moving mountains meat like foes. 
And rending earth new gaping caves disclose. 
Otheh beheld*a sanguine torrent take 855 

Its purple course, tlirough foir BoebeiV lake ; 
Heaid each returning nif^t, portemous, yield 
Loud liiouu of batOe on Fhamlia'i field: 


Ver. 2 tS. P^nan Ooeb.] non tbs Istendof Psmscsowdfe 
wUfssi and daott inSrbl^ or wbldi Ae stotues of Oodi or 
mramausatiijreiade. This Mmd was eue of Oa CfiMs 
in the and Is w»w catted Fhrio. 

Ver. sn. 2hairC!rcHait.3 Thla repuf nance in the victiaS to 
•mbaatSothenisAfieeHweiociAoned aery unluckj. 

^r. 266. Betboia ImKe.} Not fv from.? heiadla iathetptt\ 
•C Thoasalj called Mafneoa. 
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While others thought they saw the light decay. 
And sudden dudes oppren the fainting dayj 270 
Fancy*d wild horrors in each other^s face. 

And saw the ghosu of all their bury'd race j 
Beheld them rise and glare with pale affright, 

And sulk around them, in the new-made night. 
Whate'er the cause, the citftrd, by Fate decreed, ) 
To make their brothers, sons, and Esthers bleed, > 
Consenting, to the prodipes agreed ; j 

And while they thirst impatient for that blood. 
Bless these ne^ious omens all as good. 

But whcrefpre should wonder, to behold 280 
That death’s approach by madness was foretold ? 
Wild are the wand’rii^ thoughu which last survive ; 
And these had not another day to live. 

These shook for what they saw i while distant climes, 
Unknowing, trembled for £mathia*s crimes. 885 
WHierc Tyrian Gades sees the setting sun. 

And where Araaes* ry»td waters run. 

From the bright orient to the glowing west, 1 
In ev’ry nation, ev’ry Roman breast > 

The terrors of that dreadful day confeit. \ 

Where Aponus first springs in smoky steam, 891 
And full Timavus rolls his nobler stream ; 


Vcr. 375. Whtietr the oniM.] These prodiiies (the poef 
•ayi) were scineahlie so Oiac horrible dispositkm wiaiiid wniA 
at that tune Km poiseiBed both parties, nd prepared thess for 
imbraii^ theit hands la the Wood of thahnesrest rekdou and 
.leUow-citiseMi 

Ver. S91. Wkift Jlpffnm.2 AponaSlst fousMafasdottfor 
medicinal waMrnear Padua in Italy. flneipniHa aenliona it, 
cij^. 14, of iWUfe of Tiberius, upon a Msserkable occaaion. 


limavutlf 
famous one. 
shruak to 


liver in the same coaatry.onoe a lane and verf 
called f liuli, but M atawitdBedop aad 
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Upon a hill that day, if fame be true, 

A learned augur sat, the skies to view : 

*Tis come, the great event is come (he cry*d) 295 
Our impious chiefs their wicked war decide/ 
Whether the seer observ’d Jove's forky flame, 

And mark’d the firmament’s discordant frame ; 

Or whether, in that gloom of sudden night, 

The struggling sun declar’d the dreadful fight : 
From the first birth of morning in the skies, 301 
Sure never day like this was known to rise ; 

In the blue vault, as in a volume spread. 

Plain might the Latian destiny be read> 

Oh Rome 1 oh people, by thejOods assign'd 
To be the worthy masters of mankind ! 305 

On thee, the heav’ns with all their signals wait, 
And suff ’ring Nature labors with thy fate. 

When thy great names to latest times convey’d, 
By Fame, or by my verse immortal made, 310 
In free-bom 'nations justly shall prevail. 

And rouse their passions with this noblest tale ; 
How shall they fear for thy approaching doom. 

As if each past event were yet to come 1 314 

How shall Uieir bosoms swell with vast concern. 
And long the doubtful chance of war to learu 1 

Ver. homed evper,'} fpon the dijr when the Amous 
Uttle of Phamlia wu fought, C. Cornelius, an aognr, was then 
at Paduk and observing Ms rules of augurr, told them that 
stood by him the very iasunc when the battle b^n i and going 
Beaui lu his art, renimed M kwere innirad, and eried omt 
aloud, Carnr, ihou liaitcoB^tincd. 

F> 
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Ev*n tKen the lav'ring world wUh thee shall 
And ev'ry honest heart to Pompey^s cause incline. 

Descending, now, the bands in just array, 

Frorf burnish’d arms reflect the beamy day; 820 
In an ill hour they spread the fatal field. 

And with portentous blaae the ^ighb’rtng moun* 
tains gild. 

On the left wing, bold Lcntulus, their head. 

The first and fourth selected legions led ; 

Luckless Domitius, vainly brave in war, S25 
Drew forth the right with unauspicious care. 

In the mid battle daring Scipio fought. 

With eight full legions from Cilicia brought. 
Submissive here to Pornpey’^ high command, ^ 
The warrior undisttnguish’d took his stand, > 
Reserv’d to be the chief on Libya’s burning sand. 7 
Near the low manhesand Enipeus’ flood, 33S 
The Pontic horse, and Cappadocian stood. 

While kings and tetrarchs proud, a purple train, 1 
Liegemen and vassals to the Latian reign, > 
Possess’d the rising grounds and drier plain. ) 
Here troops of black Numidians scour the field. 
And bold Iberians narrow bucklers wield ; 

Here twang the Syrian, and the Cretan bow, 

And the &zcc Gauls provoke their welUluown 
Ibe. 840 

Ver. azfci Selected Ugions.} Some nf the frst aid the third, 
flowever, they were two of the best Mkms. Conceniini tMi 
diiposltipn of the army thertf it some mapufe, wMeh it iMt of 
very great consequence to vs. The sevenl cpminandera-here 
mentioned have been all mentioned before. 

Ver. 340. IVeil-knouM Jbe.1 The commentaton suppose, 
that the GsuU here mentioaed to be tn VotQfejt atmy wm 
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Go, Pompey 1 lead to death th* unniiinber*d boit» 
Let the whole human race at once be lott. 

Let natiom, upon nations, heap the plaint 
And tyranny want subjects for its reign. 

Ccier, as chance ordain’d, that mom decreed 
The spoiling bands of foragers to lead ; 346 

When with a sudden, but a glad surprise. 

The foe descending strook his wond’ripg eyes. 
Eager, and burning for unbounded sway, 

Long had he born the tedious war’s delay ; 350 

Long had he struggled uitb protracting time. 

That lav’d his country, and deferr'd his crime : 

At length he sees the wish’d^for day is come. 

To end the strife for liberty, and Rome ; 

Fate’s dark mysterious thrcai’nings to explain, 855 
And ease th* impatience of ambition’s pain. 

But when he saw the vast event so nigh, 

Unusual horror damp’d his impious joy ; 

For one cold moment sunk his heart suppress’d. 
And doubt bung heavy on his anxious breast. 360 

certain Allobroscs (Savoyards} whodeaerted from Ccaar^upM 
with £|us and hoscUlua at the laat engagement near Dyrrha- 
chmm, meetioned in the Sixth Bdok juat after the atery af 
Sexva. 

Ver. 341. Go, Pompey t'\ Lucan inthia, u in many ether 
places, menuonr the army of Pompey aa very DumerofiB,a vast 
muhitude i whereaa the hiatanans hardly five him SOfiXSO men, 
end not above 30 ^ to Cxaar .* and perhaps the poet's iala|i- 
Mtlon was swelled with the thought of Oat great number of 
nations, either subject to the Romans, or confederated with 
tiiem, of which Fompry^army was composed. Plutuch, inPom- 
pey^ life, says, Csmarl army consiated of men, pud 

rompeyl of twice that number. He is likewise very pssdcu* 
lar in the order of the bsuk. 

L % 
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Though his past fbitanet promise now success. 

Yet Pompey, from his own, expects no less. 

His changing thoughts revolve with various cheer. 
While these forbid to hope, and those to fear. 

At length hik wonted conlidcnce returns, 365 
W'itli his first hies his dating bosom bums; 

As if secure of victory, he #ands. 

And fearless thus bespeaks the liit’ning bands. 

Ye warriors ! who have made your Cesar great. 
On whom the world, on A^hom my fortunes wait, 
To*dav, the God*, whateVr you wish, afford, Sll 
And fate attends on the deciding sword. 

By your firm aid alone your leader stands. 

And trusts his all to your long-faithfol hands. 

This day shall make our promis'd glories goetd, 
The hopes of Rubicon's distinguish'd flood. 37$ 
For this blest mom we trusted long to fote, 
Dcferr'd our fome, and bad the' triumph wait. 
This day, my gallant friends, this happy day, 

Shall the long labors of your arms repay ; 380 

Shall give you back to ev'ry joy of life, 

To the lov'^d oflFs{>ring, and the tender wife ; 

Shall find my veiVan out a safe retreat, 

And lod|ge his age within a peaceful seat. 

The long dispute uf guilt shall now be clear'd, 
And conquest shall the juster cause reward. 38$ 
Have you, for me, with sword and fire laid wast^ 
YtMir country's bleeding boson}, as you past ? 

Let the same swords as lioldly strike to-day. 

And the last wounds shall wipe the first awa^. 
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Whatever factions panial notions are, 391 

No hand is wholly innocent in war. 

Yours is the cause to which my vows are join’d, 

I seek to make you free, and masters of mankind. 
I have no hopes, no wishes of my own, 395 
But well could hide me in a priirate gown: 

At my expence of fame exalt your pow’rs. 

Let me be nothing, so the world be yours. 

Nor think the task too bloody shall be found. 
With easy glory shall our arms be crown’d : 400 
Yon host come learn’d in academic rules, 

A band of disputants from Grecian schools. 

To these, luxurious eastern crowds are join’d. 

Of many a tongue, and many a diff ’ring kind : 
Their own first shouts shall fill each soul with iear% 
And their own trumpets shock their tender ears. 
Unjustly this, a civil war, we call. 

Where none but foes of Rome, barbarians, fall. 
On, then, my friends ! and end it at a blow; 

Lay these soft lazy worthless nations low. 410 
Shew Pompey, that subdu’d tb^, with what ease 
Your valor gains such victories as these : 

Shew him, if justice still the palm confers, 

One triumph was too much for all his wars. 

Vef. 401 . Ton hoot come leatn^d.'] Memlnf those ■uppUoe 
that PoApey hid drawn out of Greece. 

Ver. 408 . fbeoqf'Rmu, barhartans^ The natiene which 
Pompey had vanoulahed in Arti, wliom ne now drew to hla aa- 
aiatance. Mor la It ill reaaoned to imwine, that theae people 
anould have very little oonoeni for ifie preaehration of the 
Roman amte, bur jradier be glad to oontribote tn Ha ndn 1 but 
more partic«lsrly H la ImppobaUe they ataould engafe, heartUy, 
on that very iiian*l side who had eenquered and enalavcd them. 

1. 3 
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Fmm dutant Tigris shall Armenians come, 415 
I'o judge between the cirizrns of Rome ? 

Will hercc barbarian aliens waste their blood. 

To make the cause of Latian Pompey good ? 
Believe me, no. 'l o them we*re all the same. 
They hate alike the whole AuMian name ; 490 
But most those haughty mamra whom they knosr. 
Who taught their servile vanquish'd necks to bow. 
Meanwhile, as, round, my joyful eyes am roll'd. 
None but my tried companions I behold ; 

For yean in Gaul we made our bard abode, 425 
And many a march in partnenhip have trod. 

Is there a soldier to your chief unknown ? 

A sword, to whom 1 trust not, like my own ? 
Could I not mark each jav*lin in the sky. 

And say from whom the fatal weapons ily ? 430 
£v'n now I view auspicious furies rise, 

And rage redoubled flashes iu your eyes. 

With joy those omens of success I read. 

And see the certain victory decreed; 

X ICC the purple ^luge float the plain, 435 
Huge piles of carnage, nations of the slain ; 

Dead chiefs, with mangled monirebs, 1 survey, 
And the pale senate crowns the glorious day. 

But, oh i forgive my tedious lavish tongue. 

Your eager virtue 1 withhold too long ; 440 

My soul exults with hopes too fierce to bear, 

I leel good fortune and jhe Gods draw near. 

All we can ask, with full consent they yield,' 

And npthing bars ns but this oairow field. 
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The battle o*er, what boon can 1 deny ? 445 

The treasures jof the world before you lie 1 
Oh Thessaly 1 what stars, what pow*n divine, 

To thy distinguish'd land this great event assign? 
Between extremes, to-day, our fortune lies. 

The vilest punishment, and noblest prize. 450 
Consider well the captive's lost estate, 

Chains, racks, and crosses for the vanquish'd wait. 
My limbs are each allotted to its place, 

And my pale head the rostrum's height shall grace : 
But that's a thought unworthy Cesar's care, 4o5 
More for my friends than for myself 1 fear. 

On my good sword securely 1 rely, 

And, if 1 conquer not, am sure to die. 

But oh ! for you, my anxious soul foresees, 
Pompey shall copy ^ylla's curst decrees; 460 
The Martian field shall blush with gore again. 
And massacres once more the peaceful Septa stain. 
Hear, oh 1 ye Gods, who in Rome's strugglings 
share. 

Who leave your beav'n, to mqke odt earth you^ 
care; 

Hear, and let him, the happy victor, live, 465 
Who shall with mercy use the pow'r you give ; 
Whose rage for slaughter vrith the war shall cease» 
And spare his vanquish'd enemies in peace. 

Ver. 4S4. Tke rmtrum't height,’] The public pteadinf-plaoB* 
Cicero'S h^sd sad bands were alterwArdi put up then by M. 
Aouny. 

Vei. 462. Agoea.] Sastta BMaen tUswasd^ Book XL «tik 
307 . 
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Nor Is Dyrrhichuim*! faul field forgot. 

Nor what wm ikea our brave campamons’ lot ; 470 
When, by advantage of the straiter ground, 
Socceaful Pompey compass]^, itk around ; 

When quite disarm’d yoor usclew valor stood, 
*TiU his fell sword was satiated with blood. 474 
But gentler hands, but nobler hearts you bear, ) 
And, oh ! remember ’tis your leader’s pray'r, > 
Whatever Roman flies before you, spare. ) 
But while oppos’d, and menacing they stand, 

Ixt no rega^ withhold the lifted hand : 479 

Let friendship, kindred, all remorse give place. 
And mangling wounds deform the rev’rend face: 
^Still let resistance be repaid with blood, 

And bosiile force, by hostile force subdu’d; 
Stranger, or fiiend, whatever be the name. 

Your merit^till, to Cassar, is the same. 481 
Jfill then the trenches, break the ramparu round. 
And let our workf lie level with the ground; 

So shall no obstacles our march delay. 

Nor stop, oAe moment, our victorious way. 48S| 
Nor spare your camp ; this night we niean to lie, 
In that from whence the vanquish’d foe shall %• 
Scatte bad he spoke, when sudden at the word, 
Tbcy seiae the lance, and draw the shimng svrord s 
At once the furfy fences all lie waste, 494. 
And through the breach the crowding lemons hai^ i 


Ver. He mens t|s ea- 

Hvineat mengnanimshaJianli guak. 



Book VIU PHARSALIA. idS 

Regardleu all of order and array 

They afrnd, and trust to Fate alone the day. 

Karh had propos'd an empire to be uon, 

Had each once known a Pompey for his son ; 

Had Cesar's soul inform'd each private breast, 

A fiercer fury could not be express'd. 501 

With sad presages, Pompey, now, beheld 
His foes advancing o'er the neighb'ring field : 

He saw the Gods had fix'd the day of fate. 

And felt his heart hang heavy with new weight*. 
Dire is the omen when the valiant fear, 506 
Which yet he strove to hide, with well-dissembled 
cheer. 

High on his warrior steed, the chief o'erran 
The wide array, and thus at length began. 

The time to ease your groaning, counoy's pain. 
Which long your eager valor sought in vain ; 51 1 
The gr^t deciding hour at length is ccfme, 

To end the strivings of distracted Rome : 

For this one last effort exert your pow'r. 

Strike heme to-day, and all your toils are o'er. 

If the dear pledges of connubial love, ' 516 

Your household Gods, and Rome, your souls can 
move ; 

Hither by fate they teem together brought. 

And for that prise, tp-day, thebkttle shall be fought. 
Let none the &v*ring Gods' asstitance fear ; 

They ijwayi make the jutter pause their care. 

The flying dart to Ciesar shall they guide, 
iVnd pomt the fwiwd at hit devoted side ; . 
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Qir injur’d laws shall be on him made good» 
find hbcit)r€it«blish*d in his blood. 525 

Could heav'nt in violence of wrath, ordain 
The world to groan beneath a tyrant’s reign. 

It had not spar'd your Pompey’s head so loQg, 
Nor lengthen’d out my a^e to see the wrong. 

All we can wish for, to secure success, 53(^ 
With large advantage, here, our arms possess : 

See, in the ranks of ev'ry common band. 

Where Rome's illustrious names for soldiera atand* 
Could the great dead revisit life again, 

For us, once more, the Decii would be slain ; 535 
The Curli, and CamilU, might we boast, 

Proud to be mingled in this noblest host. 

[f men, if multitudes can make us strong. 

Behold what tribes unnumber’d march along! 
Wbere-e’er the Zodiac turns its radiant round, 
Wbere<«ver earth, or people, can be fouud; 541 
To us the nations Usue forth in swarms, 

And in Rome’s cause all human nature arms. 
What then remains, but that our wings inclose. 
Within their ample folds our shrinking foes? 545 
Thousands, and thousands, useless may we spare ; 
Yon hnndful will ndt half employ our war. 

Think, from the summit of the Roman wall, 

Yon hear our loud^amenting matrons call ; 

Think with what ceirs, what lifted hands ibty sue. 
And place thdr last, their oidy bopm in yqu. ill 
Inu^ne kneeisqg age hefere yoo spread^ 

Eadi hoaiy mvamnd majestic kead| 
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Imagine, Rome henelf your aid iffiplor^d. 

To lave ber from u proud imperious lord. BBS 
Think bow the present age, how tbit to come. 
What multitudes from you expect their doom : 
On your succem dependent all rely ; 

These to be born in freedom, those to die. 559 
Think (if there be a thought can move you more^ 
A pledge more dear than chose 1 nam’d before) 

1 hink you behold (were such a posture meet) 
£v’n me, your Pompey, prostiate at your feet* 
Myself, my wife, my sons, a suppliant band. 

From you our lives and liberties demand ; 565 

Or conquer yon, or I to exile born, 

My last dishonorable years shall mourn 
Your long reproach, and my proud father's scorn. 
From bonds, from infamy, your gen’ral save. 

Nor let this hoary head descend to ranh a slave. 
Thus while he spoke, the faithful Icgioilli 
rouhd, 571 

With indignation caught the mournful sound > 
Falsely, they think, his fears those dangers view, 
But vow to die, ere Cinar proves them true. 
What diff'ring thoughts the various hnsu incite^ 
And uige their deadly ardor for the fight I 5T6 
Those bold ambition kindles into rage, 

And these their fears for liberty engage. 

How shall day the peopled earth defece, 
P^ent mankind, and rob the growing race 1 589 
Though all tke years to come should roll in peace# 
Ad 4 fiiiuK i|^ bring their whole liftteaifc i 
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Though Nature all her genial pow*rs cmpby, 

Alt shall ^ yield what these cunt hands d^roy. 
Socm sKJl the greatness of the Roman name, 585 
To unbelieving ears, bc|pld by Fame ; 

Low shall the mighty Latiau tow*n be laid. 

And ruins crown our Alban mountain's head ; 
While yearly magistrates, in turns compell'd 
To lodge by night upon th* uncover'd field, 690 
Shall at old doting Numa's laws repine. 

Who could to such bleak wilds his Latinc rites 
attign. 

£v’n now behold ! where waste Hesperia lies, 
Where empty cities shock our mournful eyes; 
tlntouch'd by time, our iofiuny they stand, 595 
The marks of civil Discord's murd'rous hand. 

How is the stock of humankind bronght low I 
Widls want inhahiunts, and hands the plough. 

Our fathers* fertile fields by slaves are till'£ 599 
And Rome with dregs of foreign lands is fill'd : 
Such were the heaps, the millions of the slain, 

As 'twere the purpose of Emathia’s plain, 
l*hat none for future mischiefs should remain. 

Well may our annals lew misfortunes yield, 

Mark Allia’s flood, and Cannse's fiual field ; 603 
Ver. 589. Whtie watljf tnmgUnta,'] Of these Arte 
XdSme, or Latin fesUvali, mention has been made before. Thcf 
^erc celebiated at night by the new oonaula on the Alban 
nounUinto Juniter Latialui ther were instituted bj Mums, 
and portiont of meat were ihen dletributed to the people, in 
wieiTO^ of a teegue made between the an^nt Kumana and 

V<T. Spa. ih aim ore fee Book l.vdr. SSd. 

Ver. fttt. Where the Oanls cm off die Wamn 

ame, and tnerwards sacked the dfv. Tbia happened on & V L 
KAL SBX11L.orour I7tbgf Jul). 
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But Irt Pharsalia's day be ttlll forgot, 

Be raz’d at once from ev*ry Roman thought. 

*7'wak there, that Fortune, in her pride, display’d 
The greatness her own mighty hands had made ; 
Forth in array the pow’rs of Rome she drew, 619 
And set her subject nations all to view ; 

As if she meant to shew the haughty queen, 

£v*n by her ruins, what her height had been. 

Oh countless loss ! that well might have supply’d 
The desolation of all deaths beside. 615 

Though famine with blue pestilence conspire. 

And dreadful earthquakes with destroying fire ; 
Fharsalia’s blood the gaping wounds had join’d. 
And built again the ruins of mankind. 

Immortal Gods! with what resistless force 630 
Our growing empire ran its rapid course 1 
Still ev’ry year >ith new success was crown’d. 

And conqu’ring chiefs enlarg’d the Latian bound ; 
’Till Rome stood mistress of the world confess’d. 
From the gray orient, to the ruddy west: 625 
From pole to pole, her wide dominions nin, ) 
Whqre-e’er the surs, or brighter Fhcebus shone s > 
As heav’n and earth were made for her alone. ) 
But now, behold, how Fortune tears away 
The gift of s^es in one fatal day 1 630, 

One day shakiss of the vanquish’d Indians’ chnio* 
And tuni rh* Dgs loose 
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No loqger dull the victor coniul now, 

Tncc our Sarmattan citict with the plough ; 
Eaulttug Panhia thall h|r i^ghtert boaac, 635 
Nor Seel the vengeaace due to Craaiut' ghoit. 
While Liheny, long vreary'd by our Crimea, 
Foraakea ua for lome better barb'roua climei ; 
Beyond the Rhine, and Tanaia the flies, 

To snowy mountains, and to frozen skies; 640 
While Rome, who long pursu’d thatchiefest good, 
O'er fields of slaughter, and through seas of blood, 
In slavery, her al^ject state shall mourn. 

Nor dare to hhpe the 'Goddess will return. 

Why were we ever free ? oh why has heav’n 645 
A ahoft-liv*d transitory blessing giv’n ? 

Of thee, first Brutus, justly we complain ! 

Why didst thou bre^ thy groaning countiy’a 
chain. 

And end the proud lascivious tyrant’s reign ? 

MHiy did thy patriot hand on Rome bestow, 650 
Laws, and her consul’s righteous rules to know? 
In servitude more happy pad we been. 

Since Romulus first vrall'd his Refuge in, 

in order to their beiaa civilised, ippointed to live (eootrsiy Is 
their Mtive cuatom) in cities, Uie circuit or bounds of which the 
oBMHs themselves marked out with a plea|h dnwa hj s bun 
ands oow vokod toRpivr. 

Vcr.fiSS: Romulus at first called Us dty Aafluab 

orsxeAifei aadse imMit wwi for m the vagabbuilA out- 
laws, sod suoh sort irf people, to resort Uk Theao|nr]r,mMa 
ftom the eppesrins of the vultuivs, was rather rchmiic to the 
irnmiBfdmuhulklivihecitf/nmtwobvMheMRomiiliis aud 
IrarasoanleBdloffUrtbsc honor, agreed to lufkr It to the belt 
aegory wMshabeoMupuear; MSoimiiglySamnsaawni'vlB* 
tures^ tad Romolas twelve. 
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£v*n iince the twice six vultures bad him build. 
To this curst period of Phtrsalia*s field. 655 
Medrs and Arabians of the slavish east, 

Beneath eternal bondage may be blest ; 

While, of a diff'ring mold and nature, we. 

From sire to son, accustom'd to be free, 

Feel indignation rising in our blood, 660 

And blush to wear the chains that make them proud* 
Can there be Gods, who rule yon asiire sky ? ^ 
Can they behold Emathia firom on high, > 
And yet forbear to bid their lightnings fly ? \ 

Is it the bus'ness of a thund’ring Jove, 665 
To rive the rocks, and blast the guiltless grove? 
While Cassius holds the balance in his stead. 

And wreaks due vengeance on the tyrant’s head. 
The sun ran back from Atreus’ monstrous feast. 
And his fair beams in murky clouds suppress’d ; 
Why shines he now ? why lends his golden light 
To these worse parricides, this more accursed sight 7 
But chance guides all ; the Gods their task forego, 
And providence no longer reigns below. 674 
Yet are they just, and some revenge afford, \ 
While their own heav'ns are bumbled hy thef 
sword, 4 

And the proud victon, like themselves, ador’d 


Ver. 6Ar. WhiU Cmlm-'} Wbo wasene of these that hilled 
Caiar. 

Ver. 677. Mshe|»wi«d«l0eni^3 The saceeediaf came* 
tors I who wei^ notoaijrdeiied after ih^ WnedeadLWfia 

M t 
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With raj’s adorn'd, with thunders arm'd they scand« 
And incense, pny'rs, and sacrifice demand) 679 
While, trembUng, slavisli, superstitious Rome, 
Swears by a mortal wretch, that moulders in a tomb. 

Now either host the nidSle plain had pass'd, 
And front to front in threat'ding ranks were plac'd; 
Then ev'ry well-known feature stood to view, 684 
Brothers their brothers, sons their fathers knew. 
Then first they (eel the curse of civil hate, 

Mark where their mischiefs are assign'd by Fate, 
And see from whom themselves destruction wait. 
Stupid awhile, and at a gaze they stood. 

While creeping horror froze the lazy blood : 690 
Some small remains of piety withstand, 

And stop the jav'lin in the lifted hand ; 

Remone for one short moment stepp’d between. 
And motionless, as statoei, all were seen. 

And oh I what savage fury could engage, 695 
While lsng*ring Cesar yet suspends his rage ? 

For him, ye Gods ! for Crastinus, whose spear, 
With impious eagerness, began the war, 

Some more than common punbhment prepare ; 
Beyond the grave long luting plagues ordain, 7 
Surviving sense, and oever-ceuing pain. 

Ver. 697. Par Cnutlmu.'] Tbii Crutinui, or Crasdolus, 
(for lie is tHMWIieeilled)wu an old soIoiCT of Cesar’s; 
though he was now EnMricus, or dischaifed from the seivice, 
hr enlaced VttlailitUy in thia VBr,andbefso this famoin battle. 
It u laid of Idllnlhat iefora he nreaton he told Ms cendval, that 
hv «uuhl Uiitw deserve hia praise dead or alive, taking 
through the eanka, he waa kitted bp a spear Out nii 

bi« itt St Uk a^Qtb and but at the neck behiad. 
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Straight* at the fatal signal* all around 
A thousand fifes, a thousand clarions soond ; 
Beyond where clouds, or glancing lightnings fly, 
The piercing clangors striltt the vaulted sky. 705 
The joining battles shout, and the loud peal 
Bounds from the hill, and thunders in the vale ; 
Old Pelion*s caves the doubling roar return, 

And Oeta’s rocks, and groaning Pindus mourn ; 
From pole to pole the tumult spreads afar, 710 
And the world trembles at the distant war. 

Now flit the thrilling darts through liquid air, 
And various vows from various masters Iwar; 
Some seek the noblest Roman heart to wound, 
And some to err upon the guiltless ground ; 715 
While chance decrees the blood that shall be ^ilt. 
And blindly scatters innocence and guilt. 

But random shafts too scanty death afford, 

A civil war is business for the sword : 

Where face to &ce the panicides may meet, 720 
Know whom they kill, and make the crime com* 
plete. 

Firm in the front, with jomiiy bucklers dot'd, 
Stood the Pompeian infiuitiy dtspos'd ; 

So crowded was the space, k scarce afibids 724 
Tbe pow’r to toss tbeir piles, or wield their twovdi. 
Fomrd, thus thick embattled though they stand, 
With headlong wrath rush furious Crsar's band; 
In vain the lil^ shield their nge nstards, 

Pr plaited maA devoted bosoms guards ; 

M a 
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Through shieUi, through mail, the wounding wea- 
pootgo, 730 

And to the heart drive home each deadly blow ; 
Oh nge ill-macch*d I oh much unequal war. 
Which those wage proudi^y cod these tamely bearl 
These, by cold, stupid piety disarm’d ; 

Those, by hot blood, and unolung ^laughter 
warm’d. 735 

Nor in suspcnce uncertain Fortune hung. 

But yields, o’er-master’d by a pow’r too strong, 
And bom by Fate’s impetuous stream along. 

From Fompey’s ample wings, at length, the 
horse 

Wide o^er the plain extending uke their course ; 
Wheeliqg around the hostile line they wind, 741 
While lightly arm’d the shot succeed behind. 

In \arioiM ways, the various bands engage. 

And hurl upon the foe the missile rage ; 

There fiery darts, and rocky fragments fly, 745 
And heating bullets whistle through the sky : 

Of feather’d shafts, a cloud thick shading goes, 
From Arab, Mede, and Iturcan hows : 

But driv’n by nndom aim they seldom wound ; 
At first ehey hide the heav’n, then strew the ground} 
While Roman hands unerring mischief sen^ 751 
And certain deaths on ev*ry pile attend. 

Ver. 743. VftmriambmniM'] Of sieheia. SUi^CfB, Ice. 
Ver. 7^ Jtmrmem.] Icunea was • part of Palestlafl, asid to 
conttm toe twotribes of aeUbeo and Dan. Cei|BShia plamstt 
noK iioiA, betweea the hodsf the jiver loidaa and Meant 
UennoB. 
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But Cctar, timely careful, to support 
His wav’ring front against the first effort. 

Had plac'd his bodies of reserve behind, 755 
And the strong rear with chosen cohorts lin'd. 
There, as the careless foe the fight pursue, 

A sudden band and stable forth he drew; 

When soon, oh shame ! the loose barbarians yield, 
Scatt'ring their broken squadrons o'er the field, 7 60 
And shew, too late, that slaves attempt in vain, 
The sacred cause of Freedom to maintain. 

The fiery steeds, impatient of a wound. 

Hurl their neglected riden to the ground ; 764 

Or on their friends with rage ungovem'd turn. 
And trampling o'er the helpless foot are bora. 
Hence foul confusion, and dismay succeed. 

The victors mwder, and the vanquish'd bleed : 
Their weary hands the tir'd destroyers ply, 

Scarce can these kill, so foit as those can die. 770 
Ob that Emathia's ruthless guilty plain 
Had been contented with this only stain ; 

With these rude bones had strewn her verdure o'er, 
And dy'd her springs with none but Asian gore I 
But if so keen her thirst for Roman blood, ilb 
Let none but Romans make the slaughter good ; 
Let not a Mede nor Cappadocian fiill. 

No bold Iberian, nor rebellious Gaul i 

Let these alone survive for times to corner 

And be the fofure dtiaena of Rome. 7$0 

Ver. Wh Aset.] Mmeiag the Asiadcs, of wham chlsdy 
rompej^ cavalrj wu ooniposed. 
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But fear, cm all alike, her pow'n employ'd* 

Did Cesar's bui'nest, and like Fate datroy'd. 

Prevailing still the \icton held their course* 
'Till Pompey's mam icser\e oppos'd ibeir force; 
There, in his strength* trftjpef unshaken stood* 
Repeli*d the foe, and made the combat good * 
There in suspence th* uncertain battle hung* 

And Cesar's hivViiig Goddess doubted long ; 
There no proud monarchs led their vassals on* 

Nor eastern bands in gorgeous purple shone * 790 
1 here the last force of laus and freedom lay* 

And Roman patriots struggled for the day. 

What parricides the guilty scene affords I 
Sires, sons, and brother rush on mutual swords I 
1 here ev'ry sacred bond of nature bleeds * 790 

There met the war’s worst lagc* andCssar's blackest 
deeds. 

But oh I my Muse* the mournful theme for|iear« 
And stay thy lamentshle numbers here * 

Let not my verse to future umes convey 
What Rome committed on this dreadful day , 800 
In shades and silence hide her crimes from Fame* 
And spare thy miserable country’s shame 
But Cesar’s rage shall with oblivion strive. 

And for eternal infamy survive. 

From rank to rank, unweary’d, still be flics* 805 
And wit^ new fires their fiunung wrath supplies. 
His greedy eyes each sign of guilt explore* 

And mark whose sword is deepest dy’d m gore ; 
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OWrve where pity and remone prevail, 

What arm strikea faintly, and what cheek toms 
pale. 810 

Or, while he rides the slaughter'd heaps around, 
And views some foe expiring on the ground, 

His cruel hands the gushing blood restrain. 

And strive to keep the parting soul in pain : 

As when Bel Iona drives the world to war, 815 
Or Mars comes thund'ring in his Thracian car , 
Rage horrible darts from his Gorgon shield. 

And gloomy terror broods upon the field ; 

Hate, fell and fierce, the dreadful Gods impart, 
And urge the veitgeful warrior’s heaving heart: 
The many shout, arms clash, the wounded cry, 
And one promiscuous peal groans upwards to the 
Nor furious Csesar, on Emathia’s plains, [sky. 
Less terribly the mortal strife sustains ; 824 

Each hand unarm'd he fills with means of death, 
And cooling wrath rekindles at his breath : 

Now with his voice, his gesture now, he strives. 
Now with his lanee the lagging soldier drives : 
The weak he strengthens, and confirms the strong. 
And hurries war's impetuous stream along. 830 
Strike home, he cries, and let your swords erase 
Each well-known feature of the kindred fiice : 

Nor waste your fury on die vulgar band; 

See I where the hoary doting senate stand ; 

There laws and right at opce you piay oonfound, 
And liberty shall blcgd at ev*ry wotmd. 83$ 
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The ciuiM destroyer spoke ; and, at the word. 
The purple nobles sunk ^neath |he sword : 

The d^ing patriots groan updluthe ground. 
Illustrious names, for love of laws renown’d. 840 
The great Metelli and Torquati bleed, 

Chiefs worthy, if the sute had so decreed, 

And Pompey were not there, mankind to lead. 

Say thou \ thy sinking country's only prop. 
Glory of Rome, and Liberty's last hope ; 845 

What helm, oh Brutus I. could, amidst the crowd, 
Thy sacred undistioguish'd visage shroud ? 

Where fought thy arm that day ? but ah 1 forbear! 
Nor rush unwary on the pointed spear j 
Seeh not to hasten on untimely Fate, 850 

But patient for thy own Emathia wait : 

Nor hunt fierce Ccur on this bloody plain, 

To day thy steel pursues his life in vain. 

Somewhat is wanting to the tyrant yet. 

To make the measure of his crimes complete ; 

As yet l^e has not ev’ry law defy*d, 856 

Nor reap'd the utmost heights of daring pride. 
Ere long, thou shall behold him Rome's proud lord, 
^nd ripen'd by ambition for thy sword ; 

Then, thy griev'd country vengeance shall demand. 
And ask the victim at thy righteous hand. 861 
Among huge heaps of the Patrician slain. 

And Lat& chiefs, who strew'd that purple plain, 

V«r. tSi. The ieldtomifippi, wMeh, 

atfl have otiewfad before, notonlrLueae, boteeea Vjf^aad 
Weld, confound ndth PhsfstlU. II. Brutus, who wsSHUSd at 
PhiUppI, fousW twie «« pilTsie soldier. 
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Recording story has distinguish’d well, 

How brave, unfortunate Domitius fell. 865 
In ev’ry loss of Pompey still he shar'd^ 

And dy*d in liberty, the best reward ; 

Though vanquish’d oft by Cssar, ne’er enslav’d, 
£v’n to the last, the tyrant’s pow’r he brav’d : 
Mark’d o'er with many a glorious streaming wound. 
In pleasure sunk tlie warrior to the ground; 871 
N.4|Pger forc’d on vilest terms to live. 

For chuce to doom, and Cksup to foigive. 

Him, as he pass’d insulting o’er the field. 

Roll’d in his blood, the victor proud beheld : 875 
And can, he cry’d, the.fierce Domitius fell, 
Forsake hit Pompey, and expecting Gaul f 
Must the war lose that still successful sword. 

And my neglected province want a lord ? 

He spoke ; when lifting slow his clomg eyes, 880 
Fearless the dying Roman thus replies : 

Since wickedneu stands unrewarded yet, 

Nor Cesar’s arms their wish’d suceeA have met ; 
Free and racing to the shades I 
And leave my chief soil equal to fis feej 885 
And if m^ hopes divtiie thy doom iright. 

Yet shalt thou bow Iby vanquish’d bead ere mfiit. 
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Dire punishiiicms tbr ri^teous Gods decree, 

Eor injur’d Roinc, for Pompngc, and for me ; 

In hell’s dark realms thy tortures 1 shall know. 
And hear thy ghost lamenting loud below* 891 
He said ; and soon the leaden sleep prevail’d, 
And everlasting night his eyelids seal’d. 

But oh 1 what grief the ruin can deplore ! 
What verse can run the various slaughter p’er ! 
For lesser woes our sorrows may we keep ; ^96 
No tears suflke, a world to weep. ^ 

In diff’ring groups, ten thousand fleatbs arise. 
And horron manifold the soul surprise. 

Here the whole man is open’d at a wound, 900 
And gushing bowels pour upon the ground : 
Another through the gaping jaws is gor’d, 

And in his utmost throat receives the sword : 

At once, a single hlow « third exte^ ; 

The fourth a livinft|j|||n^4^ismember’^stand^ 905 
Some in their breuH|Bij|!t the jav’lin bear. 

Some cling to earth the tnnsfixing spear. 
Here, like a fbunoin, springs a purple flood, 
Bpouts op the Cm, and stains his aims nritb blood.' 
There bdhad brethren, Ion their brethren, prey ; 
One ftarti, tnd hurls a weU4Eiiown bead away. 
While some detested son, with hnpious ire, 
iUpt by the ibonlders ckie his hoary aise s 
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Ev'n hb ruiile lellowt damn the cu^ed deed* 

And bastard-bom the mnrderer aiead. 915 
No private house its lou lamented then» 

But count the slam by nations, not by men. 

Here Grecian streams, and Auatic run, 

And Roman torrenu drive the deluge on. 

More than the world at once wu giv*n away, 929 
And late posterity was lost that day : 

A race of future slaves receiv'd their doom. 

And children yet unborn were overcome. 

How shall our miserable sons complain. 

That they are bom beneath a tyrant's reign ? 925 
Did our base hands, with justice shall they say,! 
The sacred cause of liberty betray ? V 

Why have our fathers giv*n us up a prey f J 
Their age, to ours, the curse of bondage leavai ; 
Themselves were cowards, and begot os slaves* 
Tis just i and Fortune, that impos’d a lord. 
One struggle for their freedom mi^ afodi 
Mi^t leave their hands their proper caase to li^t. 
And kt them keep, or lose theass^^ iheir Offat. 

But Bempey, now, the fitie oC Rome dcsci^^ 
And saw the chamg; God* biaahe J|ier aide. 

Hard to belieue, a lisaif gmuad 

He vie«'d4he Itoinntt ai9.Msd» 
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In crimioii it^Vuni he ttw deittwctSoo ran, 

>bid in the 611 of dumtuid|61t his own. 940 
Nor wiih*d he, like moit wietdikt in despair, 
The wbrld one common misery might share : 

But with 1 generous, great, exalted mind, ) 

Besou^t the Gods to pity poor mankind# > 

To let him die, and leave the rest behind : 3 

This hope came smiling to his anxious breast, 940 
For this his earnest vows were thus addressM. 
Spare man, ye Gods I oh let the nations live I 
Let me be wretched, but let Rome survive. 

Or if this head suffices not alone, 9M 

ttp wife, my son, your anger shall atone : 

If blood the yet unsated war demand, 

JMiold my pledges left in Fortune’s hand f 
Ye cruel powers, who uige me with your bate. 

At let^ behold me mshM beneath the weight 
Give tMn your long^fmitting vengeance o^er, 950 
And Vpare the world, since I cab lose no more. 

0b the tumUltuQua field he cross’d, 

Aafi wgri’d firom battle hb deip^ribg host x 
tSfeidly the paint of death he bad explore, 900 
jknd^tFn phdinntdd on fait pointed swoid $ 
|Iid^ not Isai'd th^ etttoiple iriis^t lueoced, 

And feiihfiil tfiffimaby his ^ 
itt iBd aw t 
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Or e1se» perhaps, and Fate the thought approv'd. 
For her dear he fled, whom heit he lov'd : 
Malicious Fortune to his with agreed, 97^ 

And gave him in Cornelia's sight to bleed. 

Borne hy his winged steed at length away, 

He quits the purple plain, and yields the day, 
Fearless of danger, still secure and great, 

Hit daring soul tuppons hu lost estate | '975 

Nor groans his breast, nor swell his eyes with teas^ 
But still the same majestic form he wears. 

An awful grief tat decent in his 

Such at became his loss, and Rome's disgrace : 

His mind, unbroken, keeps her constant frame, 

In greatness and misfortune still the same ; 95| 

While Fortune, who his triumphs once hebel^, 
Unchanging sees him leave Pharsalia's field* 

Now, disentangled from unwieldy pow'r, 

O Pompey i run thy former honors o'er; 


At leisure now review the glorious scene. 

And call to mind how mighty thou haat hems. 
From anxious toils of empire tnm tbg pm. 

And from thy thoughts exclude the fmiidnroqi im 
Let ifw just Gods bear wusess on thy ss^e, SQ 
Thy caufe no aaore liudl by die f ward hi 
Whether ad Afric shaB berfpH Ipfdaa. ^ J 
Or Mindte'ADlq^ hma^ thefrbliMmM 

The guilty moqdsM shall he all mfr 
Wo noli, tinSwMb))^ 


tu pfMcfirf 4»4iik| 
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With loud acclaim her crowds his coming gmet, 
And, sighing, pour their presentt at his feet. 1024 
She crowns Iwr altan, and proclaima a feast : 1 

Would put pn joy to cheer her noble guest ; > 

But weeps, and begs to share his woes at least. ) 
So was he lov’d ev’n in his lost estate. 

Such faith, such friendship on his ruins wait ; 
With case Pharsalia's loss might be supply’d. 
While eager nations hasten to his side : 103} 

As if misfortune meant to bless him more, 

Than all his long prospenty before. 

In vain, he cries, you biing the van«{uish*d aid ; '% 
Henceforth to Cesar be your homage paid, > 
Cesar, who triumphs o’er yon heaps of dad. V 
With that, his cohrser urging on to flight, 1097 
He vanish’d fiom the mournful city’s sight. 

With cries, and loud laments, they AH the ur. 
And curse the cruel Gods, in fierceness of deapidlt 
Now in huge lakes Hesperian crimson stood^ 
And Cesar's self grew satiated ^ith bfood. 1049 
I'he great Patricuns fell’n, his pity apar'^fl 
The worthies^ unresistiiM, vu^ar him. 

Then, while his glowing mitune yet was wm. 

And scatt’ring terror sjuead'the wOd alwniy a04fi 
Straight to the kbstitc cimp liis wAy h4 Ae^ } 
Careful tp Hue the hat^'iliei^s tent, ‘ Z 

The leisure of a night, and thinking ih^prevftht* J 


9 
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Nor reck’d be much the weary soldien* toil, 1050 
B«t led them prone, and gree^ to the spoil. 
Behold, he cries, our victory complete, 

The glorious rccompence attends ye yet : 

Mue^ have you done to-day, for Caesar’s take ; 
'Tis mine to thew the prey, ’tis yours to take. 1055 
*Tis yours, whate’er the vanquish'd foe has left i 
*Tis what your valour gain'd, and not my gift. 
Tfcatufcs immense yon wealthy tents ei^old. 

The gems of Asia, and Hesperian gold ; 1059 

for you the once great Pompey's store attends. 
With regal spoik of his barbarian friends ; 

Haste th^ prevent the foe, and seize that good, 
For which you paid to well with Roman blood* 
He said ; and with the rage of rapioe stung, 
The multitude tnmultuous ruth «long. 

On swords, and spears, on nres and tons they tread^ 
And all remoiaeleat spurn the gory dead. 

What trench can intercept, what fort withstand 
Tne brutal soldier's rude rapacious hand ; 

When eager to his crime’s reward he flies, 1070 
And bath’d in blooi, demands the horrid prize ? • 
There, y^th collected from the world around. 
The dqst^’d lecompence of war, they found. 

But oh 1 not golden Aiimasput’ store, 

all the Tafoi, or rich Iber pour, 1075 

poSHnr^ esWB « ■•Brehendinf that the eiwmr Unislu rsealleet 

dgSlfa ^ 

i£fcliKS<wyiM,10t4<tosspew«s riwrhnhatpiis 
ef tSfOk, wow csdsdlnffh, eat sT wUch tlw tohibiwati (whu 
WSfsttkewiiemaed Arinuspisu) fatbered gold-duat. 
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Can fill the greedy victor*! griping handf : 

Rome, and the capitol, their pride demands ; 

All other spoilt they scorn, at worthless prey, 

And count their wicked labors rohb*d of pay. 
Here, in Patrician tents, Plebeians rpst, 1080 
And regal couches are by ruffians press’d : 

There, impious parricida the bed invade, 

And sleep, where late their slaughter’d siict were 
laid. 

Mean-while the battle stands in dreamt renew’d, 
And Stygian horrors o’er their slumbers brood. 
Astonishment and dread their souls infest, 1086 
And' guilt sits painful on each heaving breast. 
Arms, blood, and death work in the laboring brain ; 
They sigh, they start, they strive, pnd fight it o’er 
again. 

Ascending fiends infect the air around, 1090 
And hell breathes baleful through the groamag 
ground : 

Hence dire affright distractt the warriors’ souls, b 
Verigeance divine their daring hearts controls, > 
Snakes hits, and livid flame tormenting rolls. \ 
Each, as his hands in gnilt have been imbru’d, 1090 
By some pale spectre flies all night putiu'd. 

In various forms the ghosts unnumbtf’d groan. 
The brother, friend, the fMhor, and the son : 

The Hesperian eoHL Mtimied bafbre, Ver. 1059. was wfot 
liad been coUrctedin Smlo, wfaldi was PomneyU provinoa. t 
do not know whether I have befhtte observed, dufOMin, ae wdH 
•I luly, wu called Bespciu. 
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To cv*ry wretch his proper phantom fell. 

While Cciar ileeps the gen'ral puc of hell. 1100 
Such were hi< pangs as i^Orpstes felt, 

Ere yet the Scythian altar purg'd bit guilt. 

Such horrors Penihcus, such Agave knew ; 

He .when his rage first came, and the when ben 
withdrew. 

Present and future swords hit bosom bears, 1 lOfi 
And feels the blow that Brutus now defers. 
Vengeance, in all her pomp of pain, attends • ^ 

To wheels she binds him, a^ with vultures rends, f 
With racks of cooicieiicei and with whips of^ 
fiends, j 

But soon th$ visionary horrors pass, 1110 

And fail first fage with day resumes its place : 
Again bis eyes rejoice, to view the slain, 

And run unweary'd o’er the dreadful plain. 

He bi4i.hU train prepare his impious board, IIH 
And feasts amidst heaps of death abhorr’d. 

each pale face’ at leisure be may know. 

And still behold the purple cunent flow. 

Ver. noi. Mfad Omtcf.] When Orestes had, to reveoge his 
f^er, killed his nuther Cljrteiunestra, he was haunted with 
furies, till Ms sister Iphigcnb had purified him, and enpiated 
his crime St the slurot OuiuTsUncd m Scytlua, where she was 
prieneas. 

The followinf verse, 

Ciunfureret PcMtknu j out cum deutait JIgtne. 

I take to mean^thst Pentheus wasnotpostoaiwd with aipie her* 
tor when he siEranted and denied the divinity of Bunhusi aoT 
W mother. Ame, when, recovering from ner nuHincil, she 
mMd she had killed her wm foi a wu3 beast. 
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He views the woful wide hoiison round, ^ 
Then joys thtt earth is no where to be Ibuad, C 
And owns, those Gods he ierves, his utmost^ 
wish have crown'd ; j 

Still greedy to possess the curs'd delight, llSl 
To glut his soul, and gratify his si|^t, 

The last funeral honors he denies. 

And poisons with the stench Emathia's skiei. 

Not thus the sworn invefrate foe of Rome, 1121 
Refos'd the vanquish'd consul's bones a toa^ : 

His pie^ the countiy round beheld. 

And bright with fi{es shone Camus's fotal field. 
But Csesar's rage fimm fiercer motives rose ; 1129 
These were his countrymen, his wont of 
But oh i relent, forget thy hatred past, 

give the wand'ring shades to rest at last. 

Nor seek we single honon for the dead, 

At once let nations on the pile be laid: 1134 

To feed the flame, let heapy forests risc^ h 
Far be it seen to ^t the ruddy skies, > 

And grieve d ey ai ri a g Poorpey where he flies. 3 
Know too, proud conqueror, thy wrath in vain. 
Strews with uiibury'd careuses the plain. 

What is it to thy malice, if they bum, 1140 
Rot in the field, or moulder in the urn ? 

The forms of matter all, dissolviBg die, 

And lost in daturws hlendii^ bosom Ke~ 
dflTbiS *^’^^****^*’^ ThstHwssMdbfihi 
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Uough sow Ihy entity deniet i gnvt, 

Tux asd die world, ose raisinon lot shall have ; 
Otoe Ilk ^pointed flame, ^Fiite^s decree, 1146 
1^11 watte yon azure hcav*ns, this earth, and xa^ 
Shall knead the dead up in one mingled mass. 
Where Stan and they shall undistinguished pats. 
And though thou scorn their fellowship, yet know. 
High as thy own can soar, there souls shall go ; 

Or find, perhaps, a better plxc below*. 

Death is beyond thy Goddess Fortune’s pow*r, 
And parent earth receives whate’er she bore. 1154 
Kor will we mourn those Romans* late, who lie 
Beneath t|he glorious cov'ring of the sky ; 

That starry arch for ever round them turns, 


A nobler shelter far than tombs or urns. 1158 
But wherefore parts the loathing victor hence i 
Docs slaughter strike too Strongly on thy state ? 
Vet stay, yet breatbe the thick infectious stream, 
Ypt quaff <with joy the blood polluted steam. 

But see, they fly ! the daring warriors yield ! 

And the dead heaps drive Ciesar from the field I 
Now to the prey, gaum wolves, a howling train. 
Speed! hungry from the far Btstonian plain ; 1166 
t'rom Pbolofi the tawny lion comes, 

And growling bears fonake their .darksome homes t 
With these, leans dogs in herds obseeqe repair. 
And ev'ry l$nd that muffs the tainted air. 1170 
ffor food, the ctanes their wonted flight delay. 
That ont to warmer Nile Jiad wing’d their way : 

thenf |1^ fbathci^d me* convene from Sv, 
VHio gather to t)ie pity, and wait on war. 1174 
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Ne*er were each flocks of vultures seen to fly, 
And hidc.with spreadii^ plumes the crowded skjr t 
Coipng on limbs in ev^ry tree they sat, 

And dropp’d raw morsels down, and gory flit : 
Oft their tir’d talons, loos’ning as they fled. 
Rain'd horrid offals on the victor’s he^. llflO 
But while the slain supply’d too full a feast, 

The plenty bred satiety at last ; 

The rav’nous feeders riot at their ease. 

And single out what dainties best may please. 

Part born away, the rest neglected lie, llfld 
Fpr noosh^y suns, and parching winds to dry g 
Till length of time shall wear ^m ^uite away, 
And mix them with Eqaathia’i common clay. 

Oh fatal Thessaly t oh land ihhoir’df lltC 
How have thy fields the hate of heav’n incprr*d; 
T&t thus the Gods to thee destruction doom^ 
And load thee with the curse of fidlisg Rome I 
Still to new crimes, neyr horrors dost thou hast^ 
'When yet thy formor nuKhiefs scarce were past. 
What rolling years, what ages can repay 
lUe multttudes, thy hire swept iway ? 
lliough tombs and urns their num’rout store should 
Spread, 1196 

And loofuaiquity yfeU all her deed; 

Thy gu^ plains^more slaughter’d Romans bold, 
Than ifl dm^iombi, and all those urns enfold. 




160 l.VCAM*l M m 

Heoee Uoodf ipoii ihill itam tby gnuy gieeo^ 
And crinaon dropi on Uaded tom be aeen : 

Each ptowg^iibare tome defr pttriot ihall molctt^ 
DirtBfb hb bones, luid rob bit ghost of rest. 

Ob I hid the guilt of war been all thy own, 1205 
Were civil lage confin’d to thee alone ; 

No mariner bis lab*ring bark should moor. 

In hopes of safety, on thy dreadful shore; 

Ko swain thy spectre-haunted plain should know, 
Kor turn thy blood-aiain*d fallow with hu plough: 
No shepherd e’er should drive his flock to feed. 
Where Romas slain enrich the verdant mead : 
All desolate should lie ihy land, and waste, 

As in some scorch’d m froan region plac’d. 

Rut the great Gods forbid our pvtial bate 1 121 
On Tilery’s distingiush’d land to wait ; 

New blood, and ot^r slaughters they decme, 

And otlien shall be guilty too, like thee. 

Munda and Jdtttina shall hoast their slain, h 
PhchynuiP waters share the purple stain, > 
And Acthim justify Fhamlia’s plain. y 

Ver. fei4. df wiMBM «esrvA*d.3 Boom aaiahsMtsMs part 
of the world. 


BHD 07 VOU lit 


Fnaied bf BXOOBafidCe.CrsaaMit, 



CONTENTS. 


THE PHARSALIA, 

f'Vantinuedfrom FoL I) 


Book V 5 

VI 66 

VII 112 


raAftiALt vox. II. 











THt 


EIGHTH BOOK 

OP 

LUCAN^s PHARSALIA. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


From Phartalia^ Pompey fiiestjint to Lariss^mtd 
after to the sea^korei where he tmbarhs o^oa 
a small vessel for Les^s. There^ after a «e- 
Uacholy meeting euith 'Cornelia, and his' reftaal 
rf the UstyUniaM^ invitations, he emharhs witk 
his wife fir the toast of Asia* In the ws^ 
thither he it joined hy hit son Sextns, and sstff 
ral persons of dutinetion, who had JUd Uhewite 
the late haule ; amd among the rest hy Dei» 
\ttams, hing of GaUo-Grada, To km ka 
irecommends the soHeiting of snppties from the 
king qf Parthia, and the rest of hit aUiet in 
Asia, 4fltr coasting Cilieid fir sometmOt > kt 
comet at length to a little town called ^edm or 
Syedrm, wire great part of the senate^mteh 
km- With thne, he deHhermiet s^penikeprf 
sent cire n msta n ces ^f the Comsooomeakk^ and 
propatee eUker hkeppiiania, Igypt, orPartkia, 
as the proper piaas where he hope to he 
reemoed, and from mthose kingt he osay empea 
asssuoace. In kit oom opinion he incHnet to the 

LUCAM'J PHAEIALIA. VOL. 111. ▲ 



THE AUCUMENT. 


PartUans ; Ht this Lentuhut m a long oration f 
oppooti vtry warmly 4 nmd im tonsideratioH of 
yonag PtoUmy*s personal oUifltitons to Pompey^ 
pTfftn €gypt» Tkis advice is gtntratty ap» 
proved and followed^ and Pompey sets sail at* 
^ordiagfy far Egypt. Upon Ais arrival an that 
coast, the king coils a coandl, where, at the iii- 
stsgation of Potkinus, a villainous minister, it 
is resolved to take hts life ; and the execution of 
this order is cooanittedtotke care of AckiUas,for* 
oseriy the hinges governor, and then general if the 
oemy. He, wUk Septmisu, a renegade Roman 
soldier, who had formerly served wider Pompey, 
npon 'ume Jrivelous pretences, persuades kin to 
quit ksk shp, and come into their hoot 9 where, 
as ikey maieltmards the shore, he treacherous^ 
mar dors hios, ia ^e sight of his wfe, his ooH^ 
and the rest qf his JUet. His head is cut qf, 
said his body thrown into the sea. The head is 
Jistod upen a spear, and earned to Ptokmy\ 
oeho, efor he had seen it, commands it to he 
emhnhntd In the succeeding night, one Cordus, 
who had been afoHonter if Poatpey, finds the 
,trjmkfiaating near the short, irings it to land 
with Some dijieulty { and tntk a few planks 
tkai Toaedned from a shtpwreshed wessol, hams 
it* Thu nudaneholy description qf ttfif iira« 
Jimenl, nrith the pad's ias/eetm tqgmnst the 
i€ads, ^Fo vtmm, for theirnnwhrthy treatment 
rf tagreatm mass, msseindetthb Brnh* 
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^ow throu^ die vile, bf greet Aleidet aadti 
And the sweet maie of Tempe*s pleuing ihede^ 
Cheerless, the ilyiqg chief renew'd hit speed. 

And urg^d, with gory spurt, his hunting steed. 
Fsli'n from the former greatness of his mind, $ 
He turns where doubtful paths ofocurely wind* 
The fellows of his flight ingprase his draid, 
While hard behind the trampling horsemen oeid t 


V«r.i ^ 

the metes on the Sixth Book, ver. 


selflathatpUse, 

Ver. 5. AUHt /fvmtkgjifrmertrmimm.j TUsbonsol. 
the wbla. If Lamahid lived to five ihelhathsiidto 

this work, I cnanotWtMak he would hnvenliem^. Thtfcnr 
tiuk he lives to Ponpev on oecadon of Us fli|lit,ls verp aoBke 
the chsctder he Mandr. or taideod any other wHtar lasglfon 

^ aoM ofignie fsiiii hiaeanr and oo mt sB ry # miL 


Thou^ it 


n,. n&MiMiMw, WiSMi <• OniM^lKSBi 
transistor, that the Wm Taesini Ue wift^ wU^wssSe ee» 
caalon of nia resoludod^ knveBie held, andjarvIvS atteh s 
loaau thet battle wea te die Vllth Book. ■Hit la Mi oteeu 
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He fitfts at ev*fy nuiHiig of the tieea, 9 

And fens the whispers each munn'Ang bieeie. 
He fiseli not yet, tUt t his lost e^fve : 

And though he flies, believes himself still great •, 
Imagines millions for his life are bid, 

And rates his own, as he would Cesar’s head. 
Where-e'er his fear explores untrodden ways, 15 
His well-known visage still his flight betrays, 
hdany he meets unknowing of his chance. 

Whose gathering forces to bis aid advance. 

Wkfa gaae astonish'd, diese their chief behold. 
And scarce bebeve what by himself is told. flO 
In vain, to covert, from world he flies, 
Fortune still grieves him with pursuing eyes : 

Still aggravates, still urges his disgrace, 

And galls him with the thoughu of what he was. 
His youthful triumph sadly now returns, \ 
His Itonck and piratic^ wars he mourns, f 

While stung with secret shame, and anxious^ 
care he bums. J 

Thus age to sorrows oft the great betrays. 

When loss of empire comes with length of days. 
Life and enjoyment still one end shall have, 30 
Lest early misery prevent the grave. 

The good, diat la^s not, was in vain hdBtow’d, 
And ease oDoe past, becomes the preaeitt load : 
Then let the wise, in Foitune's kindest hour. 

Still keep one safe retreat within hia pow'r ; 35 

Let Death be near, lo guard him from auipriae, 
And free him, wb^ t^ fickle Goddess 
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Now to ihoM thoKi the hapless Pompep cane. 
Where hoaiy Peneus rolli his ancient stream : 

Red with Emathian slaughter ran his flood, 40 
And dy*d the ocean deep in Roman blood. 

There a poor bark, whose keel, perhaps might glide 
Safe down some river's smooth desceiidin| dd^ 
Receiv'd the mighty master of the main. 

Whose spreading navies hide the liquid plain. \b 
In this he braves the winds and stormy sea. 

And to the Lesbian isle directs his way. 

There the kind partner of his ev'ry care, 

His feithful, lov’d Cornelia, languish'd there : 

At that tad distance more unhappy &r, 50 

Than in the midst of danger, death and war. 

There on her heart, ev'n all the live-long day. 
Foreboding thou^t a weary burden lay : 

Sad visions haunt her slosibeis vrith affrig|it. 

And Thessaly returns with ev'ry night. 55 
Soon as the ruddy rnonung painu the tUes^ 

Swift to the shore the pensive mourner fliei g 
There, lonely sitting on the cliff’s bleak brow. 
Her sight she &tes on the peu Bktow | 


Ver. A2. Zftsre • jmsr InrL} Luesa BMafloiia ftb vw 
emphan^f, becsose PontpsT had e?en at thacvhllr taia ar 
lieatfUm Irliw at Garei«Cimd.ia the Sap af AoImm 

Oiat in tha afi Aboataosaiaabs 

went to sea in • ImebSa^asd ttf tha Share, mef 

ad hua to Msbaa. 

A fl 
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Actencive markt the wide horizon’s bound, 60 
And kens eidi tail that rises in the round : 

Thick beatt her heart, as ev’ry prow^^aws near, 
And dreads the fortunes of her lord to bear. 

At length, behold ! the &tal bark is come ! 

See 1. the owoln canvas lab’ring w'ith her doom. 65 
Preventing Fame, Misfortune lends him wings. 
And Pompey’s self his own sad story brings. 

Now bid thy eyes, thou lost Cornelia, flow. 

And change thy fears to certain sorrows now. 

Swift glides the woeful vessel on to land ; 70 

Forth flies the headlong matron to the strand. 
There soon shp found what worst the Gods could 

do. f 

There soon bpr dear much«alter’d lord she knew iC 
Though fearful all, and ghastly was his hue. / 
Rude, o’«r his face, bis hoary locks were grown. 
And dust was ^ upon his Roman gown. 76 
She saw, and fainting, sunk in sudden night ; 

Grief suipp'd her bnmth, and shut out loathsome 

. ligHt : 

The loos’ning oerags ^o more their force exert, 
And motion ceas’d within the freezing heart : 80 
Death kindly seem’d .her wishes to obey, 

Aod, itietch'd upon the beach, x corse she lay* 
But now the mariners die venel moor, 

And Bnmpeyt lauding views the lonely shore. 
The fiitMid maidl thdr loud lamenoggs eeai^d. 
And ref’iendly ihair mdcr grief auppmi'A 86 
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Straight^ while with duteous care they kneel around,. 
And raise their wretched mistreu from the ground. 
Her lord infolds her with a strict embrace, 

And joins his cheek close to her lifeless (ue : 90 
At the known touch, her failing sense returns. 
And viul warmth in kindling blushes bums. 

At length, from Virtue thus he seeks relief, 

And kindly chides her violence of grief. 94 
Canst thou then sink, thou daughter of the 
great. 

Sprung from the noblest guardians of our state ; 
Canst thou thus yield to the first shock of &te ? 
Whatever deathless monuments of praise 
Thy sex can merit, *tit in thee to raise. 

On man alone life’s ruder trials wait, 100 

The fields of battle, and the cares of state ; 

While the wife's, virtue then is only try’d. 

When faithless Fortune quits her husb^’s side. 
Arm then thy soul, the glorious task to prove. 
And learn, thy miserable lord to love* 109 
Behold me of my pow’r and pomp bereft, 

By all my kiqgs, and by Rome’#ihithers left s 
Oh make that loss thy glory ; and be thou 
The only follower of Pompey now. 

This grief becomes thee not, while I surrivea ItO 
War wounds not c^, since 1 am still aiiue; 

Ver. 95. JkmikUr the fmaS.) Deioendad frem ite 

Wkateotrdr^m'i Maaalff tbatUsniBlwIaasa 
save ,litr tbs naUest ocsiiba df fsartilai lysstacai eT IWf 
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ThcK tears a dying Inisband ihonld deplore, 

‘And only &11, when Fempey is no moee. 

^Tis true, my former greatness all i^foit ; ^ 

Who weep for that, no love for me can boast, > 
But mourn the loss of what they valu'd most. ) 
Mov'd It her lord's reproof, the matron rose ; 
Yet stiH complaining, thus avow'd her woes. 

Ah 1 wherefore was 1 not much rather led, 

A fatal bride, to Cesar's hated bed ? 120 

To thee unlucky, and a curse, I came. 

Unblest by yellow Hymen's holy flame; 

My bleeding Ciassus, and his sire stood by, 

And fell Brynnis shook her torch on high. 124 
My fate on thee the Parthian vengeance draws, 
And urges heav'n to bate the juster cause. 

Ah ! my oiloe greatett lord 1 ah 1 cruel hour : 

Is thy vietorious head in Fortune's pow'r F 
Since miseries my baneful love pursue. 

Why did 1 wed thee only to uiulo ? 130 

But see, to death my willing neck I bow ; 

Atone the angry Gods by one kind blow. 

Lof^ since, Sir ifite, my life I would have givhi % 
Yet, let me, yet, prevent the wrath of heav^. 
Kill me, and scatter me upon the sea", h 

Sb riudl prophious tides thy fleets convey, > 

Jhy tings be fbithfol, and the world obey. j 
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And tbou, where-e*er thy rallen phantom fficf. 

Oh ! Julia I let thy rivai't blood suffice ; 

Let pne the raga of jealous vengeance bear, 1 40 
But him, thy lord, thy once-lov*d Pompey spare. 

She said, and sunk within his arms again ; 

In steams of sorrow melt the mournful train : 
£v*a his, the warrior's eyes, were forc'd to yield. 
That saw, without a tear, Pharsalia's field. 145 
Now to the strand the Mitylenians press'd. 

And humbly thus bespoke their noble guest. 

to succeeding times, our isle shall boast 
The pledge of Pompey left upon her coast, 
Disdain not, if thy presence now we claim, 150 
And fain would consecrate our wars to Fame. 
Make thou this place in future story great, 

Where pious Romans may direct their feet, 

To view with adoration thy retreat. 

This may we plead, in favor of the town ; 

That while mankind the prosp'rous victor own, 
Already, Csesar's foes avow’d, are we. 

Nor add new guilt, by duty paid to thee. 

Some safety too our ambient seas secure ; 

Ccur wantt ships, and we defy his pow'r. « 160 
Here may Rome's scatter’d ffitkrs well unite, 

And anik agaiim a aodpiid happier fight. 

Our Lesb i an youth 'wsili ready courage atandsi 
To man thy navies, or recruit thy ba^ 


I 
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For gol^ nduleVr to lacicd uic ii kot^ 165 
Tike it, and die lapacious foe prevent. , 

Tins only mark of friendaliip we Soi#Baty 
Seek not lo shun ut in thy low ciiate ; 

But let our Lesboi, in thy ruin prove, 

Af in thy gicttneii, worthy of thy love* 170 
Much WM the leader mov’d, and joy'd to find 
Faith had not quite abandon'd humankind. 

To me (he cry'd) ibr wver were you dear » 
Witness the pledge committed to your care : 

Here in security 1 plac'd my home, 175 

My household-fods, my hei^ my wife, my Rome. 
I know what ransom might your pardon buy. 

And yet 1 tnitt you, yet to you 1 fly. 

But, ^ I too loqg my woes you smgly bear ; ) 

I leave you, nor fiar lands which I prefer, > 
But that the world the common load may share, j 
Lcihos I fisr ever lacred be thy name I 
May late posterity thy truth proclaim ! 

Whether thy feir example spread around. 

Or whether, singly, feithfiil thou art found : 185 
For 'tis resolv’d, 'tis fix'd within my mind. 

To try the douhtfol world, and prove mankind. 
Oh 1 gcant, good heav*n I if thm be one alone. 
One gracious pow'r so lost a cause to own, 189 
Grant, like the Lesbians, X my fnends aaay find ; 
Such who, though Cesar thre^, dare be kmd>s 


Oewr, jSu 
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Who, with the tame jutt hospitable heart, 

May leave me free to enter, or depart. 

He ce»*d ; and to the thip his partner bore, 
While loud complainings hll the sounding shore. 
It seem'd as if the nation with her pass'd, 19€ 
And banishment had laid their island waste. 

Their second sorrows they to Pompey give, 

For her, as for their citizen, they grieve. 

£v*n tho* glad Victory had call'd her thence, £00 
And her lord's bidding been tbe just pretence ; 
The Lesbian matrons had in tears been drown'd. 
And brought her weeping to their wat'ry bound. 
So was she lov'd, so winning was her grace, 

Such lowly aweetncss dwelt upon her &ce ; £05 

In aueb humility her life she led, ^ 

£v*n while her lord was Rome’s commandingf 
head, r 

As if his fortune were already fled. / 

Half hid in seas descending Phcsbus hy, £09 
And upwards half, half downwards shot ^ day j 
When wakeful cares revolve in Pompey’s soul, 
And run the wide world o’er, from pole to pole. 
Each realm, each city in his mind are weigh’d. 
Where he may fly, firom whence depend on aid. 
Weary*d at length beneath that load of woes, £15 
And those sad scenes his future views disclose. 

In conversation for iblief be sought. 

And exereis’d on araiwas themes his thought. 

Ifow eits he by the cara&il pilot’s sid^ ‘910 
And aib what rules their wat’ry joux^y guide ; 
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What lighii of heav’n hb art attenda to moft. 
Bound for the Libyan or the Synan cokc. 

To hiaa, kitent upon the rolliog^kieii 
The heav’n-inatructed ahipnan thua replica. 

Of all yen multitude of golden atara, 29S 
Whidi the wide rounding aphere inceaaant bearsi 
The cautious mariner relim on none, 

But keeps him to the constant pok alone. 

When o'er the yard the ksaer Bear aspires, 

And from the topmast gleam its paly fires, 830 
Then Bosphorus near o^b'ring we explore. 

And hear loud billowt heat the Scythian shore : 
But when Caliato's shining son descends. 

And the low Cynosure tow'rds ocean bends. 

For Syria straight we know the vessel beam, 835 
Where first Canopus’ southern sign appears. 

If still upon the kft those stars &ou keep, 
Aod'passing Pharos, plough the foamy deep. 

Then right a-head thy luckless bark shall reach 
The Libyan shoals, and Syrts unfuthfiil beach. 
But say, for lo I on thee attends my band, ^ 
What course dost thou assign ? whtf seas, wfaatf 
land? ^ 

Speak, and the helm shall turn at thy eoBamand. / 
To him, the chief, by doubu uncertain tost ; 
Oh By the Latian and Thessalian coast i 845 
Those only lands avoid. For all beside, ) 
Yield to the driving winds, and rolliag tide » > 

IdB fefteee, when she pkase, a port provide. J 
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Till Lcibot <ltd my deareit pledge reitofe, t49 
That thought determin'd me to icek that shore : 
All poits, all regions, but those fatal two. 

Are equal to unhappy Pompey now. 

Scarce had he spoke, when stia^ht the master 
veer'd, 

And right for Chios, and for Asia steer'd. 

The working waves the course inverted feel, 295 
And dash add foam beneath the winding keel. 
With art like this, on rapid chariots bom. 

Around the column skilful racers turn ; 

The nether wheels bear nicely on the goal, 

The farther, wide, in distant circles roll. 260 
Now day's bright beams the various earth disclose. 
And o’er the fading stars the sun arose ; 

When Pompey gath'rii^ to bis side beheld 
The scatter’d relics of Pharsalia’s field. 

First from the Lesbian isle his son drew near, 265 
And soon a troop of faithful chiefs appear. 

Nor purple princes, yet, disdain to wait 
On vanquish'd Pompey’s humbler low estate. 
Proud monarchs, who in eastern kingdoms reign. 
Mix in the great illustrious exile’s train. 270 
From these, apart, Deiotarus he draws. 

The long«approv*d companion of his cause : 

Ver. S54> CMmO fcio, sX Msad in the Arehlpelsfie, aotte 
fhmt tha coast ot Asia : itijes aoutbvsrd firon Lesbos. 

Ver.ii58. Aroi(ii4Siuo0<iiAW.] This was a pillar o( insible 
pissed St the end of die ceura^ appointed for the ebarist rnees 
auMini't^ aneientsi sad to vuu nicely and doaelr nmnd this 
wMwattMwbiiiitf wuaeckmed a piece of iientaUU sad dex- 
Ittitjiathe'drlver. 
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Thou belt (becries) of all my royal friends I 
Since with oar lou Rome's pow'raid eiipire ends ; 
What yet remains, but that wecafrfirom far 27S 
The eastern nations, to support the war P 
Buphnies has not own'd proud Cesar's side. 

And Tigris rolls a yet uoconquer*d tide. 

Let it net grieve thee, then, to seek for aid 
From the wild Scythian, and remotest Mede. 280 
To Parthia's monarch my distreu declue. 

And at his throne speak this ray humble pray'r. 

If £uth in ancient leagues is to be found, 

Leagues by our altars and your Magi bound, 

Now string the Gedc and Armenian bow, 28i 
And in hill quivers feather'd shafts bestow. 

If when o'er Caspian hills my troops 1 led, 

'Gainst Allans, in eternal warfare bred, 

1 sought not once to make your Parthtans yield, 
Bat left them free to range the Penian field. 290 
Beyond th' Assyrian bounds my^ eagles flew. 

Arid conquer'd realms, diat Cyrus never knew ; 
Ev'n to the utmost east I urg'd my aray. 

And, ere the Persian, saw the rising day : 

Yet while beneath my yoke the nations bend, 291 
I sought the Pvthian, only as my friend. 


Ver. 28i. our ettan and your Mteigi.'} Ths orifiaal 
ssys, ^ 

■■■■ ' aifgderm noUi 
Priaeamanantmait 


Hmr Latlnmjmwimt 

Pmrvatroa attrieU Magot. 

TlisseaUs! weie pdcsts or p Wl osep h s i s of aam 
■litvted by Zoroaster ; of wham sec at large Dr. Fi 
Learned Cuiiaectivn of, ft,c. V'ol. L 
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Yet more ; when Came bluah’d with Cmius’ bloody 
And Latium her severest vengeance vow’d j 
When war with Parthia was the common cry, 
Who stopp’d the fury of that ra^, but I ? 300 

If this be true, through Zeugma take your way, 
Nor let Euphrates* stream t^ march delay 5 
In gratitude, to my assistance come ; 

Fight Pompey’s cause, and conquer willing Rome. 

He said > the monarch cheerfhlly obey’d, 30i 
And straight aside his royal robes he laid ; 

Xhen bid his slaves tbeir humbler vestments bring : 
And in that servile veil conceals the king. 

Thus majesty gives its proud trappings o’er. 

And humbly seeks for safety from the poor. 810 
The poor who no disguises need, nor wear j 
Unblcst with greatness, and unvex’d with fear. 

His princely friend now safe convey’d to land. 

The chief o’erpau’d the f^’d Ep^sian strand, 
Icaria’s rocks, with Colophon’s smooth deep, 315 
And foamy cliffs with rugged Samos keep. 


Ver. 990. When wear with Parthia.'} Tomptj dtawiaded the 
senate from s war with Puthu, while there was one sfsot with 
Gaul. 


Ver.301 . Avmw.] Waa a town cm the river BnphraMk built 
by Alennder the Great. Perhapa about the tiaw Sf tbta civil 
war it might be the bonndaty of the Roman nnd fnrthiaa do* 
mfaiiona. For Cans, tee the antes on the First Book,sboiit dm 

^’^er. sfs. Jborte.] Now Nicaria, an laland of the AitMpels- 
|t)k norih of Patmoi^ and weatof Samos. 

CMaBbcm.3 Farawrlf sn indent eitr on tbs coait<rf 
flaw 4uBSboe^ s village of NatoUa. 


Jiff 
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Fnm Coan thoret toft breathes the wea tern wind. 
And Rhodes and Gnidos soon are left behind. 
Then crossing o*er Telmessos* ample Oay, 

Right to Pamphylia's coast he cuu his vny. 320 
Suspicioiis of the land, he keeps the main, 

Till poor Phaaclis, first, receives his wand'ring train* 
There, free from fears, with ease be may command 
Her citizens, scarce equal to his band. 324 

Nor ling*ring there^ hU swelling sails are spread. 
Till he discerns proud Taurus* rising head : 

A mighty mau ^ stands, while down his side 
Descending Dips|s rolls his headlong tide. 

In a slight bark be runs securely o'er 

14ic pirates' onec-iofested dreadful shore. 330 

Ah 1 when he set the wat'ry empire free, 

And swept the fierce CUician from the sea, 

Could the successful warrior have forethought 
’Twii for his future safety, then, he fought 1 
At length the gath’ring fethers of the state 33S 
In full asicmbly on their leader wait : 

Within Syedra's walls their senate meets, 

Whom, sighing, thus th’ illusuious exile greets. 


¥er> SI7< C«m shor8i.1 Co, Sr Co% m 
iaiaiid an the ooaat of Caru, 

Ver. 3IB. Qmdm,'} or lathor Coidoi, a dif on the eoadof 


Ver. 319. TWosetsM,] A dty on (he coast of Lyda. 

Ver. 333. PAomUi^I A lUtte cit/ on she coast between Lyda 
and Pamphyllsi the latter of these provinoas Is Synois, 
where Pampey nwi sad floasultad with thS mauins of ihs 
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My friends ! who with me fought, who with me 
fled, 

And now are to me in my eountry's stead ; 340 

Though quite defenceless and unann*d we stands 
On this Cilician, naked, foreigh strand ; 

Though e\’*ry mark of Fortune's wrath we bear, 
And seem to seek for counsel in despair ; 

Preserve your souls undaunted, free and great, 345 
And know I am not fall'n intirely yet* 

Spite of the ruins of Emathia's plain, 

Yet can 1 rear my drooping head again. 

From Afric’s dust abandon'd Marius rose. 

To seize the Fasces, and insnlt bis floes. 850 
My loss is lighter, less is my disgrace ; 

Shall I despair to reach my former place ? 

Still on the Grecian seas my navies ride, 

And many a valiant leader owns my side. 

All that Pharsalia's lucklen field could do, 355 
Was to disperse my forces, not subdue. 

StiU safe beneath my former fame I stand. 

Dear to the world, and lov’d in ev’ry land. 

’Tis yours to counsel and determine, whom 
We shall apply to in the cause of Rome ; 360 

What friibful friend may best assiatance bring ; 
The Libyan^ Fartfaian, or Egyptian king* 

For me, what course my th^hM incline to talbe» 
Here freely, and dt large, 1 mean to speak. 

*yeK. 349. Rte befbrv in the Seeoad Book.. 

Ver. 389. The Utjyatlt ParthfanfOr lliese 

were Juba, Fhraacis, and Ptalcmjr. 

n3 
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What moat dislike me in the Pharian prince, 365 
Are his nw yean, and yet unpnctia'd lenae : 
Vinne, in youth, no ttihle footing 6tAs, 

And constancy is built on manly minds. 

Nor, with lets danger, may our trust explore 
The &ith uncertain of the crafty Moor : 370 

From Carthaginian blood he draws his race. 

Still mindful of the vanquish’d town's disgrace i 
From thence Numidian miichie& he derives, 

And Hannibal in his &lte heart survives : 

With pride he saw submissive Varus bow, 375 
And joys to hear the Roman pow’r lies low. 

To warlike ParOiia therefore let us turn. 

Where itan unknown in distant azure bum ; 
Where Caspian hills to pan the world arise. 

And night and day succeed in other skies } 380 

Where rich Assyrian plains Euphrates laves. 

And seas discolor'd roll their ruddy waves. 
Ambition, there, delights in arms to reign. 

There rushing squadrons thunder o'er the plain ; 
There young and old the bow promiKuous bend. 
And &tal sAfts with aim unerring send. 886 
Th^ first the Macedonian phalanx broke, 

And hand to hand repell’d the Qrecian stroke ; 
Thby drove the Mede and Bactrian from the field. 
And taught mpiriog Babylon to yield ; 390 


Vsr. 975. fcftniwhv Foruiil Varus who had asoght M 
Juba lOrassIsisBee, was reuied^Ciinsu Iso AelouKhlook, 
MwsiOs tbs end. 
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fctflm ipiost the Roman pile they stood. 

And ifittsphM is oar vanquish'd Crassus* blood. 
Nor trust they to the poinu of piercii^ darts, 

Bot fiunish death with new improving aits ; 

Id mortal juices dipt their arrows fly, 895 

And if they taste the blood, the wounded die. 
Too well their pow'rs, and&v'ring Gods we know, 1 
And wish our fate much rather would allow > 
Some other aid against the common foe. 3 
With unauspicious succour shall they come, 400 
Nun'd in the hate and rivalship of Rome* 

With these, the neighboring nations round shall arm. 
And the whole east rouse at the dire alarm. 
Should the barbarian race their aid deny, 404 
Yet would 1 choose in that strange land to die : 
There let our shipwreck'd poor remains be thrown, 
Our loss forgotten, and our names unknown ; 
Securely there ill*fortune would I brave, 

Nor meanly sue to kings, whose crowns 1 gave : 
From Cesar free, eiqoy my latest hour, 410 
And Korn his anger's and bis mercy’s pow’r. 

Still, when my thoughts my former days restore. 
With joy, methinks, 1 run those regions o’er j 
There, much the better pans of life 1 p^v*fl^ . , 
Rcvei'd by all, applaud^, and belov’d : ^ 

Wide o'er Mmotis spread my happy name,^ 

And Tanau tan conscious of my feme j 
\ 

Vf ptoc cr p pi w I4«ac0 f lalmry TlmnSf, 
lie. bucmoK toYtoleair. 
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If y van^nWd cfieniei my eooqanu moanfi, 
AnA cover’d inll with liureli 1 remm’d. 419 
Approve tben, Rome, my preteot caidMbr thee ; 
Thine ?• the gain, vrhate’er th* event tball be. 
What greater boon canit thou from heav’n demand. 
Than in thy caiue tp arm the Perthian’i hand ? 
Bhrbariani thua ihall wage thy civil war, 

And thofc that hate thee, in thy ruin share. 42S 
When Ccnr and Phraates battle join. 

They mast revenge, or Crauui* wrongs, or mine. 
The leader ccn’d; and straight a murm’riog 
•oond 

Ran through the dtsipproving fathers round. 

With theta, in high pre-eminence, there sat 480 
Distinguish’d Lemnlns, the consul late : 

None vith more gen’rous indignation stung^ 

Or nobler grkf, beheld his eoumry’s wrong. 
Sudden he rose, rever’d, and thus began, 

In words that well became the subject and the man. 
Can then Pharsalia’s ruins thus control 436 
The former greatness of thy Roman soul ? 

Moat the w^le world, our laws and country, yield 
To one unlucky day, one ill-fought 6eld ? 

Hast thou no hopes of succour, no retreat, 440 
Bm mean prostration at the Parthian’s feet ? 

Alt thou grown weary of our earth and sky, 

That thus thou seek’st a fugitive to fly ; 

New stars to view, new regions to explore, 

TO knra new mamien, and ontGqds adore ? 445 
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WonAdti tbou before Chaldean aUan bend, 

^ Vonhip their fires, and on their kings depend ? 
Why didst chon drew the world to araos around. 
Why cheat nanluiid with liberty's sweet sound, 
Why on Ematbia's plain fierce Cnar brare, 450 
When tbon canst yield thyself a tyrant's slifc ? 
Shan Parthia, who with terror shook from for, 

To bear thee nam'd to head the Roman war. 
Who saw thee lead pioud monarchs in thy dnin, 
Jfom wild Hyrcanra and the Indian main; 455 
Shall she, that very Parthia, see thee now, 

A poor, dejected, humble suppliant how ? 

Then haughtily with Rome her greatness mate. 
And scorn thy country for thy grov'ling fote ? 

1 hy tongue, in eastern languages untaught, 46(1 
Shall uant the words that should explain thy 
thought : 

Tears, then, unmanly, must thy tait declare ; 

And suppliant hands, uplifted, speak thy pray'r* 
Shall Parthia (shall it to our shame be known) 
Revenge Rome's wrongs, ere Rome revenge her 
own ? 465 

Our war no interfering kings deasands. 

Nor shall be trussed to barbarian bands ; 

Among ourselves our bonds we will deplore. 

And Rome shall seirve the rebel ton ahe bore^ 

last sjrnboL ossAist wuSiciuttouf ite ewsn mdunafey la? 
water ami bii diaciplpa tile Maip. 

Vcr.4<*9* Tkcrtktitom.} Cowr. 
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V/hy wouldit thou bid our foei tnBi|reii their 
boundy 470 

And teich tbeir feet to tietd Hesperii^itMiiid ? 
With eiiR|Di» tom from Crauui, shill ta^coiBC^ 
Aadt with bi> ravish’d honon, threaten Rome ; 
His (am th^ blood<4tsin*d eagles shill recal, 

And hover dreadful o’er their native wall. 47S 
Canst thou believe the monarch, who withheld 
His only forces from Emachia’i field. 

Will bring his sttceoars to thy waining state, b 
And bravely now defy the victor’s hate P > 
No eastern coange forms a thought so great, y 
la cold laborioiis climes the wint’ry noi^ 481 
Brings her undaunted hardy warriors forth. 

In My and in mind untaught to yield, 

Stubborn of soul, and steady in the field ; 

While Ada’s softer climate, form’d to pleme, 488 
Dissolves hor sons in indolence and ease* 

KeSd lilhen robes invest unmanly limbs, 

And ia long trains the flowing pnrple streams. 
Where no rude hills Sarmatia’s wilds restrain. 

Or nisbing Tigris cuts the level plain, 490 
Swifter than winda aioi^ the champaign bom, b 
At liberty they fly, or ^ht, or turn, > 

And distant frill, the vain pamier soon. ) 
Nor wiih like ease they force diesr warlihe way. 
Where rough unequal grounds dteir speed delay;. 
Whene’er rideker s h a d es of nidht ausCi 4981 
Dasiadd the ahitif 
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Kar are they fonn*d with cenitancy to meef 
Those tolls» that make the panting soldier sweats 
To climb the heights, to stem the rapid flood, 1 
To make the dusty noon-day battle good, > 
Horrid with wounds, and crosted o*er in blood. A 
Nor war’s machines they know, nor have the dull 
To shake the nropire, or the trench to fill ; 504 
Each fence that can their winged shafts endure, 
Stands, like a fort smpregnabls, 'secure. 

Light are their skirmishes, their war is flight, 

And still to wheel their wav’riitg troops flight. 
To taint their coward darts b aM their care. 

And then to trust them to the flitting air. 510 
Whene’er their bows have spent t he ^ther’d tlore^ 
The mighty bus’ness of their war is o'er: 

No manly strokes they try, nor band tp hand 
With cleaving swords in sturdy ccvnbat stand. 
With swords the valiant still their foes invade ; 
These call in drugi and poison to t heir aid. 516 
Are, these the pow’rs to whom thoi i bbfst ua fly ? 
Is this the land in which thy bones woald lie ? 
Shall these barborian hands finr thee provide 
The grave, to thy unhappy friend d< ^ny'd F 5f 0 

Out ^ it so 1 that death shall bring t^e peace. 
That here thy odrvowt, and thy toils shall cease. 
Death b vdiat/iipaBsliwldwbh. But ibh ) what fete 
Shall on thy wiJiBy thy sad survivor, wait I 5f 4 

For her, whesc^ustwith lawless cv pirc reigns, 
•flomewbat moni aerdblc than ditedh lomalns. 
Vcr.590. T t thy unhappy ToCsami. 
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Hm AM heuA, viili what aUonM dcsoci 
The FMihiaa Vcnit Ceedb lier guUqr fiiei ? 

Ham cheir wild moaiich, like beidil nee, 
^pnadf ihe polliiuon of hie lewd elnhiace ? S30 
UoftwMliy icr’ieuce of cosnukial rites, 
li Bidticiidei, luxurious, be delights: 

When gorg'd with fasting, and inflara'd with wine* 
No joys can sate hia, and no laws confine ; 
Folding Nature, then, commands in vain, 535 
From iiaeii and fiom moiiien to abstain. 

The Gfcek and Roman, with a trembling ear, 

Th* unwilling crime 6f Oedipus may h^ : 

While JParthian kings like deeds, with glory, ow% 
And boast tdcestioui rictei to the throne. 5111 
If crimes like dieie they can securely brave, 

What laws, what now’r shall thy Cornelia save ^ 
Think, how the hmpleis matron may be led, 

The t^sandih harlot, to the royal bed. 54i 
Though when the tyrant clasps his noble slave, 

Aid hears to whom her plighted hand she gave, 
Her beauties oft in scorn he shall prefer. 

And choose t' insult the Roman name in her. 
These are the pow^a to whom thou wouldst tub- 
nit, 54R 

And Rome's revenge and Crkinis’ quite forget. 
Thy cause, picferi^d to iui, hecooiQp thy ilume, 
Akd blots, in eonunoo, thine and Deni's namo» 
With how mechgyeaaar glory nri^ yoii join, 
TodrigithelllMNornfeeeiliellhiM? M 
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How well your eocqu^ring legiom mig^t yaa leai, 
*Geinit tkc ierae Bactrian and the haughty Mede ? 
Level proud Babylon’s aspiring domes, 

And with their spoils enrich ouralaugbter''d]eadefa* 
•omhs? 

Ko longer. Fortune 1 let our friendship last. 

Our pcaoe, ill-omen'd with the baib'rous east ; 560 
If civil strife with Cscaar’s conquest end. 

To Asia let his piosp’rout arms extend : 

Eternal wan theie let the victor wage. 

And on proud Partfata pour the Roman nge. 
There I, there ail, his victories may bless, 565 
And Rome herself make vows for his success. 
Whene’er thou pass the cold Araxes o’er, h 
An aged shade shall greet thee on the shore, > 
Transfix’d with arrows, mournful, pale, and hoar. \ 
And art thou (shall he cry, complaining) come 570 
In peace and friendafaip, to these foes of Rome ? 
Thou J finom whose land wc hop’d revenge in^ 
vain, f 

Poor naked ^otts, a thin unbury’d train, ^ 
That flit, l amenti ng, o’er this dreary plain P ^ 
On evhy aide new -objects shall ^disclose 5T5 

Seme mounfiil monument of Roman woes ; 

On «v*iyt nndl fmah narks thou shnU descry, 
Where pale H ap e th m heads were fix’d oa 1^ | 
oEaeh tnar, as% rdla hie puiple tide, 

Shall owB liji mat in La^deagbiar dy*d. 510 

Vsr.MiL Thsih^srcnma 

e 
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iliTglhti like tbeie thou canit with pttience beir» 
Whit lie the horron which thy loul would fear ? 
£v*o Ccnr't lelf with joy ni|^ be beheld, 
EMhnMi'd on tlaughter in £mitbii*s field. 

Sty then, we grant* thy ciutioiu were not vain, 581 
Of Punic fnudi and Juba*s faithlesi reign ; 
^hounding Egypt ilnll receive thee yet. 

And yield, unquestion’d, a secure retreat. 

By nature strengthen'd with a dang'rous strand^ 
Her Syrts and untiy'd channels guard the land* 690 
Rich in the fatness of her plenteous soiti 
Bhe plants her only confidence in Nile. 

Her jnooaxch, bred beneath thy guardian cares, 
His crown^ the largess of thy bounty, wears. 

Nor let w^t sosplcioiis bra^ his truth ; 695 

Candor and innocence still dwell with youth. 
T«iit ant t pow’r iccustomM to be great. 

And veii*d in wicked policies of state, 
pld Jongif loqg harden'd in the regal trade, J 
Ry int’rest and by craft alone are sway*d, > 
And violate with ease the leagues they inade : ^ 
While new ones still make conscience of the trusty 
True to their fidends, and to their subjects ju^. 

He apokei the liit’ning fatben all were movM, 
And wiih concurring votes the thought oppiov*d. 
So aiucb cv*o dying liberty psevaiP^ G06 

When Pompey*! n&age, aadMcouaiel faiPd. 

And now Cidlia*i coast Ae SectfiMiake, 

And o'er die wat'ry plnn fiw Cyprus auke« 
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Cyprni to Love's tmbreiitl Goddess deir» 616 
For ever grateful smoke the altars there : 

Indulgent still she hears the Paphian vows, 

And loves the &v*rite seu firom whence she me* 

So Fame reports, if we may credit Fame, ^ 
When her fond tales the birth of Gods proclaim, > 
Unborn, and from eternity the same. 1 

The craggy cliffs of Cyprus quickly past, 617 
The chief runs southward o'er the oeean vast. 

Nor views he, through the murky veil of night, ^ 
The Casian mountain's far distinguish'd height, > 
The bigh-hung lantern, or the bemy light. J 
Haply at length the lab'ring canvm bore 
Full on the farthest bounds of Egypt's shore, 
Where near Pelusium parting Nile deMends, 

And in her utmost eastern channel ends. 666 
*Twas now the time, when equal Jovo on high 
Had hung the golden balance of the sky } 

But ah I not long such just 'proportions last, , 

The righteous season soon was chang'd anddb|l||||< 
And spring's encroachment, on the Bbort'nih||lH|K, 
Was rally id the winery nigbta lepaid : "Wl 

Ver. 090. ZIMCbiIsn Csihun, isr mthfr 

Csdn, was s arooiontoiv In the ssost OMlerljr mitorimt. 
At the footWdftaratsin, va the ses.shore, wss bariedPsai* 

ibr »s dlwain i sWMsS. Peliisiiiai,BBeBtioMdiutsAtf 
wss ia Posm^Vdaiea gmst cm, Itis aovspoor vllla|e» 
sad cattklKW^BiM^ leilMlior Bsbaia. ^ . 

Abaft ^middltaflsf* 
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WJaen to liie cUeT from ffaoi^ they made repoit, 
Thai, near high Caaium, by the Pharian cont. 
This known, he tbkfaer turndlits ready sail, 

I'he lighi ycc luting with the fa^*ring gale. 685 
Tl^ amvM, the nrwa flihs swiftly round. 
And their new guests the troubled court confamid. 
The time was short; howe'er the council met, 
Vib ministers, a moiutrous motby set. 

Of them, the chief in honor, and the best, 640 
War old Achotcus the Memphian priest: 

In Isia and Om he believ'd. 

And rev'sead tabs, from sire to son receiv'd ; 
Could mark the swell of Nib's increasing ti^. 
And mnay ia Apis in hit time bad dy'd ; 64-5 

Yet waa hb dg^ with gentlest marnien firaught. 
Humbly he epoke, and modestly he unght. 

With pood imeot the pious seer arou, 

And told how nrach their state to Pompey Owes: 
What luge amends thiir monarch eught to make, 
his own, and for his btbei's take. 651 


ItOWbe 


YdL SiS. Jn JUi ami OtMi.'l Of tbeu twa 1 
Ke tbe third tMxik of Bemdotui, sad other suti^ , 

4 ll. the leirned Selden^ H y it fa gma de JHu 9yf1», 
snfficienf 10 observe Hbk, Out they were htahuid oad win, sad 
the two chief Oods sttonc the IctoiLids. 

Apis was s Kviae ox, woraliipped Kkewiie by be IsyMisw : 
He Was only suffered to live luqh s oert^ IWtti md mu Ua 
own priests put him into the fountain or dn otn, tad killed 
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3ut Fate bad pla^d t subtler ipeaker ibere, 

A tongue more fitted for a tyrant*! ear; 

Pothiniui, deep in am of miichief read, 

Who thus, vfith false persuasion, blindly lead 
The easy king, to doom his guardian dead. 

To strictest justice many ills belong, 657 
And honesty is often in the wrong: 

Chiefly when stubborn rules her zealots push, 

To favor those whom Fortune means to crush. 660 
But thou, oh royal Ptolemy ! be wise ; 

Change with the Gods, and fly whom Fortune flies. 
Not earth, from yon high faeav'ns which we admire. 
Not from the wat*ry element the fire. 

Are sever’d by distinction half so wide, 665 
As int’rest and integrity divide. 

The mighty pow’r of kings no more prevails, 
When justice comes with her deciding scales. 
Freedom for all things, and a lawless sword, 
Alone support an arbitrary lord. 670 

He that is cruel must be bold in ills. 

And find h%safety from the blood Ik spills. 

For piety, w virtue’s starving rules, 

To mean retirements let them lead their fools : 
Them, msw they still ingloriously he good ; 675 
None can be courts, who hhiSli at Mood. 

Nor let this fo||Mve despise thy years. 

Or think a na^, like his, can cause thy fear! i 

Ver IfiaBjiaeonveniaBcieiaBdiUeaMe- 

fueMcs, n SowbitlcfKdsmc«iicceis«f tkinoila amiMilA 
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Exert tliyBelf, uid let him feel thy pow'r. 

And know, that we dare drive him (rom our shore. 
Bat if thou wish to lay thy yt^ncta down, 681 
To some more just succession yield thy crown ; 
Thy nval sister willingly shall reign. 

And save our Egypt from a foreign chain. 

As now, at 6rst, in neutral peace we lay, 685 
Nor would be Pompey’s friends, nor Cesar’s prey. 
Vwiquish'd, where^’er hit Fortune hat been try'd. 
And driv’n, with scorn, from all the world betide, 
By Cesar chas’d, and left by his allies. 

To us a baffled vagabond be flies. 690 

The poor remaming senatOkloath his sight. 

And rain'd aonarchs curse dot hital flight : 

While thousand phantoms from th’ unbury’d slain. 
Who feed the vultures of Emathia’s plain, 
Disastrous still pursue him in the rear, 695 
, And urge his soul with horror and despair# 

Tb us for refuge now he Keks lo run. 

And would once more with Egypt be undone. 
RhUse then, oh ! Ptoleiny, repreu the wrong ; 

He thinks we have enjoy’d our peace,IUo long: 
And tbereftne kindly eomes, that we may shain 
the criaMu of slaughter, and the woes ojF war. . 
His friendship shewn to thee mipifion daws, 

And makes ut seem too guilty of Ins cause : 

Thy crown bestow’d, the yictor tufy impale | 705 
The senate gave it, but at Pompey’i suit. 


*Vark 
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Nor, Pompey I thou thyielf fhall think it hardt 
If from thy aid, by Fate, we are debarr’d. 

We follow where the Godi, constraining, lead ; 
We strike at thine, but wish 'twere Cesar’s head. 
Our weakness this, this Fate’s compulsion call ; 
We only yield to him who copqueia all. 

Then doubt not if thy blood we mean to spill ; 
POw’r awes us ; if we can, we must, and will. 
What hopes thy fond mistaking soul betray’d, 711 
To put thy trust in Egypt’s feeble aid P 
Our slothful nation, long disus’d to toil, 

With pain suffice to till their slimy soil. 

Our idle farce due modesty should teach, 

Nor dare to aim beyond its bumble reach. 710 
Shall we resiit where Rome was forc’d to yield. 
And make us parties to Pbarsalia’s field P 
We mix’d not in the fatal strife hefiare. 

And shall we, when the world hasgiv;^ it o’er? 
Now! when we know th’ avenging viotoi’apow’r P 
Nor do we turn, unpitfing, from distrem j 711 
We fly not Pon^ey’a woes, but seek auccem. 

The piudeak on the proap'ioua itill attend^ 
Andimoe hotfoelaeh^ wiftcbea for (heir fidcadc* 
Heipidi tbevileaisemhlyallnoiaail, MO 
And the baking hia glad eomsnifeiMe kpit. 

Fond of the eofpky hi* slavea beat|aw*4 
And by new of wickedneas aadu proud* 

Ver. MUefSAetmirp;} Aiif hewsspleissdOur 
his who fayenwa and aoatrouled htai on ill omir 

occasions, would fUew tesoe td easiciss his^slpawir ftp 
the csauaMna of so bam a mmdsr. 
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Where Cvhim high o^lookf the aboily 

stnuidf 

A baric with armed ruffians sti<ght ia mamiPd, 

And the task tnutcd to Achillas' hand. 

Can then Egyptian souls thus proudly dwe 1 
Is Rome, ye C^ds 1 thus &ll'n by civil war 1 
Can you to Nile transfer dm Roman guilt, 

And let such blood by coward hands be spilt? 740 
Some kindred murderer at least afford, 

And let him fall by Caesar's worthy sword.^ 

And thou, inglorious, feeble, beardless boy I 
Dar'st thou thy hand in such a deed employ ? 
Does not thy ttembling heart, with horror, dread 
Jove's thunder, grumbling o’er thy guilty head ? 
Had not his grms with triumphs oft been crOwn'd, 
And cv'n the vanquish'd world hit conquest own'd ; 
Hltd not the rev’rend senate call’d him head. 

And Cmtar giv'n &ir Julia to his bed, 750 
Hft was a Roman still : a name should be 
For ever sacred to a king, like thee. 

Ah fool 1 thus blindly by thyself Undone, 

Thou seck'st his ruin, who upheld thy throne ! 
Hk only could thy feeble pow’r mamtain, 755 
Wbn gave thee first o’er Egypt’s realUi to reign. 

The scatnen, now, adyanCing near to shore, 
Strike the widp mil, and ply the plunging oar ; 
Whefi the we miscreanu the navy meet, 

And with tumbled cheer the Roman greeCt 760 
They feigU their ho^uble hnd address'd, 
ic^y friendship, to receive her gumt 8 
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Excnsiag mvcli'xa incoiiveiiieBr thoR» 

Where shcnk lie thick, izki meeting cunenm roir : 
From hit tall ahip, unequal to the place, 765 
They 6tg him to their lighter bark to pan. 

Had not the Gods, unchangeably, decreed 
Devoted Pompey in that hour to bleed, 

A thousand signs the nlaoger near foietel, 

Seen by his sad presaging 6iends too well. 770 
Had their low fawning justly been design’d, 

If truth could lodge in an Egyptian mind. 

Their king himself with all his fleet had coaae, 
To lead, in pomp, his benefactor home. 

But thus Fate will’d ; and Pqnaey chose to hear 
A certain death, before uncertSb fear. 776 

While now,, aboard the hostile boat be goq^ k 
To follow him the frantic matroo vows, ^ 
And claims her partnership in all his woes. ) 
But oh I forbear (be cries) my love, foikears 780 
Thou and my son remain in safety here. 

Let this old head the danger first explore, 

And prove the fiuth of yon suspected ahoso* 

He spoke i but she, unmov’d at bis cotmaandlb 
Thus loud exclaiffliug, semeb’d her eeger hands* 
Whither, inhuman 1 whither art thou gone ? >7Mi 
Still must 1 weep our conunon grjefi alpan? ' 

Joy still, with thfe^ fo^akes osy bodiii|hittm| 
And fatal is the whene’er we part. 

Why did thy vessel tomy Labqseuiii ? i9§ 

Why was 1 foon the faithful iili^ hon ? 
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>11 •hom, alike, fcifc o r, 
j|^RgA tlie teat tby •orrows dpic ? 

wiiuU, loud plaiD*d|bv vuitl^tmigiiei 
WDn^ciger from the dttk on high^ihe hiiag; 
TremMiag with wild astoniihmcm and fear, 1 
She dam not, while her parting lord they b^, > 
Turn her eyei irom him once, or fix them there, y 
On him hit anxioui navy all are bent, 

wait, solicitous, the dire event. 800 

Mo danger aim*d a^inst his life they doubt | 

Care for his glory only, fills their thought ! 

They wish he may not stain his name itnown’d, 
By mean submission jgo the boy he crown'd. 

Just as he entered S^r the vessel's side, 801 


Hail^igenerBl 1 the curs'd Septimius cry*d, 

A XUman once in gen'rous warfare bred, 

And ofe in arms by mighty Pompey led ; 

Bht now (what vile dishonor must it briqg) 

The ruffian slave of an Egyptian king. 810 
Pierce was he, horrible,* inaim to blood, 

And ruthless as the savage of the wood. 

Oh Fortune 1 who but would have call'd thee kindu 
And diougbt thee mercifully now inclined, 
iMen tby o*cr«roling providence withheld 815 
This hand of mifcbicf frora^Pharsalia's field? 

But, tbuk, thou scattei'st thy destroying iwordi. 
And eyfiy land tby victims thus alMs. 

Shall Pom'pey at a tyrant's bidding bleedl ) 
Can Roman hands be to the taUk omreed I > 
Ev'n Cesar, and his Gods, abhor the deed. y 
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Say you ! ivlao with the stain of murder hr90 
Immortal Bnicui*i avenging hand, 

What monstrous title, yet to speech unknown. 

To* latest timet shall mark Septimius down 1 8)25 
Now in the boat defenceless Pompey tat. 
Surrounded and abandon’d to his fate. 

Nor long they hold him in their pow’r, aboard, 

£ie ev’iy villain drew hit ruthless sword : 899 

The chief perceiv’d their purpose soon, and sp|e|d 
Hit Roman gown with patience, o'er his head : 

And when the curs’d Achillas pierc’d his breast, 
His rising indignation close repress’d. 

No sighs, no groans, his dignity profan’d, 

Nor tears hit still unsully’d glory stain’d : B85 

Unmov’d and &rm he fix’d him on bit seat. 

And dy’d, at when he liv’d and conquer’d, gtdlt* 
Mean-while, within hit equal parting soul. 

These latest pleasing thoughts revolving roll. 

In this my ftrongest trial, and my last, 840 
As in tome theatre I here am plac’d : 

The fiuth of Egypt, and my fate, shall be 
A thente for present times, apd late posterity. 
Much of my former life was crown’d wA ptiSe* 
And honors waited on my early days : 90^ 

Then, fearless, let me this dread pefie4 4ifet# 
And force the world io own the sc^nb eompl^* 
Nor grieve, my heart t by snch base hands toMtod ; 
Whoever striltes the blow, 'tis Cssaf*s deed. ‘ 

Ver. MS. 3ty yw /] If Brotos Wlw Cesar was a 
murderer, « lut is beptlmiw f 
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WIm, tlm mai^led cutm tlnll be torn, 

be toR abcHnib^idMkiGimi; 851 
prcwpe ri ty bn fbniunto eii8» 
oones oppominely, like i (need 
It conei, to ict me lifce firom FoitoneH pow*r, 
And pvei, wbtt the can rob me of qo more. 855 
Mf 'orife and loa bdoU me now, *dt troe ; 

CNil may no lean, no iroana, my &ie punuc f 
My oifiee rather let their prasae approve. 

Let them admoe my death, and my icmembraace 
love. 

Such conetaney in diat dread boor remainM, 
And, to the laR, t^ etreggling loul aitiiimM. 861 
Not ao the aaiMBBPf leeblerpow’vv tepfctiM 
iThe aviM hHdiAdeiice of her fnntic bieaat ; 

Widi cv*ry*'lldbiMr bleeding heart nraa tom. 

With vroewA anncb harder to he teen, than bora* 
*Tia 1, *tia I have mardei^d hiatf (the erica) 866 
My lov^ the atrord and rntfalcw band nippliea* 
Twai 1 altui*d him to my &tal iile, 

That creel Gciar fint might reach tk Nile ; 

Foe Cmmr sure is there ; no hand but hip 870 
tiaai^io such e parricide as this. 

•et iraether Goiar, or wboe*er thou ait, 

Thott halt miRook the vrey to Pompey^s heart s 
Th|t reeled pledge » my red hoioui Ifea, 

IMe phmge diy d^ger, and he more Aap £es* 
Me meat re^y of ihy feiy knour, 876 

The paittor of hia anas, aad sworn your loe. 
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Of ill 0 )V Roman wifci, I iingly bore 
The camp’s fittigoe, the seal tempesmoiisMars 
No <diiigen, not die victor*« wrtth, 1 fear’d } StO 
What mighty monarcfas dam not do, I dar'd« 
These guilty arms did their glad lefnge yield. 

And clasp’d him, flying from Phamlia’s field. 

Ah Pompey 1 dost thou thu| thy frith leward ? 
Shalt thou be doom’d to die, and 1 be spar’d ? 88ft 
But Fate shall many means of death affaid. 

Nor want th’ assistince of a tyrant’s swioid. 

And you, my friends, in pity, let me kap 
Hence belong, down amidst the tumbling deep s 
Or to my neck the strangling cordage tie ^ ft 
If there be any friend of Pompey nigh, > 

Transfix me, stab me, do but let me die. ^ 

My lord I my hpaband 1— yet thon art not deafti 
And see I Cornelia is a captive led t 
Fram thee their cruel faai^ thy wife detain, 895 
Reserv'd to wear th* iniulting victor’s cfeno. 

, She spoke ; and sdff 'mng sunk in cold despair ; 
Her we^ng maids the lifetess buiden bear; 
While she pak maiiners the faaik unnmor. 

Spread ev’iy sail, and fly the frithleas shnce- 900 
Nor i^gonies, nor livk death di^pnce 
The sacred iBatuics of the famous £:e» 

In the cold visage aMumlally aeiene« 

The svne indignant m^ e sty was seen; 

There vtfine o^U tmchaageable abode, 90^ 

And seonPd the ^ of ev'iy partial God. 

LUCAM'i VHAnMLlA.,V01.. II (• D 
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The bl<w4)r Mxm now «omplcin aol ddnck 
New fti n o i io nt the finvee Scpiiinsiit od« 
•Mi-fcodi il« rak thit veiP^ilio hero’s hceii 
And 10 fuU view exposM 4kt feoeot deed i 910 
Hand in his hlvnd gnpe she free he picsi’d, 
'While yet die ^iv*niig nmicles life confess’d : 
He deew the diegging body down with haste. 
Then crass a rower’s sest the neck he plac’d; 
There, awkward, haggling, he divides the bone, 915 
(The bendsman’s art was then but rudely known.) 
Straight no the spoil his Bharian partner flics. 

And rohs she heartless villain of his piiae. 

e : head* h|s mphy, proud Achillas beui; 1 
timius an. infe^ dnid^ appears, > 

And in the wnner mischiitf poorly sharts. ) 
Cwi^t by the weneiahle locks, vditck grow* 

In hoary ringfeai, on his gen’tous brow. 

To hgyptfs impioiis tkat head they heac^ 
That laiareW i»*d to hiodt and monarohs fear. 985 
Ihoaa sapnd lips* and that eomiModiBg tongue. 
On which the list'oing fbnim oft has huqg ; 

That tongue which cmld the world with eaw re- 
wltiwiw 

And ne’er ceasusanded war or peac e in vaiai 
That fece, in which iueccw.aane wnilingihocK* 
And doubled •v'sy it brought to Bam ; 

Now pale and wms it Sn'dr npow a apw, 

'And born» far puhUe wow« idofe in aw* 
Thciyiantifdiiiii’dthcbakl'iti anddacraad 
To keep this pMgC of hia dNMdtdned. 935 
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His slates strftig^ the •ereus pm owipt 
And arm the wistihg flesh agmi decaf ; 

Then drugs and guUks through the void teneU pas% 
And for duration flu the itifF*idng mass. 

Inglorious hop 1 degenerate and hast I 940 
Thou last and worst of the Lagmi tOce I 
Whose feeble throne, ere loOg, thall be cOnpell'd 
To thy lascivious sistef s rng n to yield : 

Canst thou, with altars, and with rites ^me^ 

The rash vain youth of MSceddh ihshrine ; 940 

Can Egypt such ttUpendout hibrics build ; 

Can her wide plains with pyramids be fill’d } 

a nst thou, berieath each monumental pride, 
y worthless Ptolealsean fiitbers lade : 

M^ilh the greit Pompey’s hehdleaserunk is lossM 
In scorn, unbnry'd, on Ay haA'rdns doast ? 9dl 
Was it so mtleh ? couM not thy eiHS suAce, 


To keep him tafaolc, arid g^ut hit fitthor^s eyca? 

In this, his fortune evcf held the aam 

Still wholly kind, or wholly dcoa Ihe eame* 900 

Patient, his long pvo^ieHty the bore. 

But kept this death, and ^ sad day in ttove. 

No meddltog Ood did e’er hit pow*f eMffoyk 
To eaae hu aenowt, or to d«B|^ bis joy ; 
Unminglcd came lUi bitter and dm Mdt, • 9fl0 
And all his goc^ was^ complete. 

u mi^inm.3*That Is, Ptolemy erdbed 
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Ko looiier he itnick by Fortmie's hand. 

But, see 1 he Ike tnibnfy*d on the tand ; 

Bocka tear him, billoura tdibhim up a^ down. 
And Forapey by a headleu trunk ia known. 965 
Yet ere proud Ccnr touch’d the Phanan Nile, 
Chance found hia naangled fee a fon’ral pile : 

In pity half, and half in acorn, ahe gave 
A wretched, to ptevem a nobler grave. 

Cordua, a fell’wer long of Pompey*a fete, 970 
(Hia questor in Idalian Cypfua late) 

From a cloae cave, in covert where he lay, 

Swift to the nei^’ring ahore betook hia way : 
Safe in the ihelter of the gloomy ahade, > 

And by atmng tiea of piooa duty sway’d, > 

The kmlm youth the wat’ry strand survey’d, j 
*Twas now the thickest darkneaa of the night, 

And wainhig Phoebe kat a feeble light ; 

Yet soon the glhnm’ring Goddeia plainly skew’d 
The paler cone amid the dusky (food. 980 
The plunging Romnn flies to its relief, 

And with strong arms infolds the floating chief. 
Long s ti ov t his labor with the tnmhling main. 
And daagg’d die sacred burden on with pain. 

weary now, dm waves instvoet him well. 

To aeiae th’ ndvantaga of th^ akenate swdl t 
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Bom on the moiiftthg surge, to shore he flies. 

And on the beach in safety lands his pnze. 

There o'er the dead he hangs with tender care, 
And drops in cv*ry gaping wound a tear : 990 

Then lifting to ihe gloomy skies his head, 

Thus to the stars, and cnrel Gods, he pray'd. 

See Fortune I where thy Pompey lies ! and oh ! 
In pity, one, Ittt, little boon bestow. 

He asks no heaps of firaidwncefise to IIMH 995 
No eastern odours to perfdttie the skres ; 

No Roman necks his patriot corse to heir. 

No xev’rend triiii of statues to appear; 

No pageant shows his glories to record, 999 
And tell the triumphs of Iris conqu^niig iword ; 
No instrumentt to plaintisd liotes to somad* 

No legioni sad to march in solatan round | 

A bier, no behek than IhO vulgar sieed» 

A little wood the kindling flame to ftod, 

With seaae poor hand to send the bcHtiely 
Is all, these wretdied relka nofr i«huive# 1006 


Your wrath, ye potr’ftrOorMKd’a hand dwikli 
Let that, for e0*ry other loas, lUdBiee ; 

She takes not her last ksaue, she weepi OM heiud 
Andyetsheis.yeGo6ilAe'isttmMr. 

Ver. gas. Odb lA Jls#t.7 la tWhertthtfil# 

wantmK to mOerO, the pset MsaiMimor(.lhe MM 

«ihi^ pmisa suOyiKMolOhiishagSmsf thiPsmm 


Yer. lOKK SOS haite 

end now piuhably psUif In sight ff Ml mem 
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Tlmi white he tpokci he saw where through the 

-1 — 1- 

•naoe 

A deiiiter ftene its gleamy li^<^Uy*d ; 

There, as it chane'd, ahandos'd suid unmoum’d, 
A poor ire^ected body lopely bum'd. 1014 
He seia'd the kindted brands; and oh I (be said) 
lVhoe*er thou art, Ibigive me, friendless shade i 
And though unpity*d and forlorn thou Ue, 

Thyself a bett er ofltee shall supply. 

If there be sense in souls depa^, thine 
To my gtesft leader diall her rites resign : 10^0 

With humble joy shdl ignit her meaner claim. 
And Uudi to boro, when Pompey wanu the flame. 

He said t and gmh’rifig in his garment, bore 
The gtewu^ft^gBenis to the ne^b'riug shore. 
There sodo a ma V i, the noble tni^ be found, 
Half washed imo the flood, half testing on the 
ground. lOSa 

With diligeace his hands a trench prepare, 

Ik k around, and place the body there. 

No clofen o^ in lofty order lie, 

To lift the greet Ftfrician to the sky : 1080 

By chance a tew poor planks were hard at hand, 
% aome tele shipwreck cast upon theaiiand s 
llkae pk»i Cordus gsthers where they lay. 

And ptenu ihonc the cbie( as best he may. 

Now white the btmcbegsniD rise arooad. 

The youth sat murplu] upon dm groundt 
Aod-oh (heory'd) sf thk unwMthy ine 
Pkinee thy gic|t^ augenie, Roniln ameV 
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If the rude outnge of the stormy leai 1039 
Spem better to thy ghost, thdii ntes like these ; 
Yet let thy injur’d shade the wrong foiget. 

Which duty, and officious zeal commit. 

Fate seems itself, in my excuse to plead, 

And thy hard Fortune justifies my deed. 

I only wish’d, nor is that wish in vain, 104i 
'i'o save thee firom the monsters of the naio ; 
From vultures' claws, from lions that devour. 
From mortal malice, and from Csesai*s pow’r. 

No longer, then, this humbler flame withstand : 
*Tis lighted to thee by a Roman hand' 1050 
If e*er the Gods permit unhappy me. 

Once more, thy lov'd Hesperian land to see, 
With me thy exil’d ashes shall return. 

And chaste Cornelia give thee to thy urn. 
Meanwhile, a tignal shall my cart provide, 1055 
Some future Roman votary to guide ; 

When with due rites thy fate be would deplore, 
And thy pale bead to these thy limbs restorr: 
Then s^ll be mark the witness of my stone. 

And, uught by me, thy sacred ghost atone. 1060 
He spoke ; and straight, with busy, pious hands, 
Heap’d on the smdkiitg corse the icatti^d brands* 
Slow sunk amidst the fire the waatim dead. 

And the &iot flame with dropputg marfow led* 
Now ’glut the glit^riqg stars to Mt awgy, 1065 
Before the logr pihmtre of the day, 

When the pale yooth tb’ unfiipsh’d ritcrfoiiook. 
And to the epfon of his caw betook. 
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Ah 1 'why thus rashly would thy fean dnclaim 
That only deed, which must record thy name ? 1070 
£v*n CiBai*t self shall just app^^^is8 bestow, 

And praise the Roman that inters hh fee. 
Securely tell him where his son is laid, 

And be shall give thee back his aaangled head. 

But soon behold ! the bolder ybmh retains, 
While, half consum'd, the smould'ring carcass 
bums : 1076 

Ere yet the cleansing fire had melted down 
The fieshy muscles from the firmer bone, 

He quench'd the relits in the briny wave, 

And hid them, hasty, in a narrow grave -1080 
Then witli a atone the sacred dust he binds, 

To guard it from the bieath of scatt'ring winds : 
And lest atMne heedleu mariner should come, 

And violate the warrior's faumUe Mib; 

Thus with a title the monument he keeps, 1885 
‘ Beneath this tfteme the once great Poih^ sleeps.” 
Oh Foiuine 1 can thy malice swell so high ? k 
Canst thou with Cesar’s ev*ry wish comply ? > 
Most he^ thy Ponpey once, thus meanly lie?^ 


.Yy* that Cenr wo^ 

*1 tell nlas he had huriad 


Poj^y, since ba Bught from theaoa mrtsialjr aondade be vai 

Thejiielfariliepem wlMSoek samaShena to pnttwm 
these ittm of fancnL thoa|l> iMt nesntecs, to Pomp^, isthq 
fDOK InsistM on Wife poet, he<»iOe the anheati had Wm 

OenfMwmiisnrarah, 4fc. ^vt. 

An jhih ITMo nnmfti* ms Sha-ahaM / 

AtlsncCh, cfepenofies Aonc, arsmvtcdo***’. 

i^rpden. 
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But oh, forbeirl mistaken msds, foibcwl 1090 
Nor dare to fix the mighty Pompey tbeic I 
Where there are aeas, or air, or earth, or akief, 
Wherc-e*cr Rome’s empire stretches, Pompey Uea. 
Far be the vile memorial then convey'd 1 
Nor let this stone the partial Gods upbraid. 1093 
Shall Hercules all Oeta's heights demand, 

And Nym’s hill, for Bacchus only, stand; 

While one poor pebble is the warrior’s doom, 
That fought the cause of liberty and Rome ? 

If Fate decrees he must in Egypt lie, 1100 
Let the whole fertile realm hii grave supply ; 
Yield the wide country to his awful sha^, 1 
Nor let us bear on any part to tread, V 

Fearful to violate the mighty dead* 1 

But if one stone must bear the sacred name, 1 103 
Let it be filf d with long recoeds of fame. 

There let the passenger, with wonder, read. 

The pirates vaiMpiiib’d, and the ocean freed; 
Sertorius taught to yield; the Alpine ww; 1109 
And the young Roman knight’s triumphal cgr. 
With these, the mighty Pontic king be plac’d. 
And ev’ry ngtioh pf the vinquUb'd emt : 

Tdl with what l^applaaie' of Roose, bt draoe 
Thrice his glad whedh lo CapiloliaD Jove : 1111^ 
Tell too, the patripifs gieatosc, hett icaowq, 1 
Tell bow the victor laM hit cmpiie down; > 

And chang’d hit ardtoertot* ffie peaeefiil fown.) 
3ut ah I what mafhf^ p the task suffice I 
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Seek the known moife our Fasti os'd lo wnar, 1 190 
The noble oiark of many e gloriaus year ; 

The inpne that wont the trophb*d arch to gnce. 
And ev*n the temples of the Godi foand place : 
Decline thee lowly, bending to the ground. 

And there that naow, that Pompey may be feund. 

Oh fatal land 1 wlut curse can I bestow, 1026 
Equal to thoM, we to thy mischieb owe ? 

Well did the wise Cumcan maid, of yore. 

Warn our Hesperian chiefr to abuii thy shore. 
Forbid, just heav*ns 1 ybur dews to bless the soil. 
And thou withhold ^y waters, fruitful Nile I 
like Egypt, like the land of ^hiops, bum, 

And her At earth to sandy desem turn. 

Have we, with honors, d^ Osins crown’d, 

And mourn’d him to the tinkling timbicrs sound i 
Receiv’d her Isis to divine abodes, 1186 

And rankfd her dogs defiorm'd with Romm Gods ; 


Ver. Itn* 31hcer9l^tl4re*.3 T|w ukuphal •robes weie 
elected In honor of micomulKeiieMls and emperoi^ud were 
piepMy SdSiiked wtUi bdUtirj trophlto. It itef lifeewisfr be 
meaiu w erjfbuV panaacharcbei were built bjr the spoils 
famed from tbs enemiesi but tbs former senae teems Uie more 
ebvioae. 

Ver. 1129. ITameiir Beoerten.] Cicero mentione ■ nro- 
pheej amonc the tttiyfb venms "it fotbad Bomsn SaldieiVer 

Sljndeeratdr^ler ( Mm%lesn(^wEoI^ iSe those 

ofuMlbus picoea or pem^iTbiteftpidlMttto 1001120 odbiShm s 



Jeeetetebwenbmnmaidl 

I pffnillmHy QMBCmlBO w IBim 


bi|t Lucan a 
Ver. lisr 
here trantti 

woiabip oTMaind Qgfda. 


Ver. Il9f. A«f dHbneVLl Anobla waaan tnpdan Goi, 
ahrayta With s deg> Jmd. Uttio Imuai^ er 

imafea, of tbiakind are freqaenfly t» be met with in coUecnone 


•f antiquitiea. 
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WMlc, in despite to Poiiipe)r*s ii^r*d ilndsi 
Low in her dust his Mcred Imiiet are laid ? 

And thou, oh Rome I by whose forgetful hand 
Alurs and temples, rear'd to tyrams, stand, H41 
Canst thou neglect to cdl shy hero home, 

And leave his ghost in baobhaMnt to roam F 
What though the victor*s frown, and thy base foar. 
Bad thee, at first, the pious task forbear; 1145 
Yet now, at least, oh let him now return. 

And rest with honor in a Roman urn. 

Nor let mistaken superstition dread, 

On such occuioDS, to disturb the dead t 1149 
Oh I would commanding Rome my hand employ. 
The impious task should be perfiirm'd with joy t 
How would I fly to tear him from that tomb, 
And bear his ashes in my bosom home I 
Perhaps, when flames their dreadful ravage malm, 
Or groaning earth diall from the centre shake ; 
When blasting dewa the risiqg harvest seise. 

Or nations sicken with some dire diseam ; 

The Gods, in mercy to ui, shall comiiMAd 
' To fetch our Pompey from th* accursed Isiid* 1159 
Then, when his venule booei draw near, k 
in long proeessSoni Shall the priests mear, > 
And their gjreat chief the sacred relks bear. ) 
Or if thou still poisem the Pharian shore, 

Vnm tmisriler bttt\sliall thy grave enplme | 


rsr^jsxists^j 

wppcrocs always bwD by thoa s slWi, 
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Wbother he ticicl Sycae’t bun^ Mil, 1165 
Or visit sultry Thebcsi or fiuitfiii Nile t 
Or if tlie merchantf drawn bopct of gain, 

Seek ikh Arabiai and the ruddy main; 

Witk holy ritet thy shade he shall atone. 

And bow befiMc thy venerable stone. 1170 

For who bat shall prefer thy tomb, above 
The meaner hat of an Egyptian love ? 

Nor envy thou, if alject Romans raise 
Suenes and temples, to their tyrant*s praise ; 
'Though his proud name on altars may preside, 1175 
And diine it wash’d by ev’ry rolling tide ; 

Thy grave shall the vain pageantry despise, 

Thy grave, where that great God, thy fortune, 
lies. ^ 

£v*n those who kneel not to the Gods above, 

, Nor offer saorifice or pray’r to Jove, 1180 

To the Bidenul bend their bumble eyes, 

And woiship where the bury’d thun^r lies. 

Perhaps Fate wills, in honor, to thy fame. 

No marble shall record thy mighty name. 

So may thy dust, ere long, be worn away, 1185 
And all lemembraoce of thy wrongs decay : 
Perlii^ a better age shall coaoe, when none 
Shall .think thee ever laid beneath this atone | 


Ver, 


\m. Th ew ^ ub em ych 

OsaasWncthe eBnmentslion about (ids vassife. 1 hare 


e liveB by the leanied OrodiUi Ooaoenlng 
the TCNiiaa (tf tbeWoul, ““ 


Ver. tom. of 


jnuA. or eoviiiiiie ia and c 

ihwidffaee bdwa the abw oa 
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When Egypt's boMt of Ponpey'i lomh, Anil prove 
As unbeliev'd • tale, as Crete relates of Jove* 1190 

Ver. 1189. Whm hoMt ^ ComA] The 

Cretans pretended not only to be Jupiter's oountryaen. but 
they likewise shewed his toq^b, fbr wra CaUimsehiis bmdi 
them as very distingaiahed and known ttan. As for the tomb 
of Pompey* it is generally aaid to have been at the foant of 
Mount CastoAnear Peluaiumin Egypt. Theemperor Adrian not 
only had a great value for, and broiuht up many of the anbient 
statues of this great man, bittlikew&e caused lus monument to 
be magnificently repaired. 

Plutarch uya, that Ua aahm were carried to his wife Cornelia, 
who caused them to be buried m a country-bouae be bad near 
Alba in Italy. 


VOA* 1XI< 


s 




tffB 


NINTH BOOK 

et 

WCAN's PSARSAIIA. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


“tie ptutf hating ittiedihe /ongoing hook with the 
death of PoHip^f begins this with ih Aptftkee^ 
sSs $ from them:t, after a short attoant if Catds 
gathering dp the reiics if hdttk ef Pkarsa-^ 
and transporting tierh to Cyrene in AfTkot 
he goes on to dOseribiCemeliO^s passion upon the 
death tf her htt^und. Amonght other thiiws, 
oho inform kh ton Stxtns of mfatkePO Sut 
eommands, to contskOi the Omr in deJhUe fihe 
oomnuawetM, Sinfnt sits sedt for Catds oampp 
mhtfe ke'mtih hit ddtr hrUtker Ca. Pompeint. 
and aeguaintt hhn ndth the Jkte ifthdr fiahtr. 
Upon this oetaskn the poet dettMot the rage of 
the elder Ponp^, and the disorders that hap-- 
B 2 




TK£ AAGUM^NT* 


pned III tki campt hath wkkk Cato appeases. 
To preveot Jwture ineoavemeuee of this kirnd^ 
ke resolves to put tkm upou dkiesst and in order 
to that to join witk Juka. After a description 
^ the Syrts^ and their dangeTous passage iy 
tkem^ follows Colons speuk to encourage ike sol- 
diers to march through the deserts of Uhya \ 
then an account if Uhya^ the deserts^ and their 
march. In the middle of which is a heautful 
digression concerning the temple of Jupiter- 
Arnmout tsith Lahsetasds persuasion to Cato to 
enquire of the ormdt concerning the event of the 
war, and Catds famous anssoer. From thence. 
Sifter a warm eulogy upon Cato, the assthor goa 
on to the account of the original of serpents is 
Aftic ; and this, with the description of the 
various hinds, and ike several deaths of the sol- 
diers by them, is perhaps the most poetical pari 
qf this whole worh. At Leptis he lewes Cato, 
andretumsto Cmsar, whom he briags into Egypt, 
after honing shewn him the rsdns qf Troy, and 
/root thence tahen an occasien to speak well if 
poetry in general, and kmsetf m pankukr. 
Cmsar npA Joe arrioal on the coau qf Egypt, ie 
met by an ambassador from Ptolemy ndtk Pom- 
pife keen. He reeeioes the present {according 
to Lucan) soitk a feigned ab ko mn c e ^ and ton- 
Andes the book with tears, and a sotmiug grief 
for the ndqftrtom qf sagreal « mwu 



LUCAN’S PHARSALIA. 


BOOK IX. 


I^OR ih the dyhf(|| MaheTii l»f iti ^ 

Slept thti g#eai tad upon the buiki ef Nile, 

Ker hf the tUihly pini lettrain’d. 

Amidst ttf wtcMhed leltei iMv detun’d ; 

But active, lAd impatient of delay, B 

Shot from the Ikiottid’riiifftelp, and upwaide ai|^d 
ka aniy* 

ttf ra those aaue lepoiit af the air 
Which bdrder on the relUngetatiy ipheie, 
Beyond out eih, and nearer to that h^ht, 

Wiknd ^}llifli3e dritea aironnd her iSlaer light; 
Their happy teati the demi-Godi poieeu, 

Xdin’d Vktne nnd prtpii'd fiv hliaa ; 


Vev.9kJ 


aponthwiabicetiDOie 


awrfAl ItwttflifrefbiiaBefmeayanet 
lyiM MiaMtiMt tMMMa flaw or 

a aoie at laiie, mtr end them In Macrob 
HlpiaaayM, anccUlriallb.hcir^il. 
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ltICAK*ft 


AMft/X. 


Of life unblamM, a pure and pioni race. ^ 
Wonhy that lower heav*n and stars to grace, > 
Divine, and equal to the gloriouigpMce* 3 
There Pompey's soul, adorn'd wi£ heavenly light. 
Soon shone amoQg the rest, and as the rest was 
bright. 

New to the blest abode, with wonder fill'd, 

The stars and movii^ planets he beheld ; 19 

Then looking down on the sun's feeble ray, ^ 
Survey'd our dusky, fiunt, imperfect day, > 
And under what a cloud of night we lay. 3 
But when he saw, how on the shore forlorn 
Hit headless trunk was cast for public Mom ; 
^hen he beheld, how envious Fortune, still, 85 
Tbok pains to use a senseless carcass ill. 

He smil'd at the vaiu malice of his foe. 

And pity’d impotent aiankind below. 

Then li^tly passiog e^cr Emathia's plain. 

His flying navy scaiaer'd on the main, 80 

And crqel Ci^s lants; he fin’d at last 
His residence in Brutus* tac^ bieatt : 

There, bioodiiig o’er his country's wim^ he at. 
The state's avenger, and the tyrant's file s 
There moi v o fo l iUune might still her Pompey 
find, 35 

These, and in CatQPs free uneoaquef'd mild. 

He, while in deep suspoxe the treild yet fay# 
Anxious and doubtfiU whioai ft shopld diMirt 

Ver.3fr.».«aikm4ew.l wine annprj fcllwwe c— w 
into Themly,he left Cato vita seme troops about Oynlnchioto. 



»HAItSALIA* 
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Hitred avow'd to POmpey'a aelf did bear, 

Though hia companion in the common war* 40 
Though, by the aenate't juit command, they atood 
Eqgig'd together for die public good; 

But dread Phanalia did all doubta decide. 


And Bimly fix'd him to the vanquish'd aide. 

His helpless country, like an orphan left, 45 
Friendless and poor, of all support bereft. 

He took and cherish’d with a fether'a eaie, \ 
He comforted, he bad her not to fear ; f 

And taught her feeble handa, once more thel 
trade of war. 7 

Nor lust of empire did lua courage sway, 50 . 
Nor hate, nor proud repugnance to obey : ^ 

Passions and private im’rest he forgot ; 

Not for himself, but liberty be fougbt. 

Straight to Corcyia'a post hia way be bent. 

The swift advancing victor to prevent ; 55 

Who marching audta on, to new success, 

The scatter’d l^ons might with ease opprem ; 
There, with the niiaa of Emathia’s field. 


The tying host, a thoumnd ships he filPd. 

Who that from land, with wonder, had deacry’d 
The paaiuig fleet, in an ill smral ^ide, 61 
Stretch'd wUe, and o’er the distant ocean ^read, 
Could have beIiev'4dioce.iM|^y numbm fledt 



LtJCAN*! 


MktX. 




Mtlea o*erpast, and the Tcnarian ittore. 

With swelling tails he for Ci|hA bore : 65 

Then Crete he saw, and with a Aarthem wind 
Soon left the famM Dictwan isle behind. 

Urg'd by the bold Phycumine's churlish pridCt 
(Their shores, their haven, hit fleet deny’d) 
The chief reveng'd the wrow, and, as he pass'd. 
Laid their unhospitable citySailto. 71 

licence wafted forward, to the coast he came 
Which took of old from Patinure its name. 

(Ifor Italy this monument alone 1 

Can boast, since Libya’s Palinnre has shown > 
^er pcacchil shores were to the Trojan known.) y 
F^om hence they soon deteiy with doubtful pai^ 
Another navy oq the distant main. 

Anxious they stand, and now expect the foe» 

Now their companions in thd public woe s 80 


ver. A pmiaaiiterf ea tM iMmrrn phrt or tM 

Pe1op9iiBcsa (Moiaa.; It w aowcrileri Cant or la AU- 

ftk). 

Crtben u an Wand aoi tefttaa ttnlea, now called Oerigt. 
11 waa fuwHn aaMog tbt aaCwiitB fat tha wonbinaf VenWL 
beiMBt called Cythtran. 

Ver. or. IMawittle.] Oraie* 

Vcr. 08. PhjfOfMUnea,! fhjtm waa a pnwmtorr, with a 
town of tlw aaiae aaaae, od the of CmHe In Afnca. 

Var. TSl fVwwPobniiratSriMniA} Otthtnaaatof Niflta 
u a noBMlDlorv anil called CcOo dt FaUtutfo, fnm Pallninua, 
JBmiaPt pOot, wht waadawiaad, tSiaiBce UMeMd by Uit 
people of the country near that place. Aa Ibf the Libyan Pallf 
nunoi dwcoaMnentatoraaadanltaplaccaia pw onw r rllbW’ 
wha an Om flfait rfCrwtffj wtuahTO* iiind ItdfrwiHiinnt 
aawBftttheaheient i to at iwfi n! / CcUiAtafii a lateeiM 
PiUuna, and a Am af m sMtewme^ in the |5«ifimb tf 
Cjreoe. 
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The ▼ictor*i hitte indinet them moit to lev ; 1 
Each vesMl aeeiBia a hoadle hot to wear, > 
And ev’ry nil they ipy, they fancy Ciesar there.} 
But oh tboae ahipi t dilPient bunkn bore, 

A moumfal fiei^t they wafied to the ahore : 85 
Sorrows, that tears might, ev'a faom Cato, gain, 
And teadi the rigid Stoic to eooiplain. 

When long the sad Comelia'a piay’is, m vain, 
Had tr/d the flying navy to detain. 

With Sextus loqg had strove, and long impWd, 
To wait the relict of her nmider'd lord; 91 
The waves, perchance, might the dear pledge le* 
store, 

And waft him bleeding ftom the faithless shore : 
Still grief and love thw varioiia hopes inspire, 
Till she beholds her Fompey’a fan’nl fire, 95 
Till on the land She sees if ipmble flame 
Ascend, unequal to the hero'snaane : 

Then into just complaints at leqgib she bfohe, 

And thus with pious indignathm spoke. 

Oh Fortune I dost thou then disdain t* afimi 
My love’s last office to my deaicst lord ? 101 

Am I one chaste, one ime jembrace deny’d P h 
Shall 1 not lap me hy his dof^old aide, > 
Nofteam^hmhchiigpiihtgwiMnihpioittde? 1 
Am 1 undinitihy'the aad voich to bear, 105 
To the flame, and hum my flowiaf hair P 
To gMber faedk the iImk tim 01 ^ tpoi^ 

And place it daoem on tha faml pile P 



l.VCAM*t 


JkoklX. 


SItall not his bo n e s end sacreJ Aist be borne, 

In this sad bosom, to thdr || ei i fefa1 iitn f 110 
MThate'er the last cottoMing fkmt dull leave, > 
Shall dot thia widoWM hatid by ri|ht reteifc, > 
And to the Gods the pteciona tolics give 9 ^ 

iPeihapa, diin last tea|»ect whieh I should show, S 
Some vile Egypoah hand does now bestow, > 
Iqmioiit to cte Roman shdde heloW. ) 

Happy, my Cmmi, wOte thy hohdt. Which lay 
£ip 08 *d to Ptotfaian bM tod hemtt of pfey 1 
Hen the last titto Ah tihiel Gods allow, 

And fer a caide my Fbnspey's pile bettaW. 1 SO 
For evet will the same sad fate return ? b 

Sull an ttdboned boiband mast I month, > 

And weep nty WROWt dftr an empty uHi ? y 
Bot why ttMlI tondii be built. Or nrna he made ? 
Does grief !9be mbne Tei|ttlre dieir feeble aid ? ISft 
Is he not lodged, thou Wretdi 1 Within thy heart. 
And fix’d to ev”iy deaiOst vital part ? 

O’er monuments tnrvhrihg wives may grieve, 

She ne’er vriH need them, who disdains to live. 
But oh 1 behold where yon maiignant lames 180 
Cast feebly forth thesr meto hiqj^oriooa beams: 
From my lov’d lord, his deto ttiMilIf, they riie^ 
AJid bring my IVsiflpey to my weeping eyev« 
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And now tl)ey linl^ the l^ifpiii^.lilhW decay, ^ 
1 he cloudy ivwil^ aU aai^WiirA aplk away, > 

And wafts my bqro to the ri4>g y 

Me too the winds demand, wkh.fRih’iiing gidca, 
l^nvious they call, and atxetch the iwelling laik. 
No land on earth seems dear as Egypt now, h 
No land that crowns and triumphs ^ bestow, > 
And with new lauxeU bound my Fompey’sbrow*) 
That happy Pompcy to my thoughts is lost, 

Ne that is left, lies dead on yonder coasts 
He, only he, is all I now demand, 
for him I linger near this cursed land: 14 S 

EndearM by crimes, for hprrors lov’d the more, 

1 cannot, will not, leave the Fbariao shore. 


Thou, Sextus, thouahalt prove the chance of war. 
And through the world thy father’s cpaigni bear ; 
Then hear his last comtna^, inlmslad tp my 
cam. 

Whene’er my last, my fatal hour shall oome, 

“ Arm you, my spns, for Luberty and Romes 
** While one shall of our ffee^hmo race remain 
*• Eet him prevent the tyrant Ciww's reign. 

From each otty round, frowttv’iy land, 1 55 

Their warlike aid in Pon^y’a name demand* 

«« Theae aip parties,* these Umhneods heleavea, 
** This legacy your dying fiwber gives. 

** If for thd aea’swide ftde youvanpa yon bear, 

“ A Pttnplir pe’er can want n navy there, 

** (im4|.ofidyfwM^mrfaMahaUwa|emy wa^^ 
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B$oklX* 


^ Only be boM, in the fi|^, 162 

«* Audit like yoor itthtt, ttitt defimd the right. 

*■ To Caio» (f 6or Lftcrt^lie ittiidt 1 

" Submit^ end yield you to hn inling hud, > 
«* Bim, jim, eiid only worthy to comiiniid.** 3 
At length to thee, my Pompey, 1 mb jott, 

1 have aurvivM, end well diacharg'd my truat ; 
Throu)^ chaoa now, and the dark realms below, 
To fallow tbee a willing ahade I ^ : 170 

If longer with a lii%*riqg fate I strive, h 

*Tia but to prove pain of being alive, > 
’Tis to be ciiia*d for duing to survive. j 

She, who could bear to see thy wounds, and live. 
New pMft of love, and fatal grief shall give. 17S 
Nor need she fly for succor to the sword, 

The ateepy precipice, and deadly cord ; 

$he from hMlf ahall find her own relief, 

And Kom to die of any death but grief. 

So laid the nintm ; and about her head 180 
Her veil she drawi, her moumfral eyes to shade. 
RCfolv’d to ibfond in thickest diades her woe. 


She seeks the ahip^i deep darksome hold below : 
Th^ lonely left, at leisure to complab, 

^ I her sorrows, and enjoys h^ pain ; 185 
I tears the living grief would fi^d, 
Hy lovca it, in her hudbandPs stead. 

In vdlKhe beating suiges rage aloud. 

And swelling Eurus grumblm in the ihrodd ; 

Her, nor thp wanes beneath, nor winds above. 
Nor all die noisy cries of fear can move ; i91 



BiokJX. 
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In sullen pence covpos’4 (or 4entli she lies, 

And watting* loi^ to hear the tempest rise j 
Then hopes the seamen’s vowa shall all be cnat* 
Prays for the stormt >n4 wishes lo be lost. 

$oon from the Pharian coast the navy boM| 

And sought through loamy seasthe CypiiwilKiR; 
Soft eastern gales preventing thence ahme* 

To Cato’s camp sind Libya waft them on* 

With mournful looks firc^ land* (as oft* we kaow* 
A sad prophetic spirit waitt on woe*) SQl 

Pompey* his brother and the fleet beheld* 

Now near advancing o’er the wat’ry field : 

Straight to the beach with headlong hmie. he flie%: 
Where is our fiuher, Sextus* wheie^keciaaa: 

Do we yet live ? standi yet the soo^ae^ acaic? 

Or does the world, widi Pampey* yiel^ao fine ? 
Sink we at^leqgth before the Goiif|H’xmg |be? 

And is the'mighty bead of Rome lead kwr ? 

He said ; the moumfiil brother ihiia igply'd } h 
O happy thou 1 whom lands and aem > 

From woes, which did to them sad eyes hetidCky 
These eyes! which of thw bonor Util complain* 
.Since they beheld our GodUhe ekun. 

Nor did his Fate apKefUi} death affiirdl 
Nor snfier’d him lo latt by Cesar’s sword. 

Trusting m vpia to hoipt^ Gods, 

He d/d, oppiom’d by vile Egyptian odds: 

Ver. ms. MpiQf Mf MKerO Ca Poapeias dieflder* 
brother, who «m ofth Csto. 

VOLm lit. P 



itrcAn’a 


B0ok IX, 


W 

By the catiPd monreh of NiM slimy ivave 
He fcll^ a victim to te cioiB he gave. 220 
Yes, 2 WfaeM the iiil, fthlrioedy deed ; 

TImw ejFMhehdd our valtim Biher bleed : 
AmMfd I hmk*d, mid Kirce believ'd my fear, ^ 
Her thaei^t th* Egypthn coaid so greatly dare ; > 
Bat adn 1 letA'd, and feocy'd Cnar there. 3 
Boi cfe 1 vat all Ida wouads so much did move, 
Pierc’d my sod sool, aod struck my filial love, 

As that his aeoefiMe head they hem. 

Their 7, fix'd upon a spear ; 229 

Throu^cMdl},^ :;|vs tbowa, the vulgar's sport, 
Aad theiamd lil|pilir of fbe tyrant’s court. 

*Tii Ptolemy pfcoervcs this prise, 

Pioofdr#ieed, to glut Ore victor’s eyes. 

The biaiaf^^lhii mot, othome away 
By dogs, and birds of prey: 235 

Whate'mWhitHhieir greedy maws entomb’d, 

Or by Umae^ateirited fiamd^ we mw, consom’d ; 
its fiae as yet wwluow wDt,diat forgive: ^ 

''t'hat erime unpumsh'd, vo tha Cods aV: leave, > 
*T» for the part preseiV’d ahne we grieve. 3 
Scarce had he ended vlMwi WimnPSmp ey , warm 
IHfith Dobk fiiry, ealk Aaadte Mi; 

k seeks hi sig^ and hetplesa Wait velief, 

Huts in psoM Tage expnas^ hit griffi 
Henee all aboard, and haiieto pat m sea, 24fi 
XJige on agunst the winds oar adverse ^ay ; 

With me let ev'ry JUnnan leader go. 

Since dvil wan were ne’er ao just as now. 
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PHAftl4LlA* 


Pompey’i unbtor^d «elie» aik yon 
Call for dn^ riteaatid iMtabi# to be paid. 99^ 
Let Egypt’i tyrant pour e pm^le floods 
And so^ the gbosif fail higlenetta blood. 
Not Alexander ihall hb prifllii defiufedf 
Forc'd from hii golden ihrine he abdl deadend I 
In Mareotis deep I'll plunge him doam# 9$$ 
Deep in the ilugghh warea the to/el detdhidnlOB. 
From hti proud pyramid AmM teatt* 1 

With his long dynasties my rage abalt iBiOMn« > 
And floatifig down their muddy NilediObeni. y 
Each stately tomb end momimeotil olMde, 969 

For thee, iidbory*d fbet^ey, ahell fhMb. 

Isis, no more, shall dm# «lmoh#tt|ii|^^ 

Nor God Osins in Ins IbmO shigifiL 
Stript of their shrines, nMi IM# ^d^jr eWl he 
eiit, 

To be by ignominoui hands dglpM) 99 $ 

Their holy Apts of diviner hfUSd^ A 

To Pomp^^dHTU sosofice Aall hleefl, i 
While bunihig dfideedbs tem shall feed. \ 


Vo. ass. ighMjaeri|IWa, «asa ftmaatisin not i# 
from AteMBdc^. Tfoind| fliat pmr m the neigUioviBf 
country, and #■» J0dk Wnaind ImB nantie, nw ftdWMa 
cifc«.ueiit i d washgifai^ jMi 

of It, la CMnparuoo'pf iwd nrlncib imiiitn ine iilaBii ofliei im^ 
Ver, 9S7. JAnMl eras aHmonii htnaof faypi, 
ccodcd Asn^ afte^teflu dribmied him. wssmr niigrlM 
seen at lose » the aseondbeoh of Herodotus. 

Ver.aSA f oodOmibw 3 ThonwdS#iM#|f#Omek, md 
•igfeiflea lordun^or fovonMMat. It u most pocuUsrl/ appbod 
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Wnte ilull the Uiid be laid, and never know 1 
The tiller*! care, norwieel tb|i crooked plough : > 
None ihaU be left ftir y hAa ^ Nile may flow : ^ 
Till the Qodi banish*^ and the people gone, 
Egjfie KD PtHopey ihall be left alone. 

He laid | that baity to revenge he flew, 

And aeaward out the ready navy drew ; S75 

But 9Doler Cato did the youth amu^, 

And pniiiiig much, compreu hu filial nge. 

Moan-time ^alraiei, the leai, andikiet around, 
With moofltftil ciiei hr Pompey’i death leiound. 
A fare example hove their aorrowi ahown, fiSO 
Yet in no ige Ibeiide, nor people known. 

How fdiiii^ apw'r did with compauion meet. 

And crowd! ldplor*d the mini ^ the great. 

But when «a4 (Joroelii fint appear’d, 884 
When on 4 m deo|f4nn mournful head ihe fear’d, 
Her locka hang mdftlp o’er the matron’s face, 
Whh all the pomp of griefli^fiiprder’d grace } 
Vj%en they b^ld her, wasted quite with wen, 
And spcujt with tears that navernem'd to flow. 
Again they feel their loss again oomplaio, 890 
And heav’n and earth nog theircrica again. 
Soon as she landed on the fifiendly atmpd, 
lord's last rices employ her pious handj 
4lBhis dear shade she Uldi a ftin’ral pile, 

And decks it proud with many a noble spoil. 895 
There shone hit arms with antic gold imaid, h 
There the rich robes which she heqelf bad 
Robos to imperial Jove intriumph erst display’d:) 
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The relics of his put victoTHMis days, J 

Now this his latest trophy serve to raise, > 

And in one common flame together blaze. y 
Such wu the weeping matron's pious care : 

The soldiers, taught by her, their fires prepare ; 
To cv*ry valiant friend a pile they build, 

That fell for Rome in curs’d Pharsalia’s field : 305 
Stretch’d wide along the shores, the flames extend. 
And grateful to the wand’ring shades, ascend. 

So when Apulian hinds, with art, renew 
The wint'ry putures to their verdant hue, 809 
Thu flow’rs may rise, and springing gtau retort. 
With spreading flames the wither'd fields they burn, 
Gi^axms then, and lofty Vultur blaze, 

And draw the distant w^’iiflg swains to gaze ; 
Far are the gliti'ring fires descry'd by flight, 

And gild the dusky skies around with li|^t. 31 5 

But oh t not all the sorrows of the crcflrd 
Thu spoke their ftee tmpatieiit thon^itf ahHid, 
That tax’d the Gods, u authors of their woe. 

And chuge them with ne|^t of things below ; 
Not all the marks of the wild people’s lOve, 8fl0 
The hero's soul, tike Card's praise, eoaM move ; 
FojW were his words, but ftom an hone s t heart, h 
Where ftction and where favor had oO part, > 
Bui truth mai^ up tor pussioo mad fisr art. \ 

We’ve lost a Roman citizen (he said} 925 
One of she nflblett of ihit mue is dead ; 

Vcr. 313. Gaiwamu and ViiUnr.'} MoaatiiM la ApUUSf 
the latter not fiu noai VeattUa, the birtb-plsoe of Horace. 

F 3 
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Who, though not equal to our frtbcn found. 

Nor by their icriciaa xulei if juitice bounda 328 
Yet from his &ulu this IbiiqfU we draw, ^ 
He, Jfw his country*! good, tranigren’d her law, > 
To keep a bold licentious age in awe. ) 

Rome held her freedom still, though he was greata 
He sway’d the senate, but they rul’d the state. 
When crowds were willing to have worn his chain, 1 
He chose his private station'to retain, > 

That all might free, and equal all remain. ^ 
War’s boundless pow’r he never sought to use. 
Nor ask’d, but what the people might refuse : 338 
Much he possess’d, pnd weidthy was hit store, \ 
Yet'stHl he gather’d but to give the more, f 
And Rome, while homras rich, could ne’er be^ 
poor. ) 


He drew the iwoed, but knew its rage to charm. 
And lov'd peace best, when be was forc'd to arm ; 
UiwBov’d with all the gUtt’ring pomp of pow’r. 
He took with joy, but laid it down with more ; 
His cbasier household and his frugad board. 

Nor lewdaess did, nor luxury affirrd, 

Ev*n in the highest fortunes of their lord. 

His noble name, his coumry’s honor grown, 

Wdi veiierably round the nations known, 

Apd as Rome’s foiiest light and brightest glory 
shone. 


When betwixt Marhis and fierce Sylla tost, 338 
The comamweaUh her ancient freedom lost. 
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Some shidovf yet wa left, loiiic shew of pow*r ; 
Now cv^ the name withPompey iinomore : 85S 
Senate and people all at once aie gone, 

Nor need tlw tyrant bluah to moont the throne. 
Oh happy Pompey 1 happy in thy &te. 

Happy by filling with the filling atate, 

Thy death a benefit the Gods did grant, 360 
Thou might*!! have liv'd thoic Pharian iwoidi to 
want. 

Freedom, at least, thou dost hy dying gain. 

Nor liv’st to see thy Julia’s fiither reign | 

Free death is man’s first hliss, the next is to 
slain. 

Such mercy only, 1 from Juha ciatve, 36& 
(If Fortune should ordain me*Jtiba*s slave) 

To Cesar let him shew, but shew me dea^ 

And keep my carcass, so he takes my head. 

He said, and pleu’d the noble ihaik helow. 
More than a thousand oiiton ooiild do ; 310 

Though Tuliy too had lent his charming tongue, 
And Rome's fiill fbinm with hb praiae had mng. 

But discord new infects the sulks crowd, 

And now they tell their diicontenti dood s 
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Vfhen Tarchon 6fit hia flying ensigns boRi 375 
oot to march, and ham^ to the dmre ; 
Him Cato thus, paisuingMm be mov’d, 

Stendy bespoke, and jusdy thus reprov'd. 

Oh restless author of the roving war, 

Dost thou again piratic arms prepare ? 380 

Pompey, thy terror and thy scourge, is gone. 

And now thou bop'st to rule the seas alone. 

He said, and bent his frown upon the rest, ) 
pf whom one bolder thus the chief address'd,* > 
Aid thus their weariness of war confess'd. y 
For Pompe/s sake (nor thou disdain to hear) 
lie civil war wje wage, these arms we bear ; 

Him wr prefeoM to peace : but (Cato) now. 

That cause, ihaKnaster of our arms lies low. 

Let us no more our absent country mourn, 390 
But to our homes and household Gods return ; 

To the chaste arms from whose embrace we fled. 
And the dear pledges of the nuptial bed. 

For oh 1 what period can the war attend. 

Which nor Phamlii^s field nor Pompey’s death 
can end? 895 

The better times of flying life ase past. 

Let death come gently on in peace at last. 


t^aiaiop of Qiobiis) tUs priase or jsaeian aSnS was Tit* 
esaaobaotas* 
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Let age at lengtii with providential care 
The necetsaiy pile and urn prepare, 

All ritet, the crael civil war deniea, 400 

Part cv’n of Pompey yet unbury’d lies. 

Though vanquish'd, yet by no barbarian haqd. 
We fear not exile in a foreign land, 

Nor are our necks by Fortune now bespoke, 

To bear the Scythian or Artnenian yoke; 405 
I'fae victor still a citiaep we own. 

And yield obedience to the Aoman gown. 

While Pompey liv'd, he bore the sov'retgn sway; 
Caesar was next, and him we now obey ; 

With rev'renee be the sacred shade ador’d, 410 
But war has giv'n ns now another lord : 

To Caesar and superior chance we yield : 

All Was detemin’d in Emathii's field. 

Nor shall our arms on other leaden wait, 

Nor for uncertain hopes molest the stale, 

We follow'd Pompey once, but now we follow 
Fate. 

MHiat terms, what Safety can we hope for now. 
But what the victoPs mercy shall allow P 
Once Pompey*! presence j^fy'd the came^ 

Then fought we ibr oor liberties and Itwa; 499 
With him the honors of that cause lie dead, 

And all the aand^ of wir is fled. 

If, Cam, thao fltr llqtam rimsenriM dost bea^ 

If still, thy coittli^ b«‘ flqr care, 

Seek we the leglofis Where Roare*a eiwigna fly, 
Where her proud eag^ efevc their wingi on high $ 
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No milter who to Poiii|iey*s pow'r lueecedi, 

We follow when a Roi||^%onMil lewU. 

Thu said, he leap*d ahoafi ^ the youthful tort 
Join in hit flight« and haite to leave the port ; 4<30 
The icQaeleu crowd thetr Uherty dudain, 

And long to wear victorious Cmur's chain. 
Tyrannic powV now Hidden ieem*d to threat ^ 
Tlie ancient glories of Rome’s free-born state, > 
Till Cato spoke, and thus de&rPd her fate. ) 
Did then your vows and servile pray’rs con- 
spire ^ 486 

Nought but t haughty master so desire ? 

Bid yon, when eager for the battle, come 
The riava of pApey, not the friends of Rome ? 
Now, weatf of the toil, from war you fly« 440 
And idly lay your uselw rirmour by; 

Your hands neglect to widd the shiniug sword, 
Nor can you fight but fior a hilDg and lord. 

Some mi^y chief you want, fire whom to sweat ; > 
Vourselves you know not, or at least foiget, > 
And fiandly bleed, thit otheit mey be geeet : ) 

Meanly you toil, to give yourselves away ; 

And d^e, to leave the world « tyrant’s prey. 

J he Go^ and Fortune do at length afford 
. cause asost worthy of u Ronu iwoid. 450 
At leogdi ’tis safis o conguei, Ifompey nmr 
Cannow It yw spcGcss, ton pmiBt fforw; 

V«t now, ipioHy, ptm withhold ymtrhmids, 
Wbea<neaiti iibeity your aid d« UM d»« 
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Of three whodimt the lov’reignpow’rhivide, 455 
Two by yottr fertooe’^ kinder doom lie deed ; 

And ihiU the PhirUn tword and Parthian bow 
Do more for liberty and Rome, than ycu ? 

Base w ye are, in vile subjection go. 

And scorn what Ptolemy did ill ^ovr. 4*60 
Ignobly innocent, and meanly good. 

You durst not stain ytmr Itttfdy hands in blood 9 
Feebly a>while you fouj^t, bat soon did yield, 
And fled the first from $ft! Pharsalia’s field 9 
Go then secure, (bi\ Cesar will be good, 46:$ 
Will pardon those who are with ease suMd'd; 
The pitying victor will in merey spare 
The wretch, who never durst pirovoke bii Wllfi 
Go, sordid slaves 1 one lordly master gone, 

Like heirlooms go from fother to the son. 4T0 
Still to enhance your servile merit more, 

Bear sad Cornelia weeping from the shore 9 
Meanly for hire expose the matron’s Ufo, 

Metellus* daughter foil, and Pompe/s 

Take too bis sons : let Csestr find in you 475 

Wretches due may ev*n Ptolemy ont^do. 

But let not my dhvoied lifo be spar'd, 

Tbe tyrmt gpcidj shaH that deed ret^j 
Such is the pte hfCatd’t haled head, 

That all your wan ihul well be pdid ; 4ifi 


ver. eel. dws. 


Ver.*74. _ 
•f CtfB.Meiv 
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ICill me, nd in my blood do Cesar rig^t, 

*Tis men to have no other but flight* 

He mid, and stopp'd theVyifi^ naval pow'ra 
Back they return'd, repentii^, to the shore. 

As when the bees their waxen town forsake. i85 
Careless in air their wamfring way they take. 

No more in cluit'ring swarms co^ns'd they fly, 
9at fleet nneertain through the various sky; 

No more from flow'rs they suck the liquid sweet. 
But ail their care and inlustry forget : 490 

llhen if at length the tinkling bram they hear. 
Wjthiwift amaae their flight they toon forbear; 
Bndim ijidr flow'ry labors they renew. 

Hang on Ae thyme, and tip the balmy dew. 
Mean-time, aeoire cm HySla’s fregtnt plaiit, 495 
Widi joy exulli the hsqrpy shepbtf d swain ; 
Bhwd that his art had thus preserv'd his store. 

He sconn to think his homc^ cottage poor. 

With such prevailing fosce £d Cantos care 
The fierce inmifiinnt soldiers' minds prepare, 
jjo learn obemame. and endure the war. 

And now their minds, unknowing of repose, 
With busy toil to exercise he dtoie; 

Still with successive labora are they ply'd. 

And oft in loqg and weary raaicbes try'd. 505 
JBdbre Cyiene's they now ait ddwo ; 

And here the victor's mercy well was shown, 

|k tahm no vgopaaiQe mi thf ot^thre town ; 

4 



BwAlX. 


PHAR8A11A. 


77 


Hence, Libyan Juba*s realms they mean t* expibre, 
Juba, who torden on the swarthy Moor ; 

But nature's boundaries the journey stay. 

The Syrts are fix'd athwart the middle way; 

Yet led by daring virtue on they press, 515 
Scorn opposition, and still hope success. 

When Nature’s hand the first formation try'd, 
When seas from lands she did at first divide, 

The Syrts, not quite of sea nor land bereft, 

A mingled mass uncertain still she left ; S20 

For nor the land with seas is quite o'er-spread; h 
Nor sink the waters deep theii oozy bed, > 
Nor earth defends its shore, nor lifts doft ttthead. 3 
The site wi^ neither, and with each compliea, 
Boubtfiil and inaccessible it lies ; 5fS 

Or ’tis a sea with shallows bank’d around. 

Or ’tis a broken land with waters drown’d ; 

Here shores advanc’d o’er Neptone*s rule we find, 
Abd there an mland ocean4ags behind. 529 
Thus Nature's puipose by herself d es troy ’ d, h 
Is useless to herself and unemploy’d, > 

And part of her creation still il void. y 

Perhaps, when lint the world and time began. 
Her swelling tidel atfd plqBteoua waters liw; 




fiu long coniming on the buraing lone, 535 
Theiinkii^.ttat have fek gffcigbh’ring win : 
Still by dqpeei we see hovPttigy ^ayi 
And icafce retut the thirsty God of diy. 
tkrbipt, in distant ages, ’twill be found, 1 
When future sunt have ran the burning ronund, > 
These Sym shall all be dry and solid g|roond; 3 
Small are the depths their scanty waves retain^ 

And earth grows daily on ,0ie yielding main, 
t And now the leadM Im with active oars 
Diaj^ the liquid plain, and leave the shores, 545 
W^clopdy ddes a g^'riag storm preiige, 

And the south bqpn to nge, 

Full fifoniahe huid the sounding tempest roars. 
Repels die swdUng loige, and sweeps the shores ) 
The wind pusaues, drives on the rolling sand| 550 
And gives new limits to the growing land. 

^Spite ot the aeaanan’s toil the storm prevails; 

Xn vain with ihilfiil strengdt he hands the saik, 
Iftvain the oovdy eaUes bind them Cast, 

At once it rips and rends them from the mast; 
Atooce ^ winds Ihe fluttering canvas tear, 556 
Then whul and whtsh it throng die sportive air. 
Some tinrely frir the rhitig r^ prepar*^ 

Iforl the loose dieet, and lash h to the yard t 
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In vain iheir care ; Hidden the (urioasblait 560 
Snaps by the bond, and bears away the mast; 

Of tackling, saili, and masts, at once beiefc. 

The ship a naked helpless hull is left. 

Forc’d round and round, die quits her pnipoi'd way. 
And bounds uncertain o’er swelling sea. 565 
But happier some a steady couiie maintain. 

Who stand far out, and keep the deeper mdn. 
Their masts they cut, and driving with the tide, , 
Safe o*cr the suige beneath the tempeat rides 50 
In vain did, from the southern coait, their Ibe, 

All black with clouds, old stormy Anater blow ; 
Lowly secure aasidst the jaraves they Iw, 

Old Ocean beiv*d his back, and roll’d thm do their 
way. 

Some on the dudkwa etrike, and doubtful aiaiid. 
Part beat by wavea, pan fix’d upon the sand. 575 
Now pent amidst the shoals the hillowi mart 
Dash on the banks, and scorn the new-made ahme i 
Now by the wind driv’n on in’ h el p s they swell, 
The stodfiwt banka both winds and waves repels 
Still with united force diey rage in vain, \ 
The sandy piles their state fti’d miiotiin, T 
And lift th^ beads secure amjdat ilie 

There, 'scaf^dtei teas, uponiKef^blestfimfL 5 
Withwee|dngyilimihipymrk’dMtmmaimi4> 

Ttiurate arem laaii Ijahyte'jwmof fte 
Presecv*d fiom danger dmpltoi!*a art. 
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Keep on tlielr coune, a happi^ htc paitake, 

And reach in safety the Tr^^inm lake. 

These waters to the tuneful Gdd are dear, 590 
Whose vocal shell the aea-green Neiti9 hear ; 
These Fallas loves, so tells reportiQg Fame, 

Here first from heav*n to earth the Goddess came, 
(Heav'ns neighbourhood the warmer clime betrays. 
And speaks the nearer Simfs immediate rays] 595 
Here her first footsteps ^ the brink she staid, ) 
Here in the wat*ry glass her form survey'd, f 
And call’d henelf from hence, the chaste Tri-^ 
tOButt maid. J 

Here LethePs streams secret springs below, 5 
Rise 10 ihd j here, mavily and slow, > 
The sildnt dull forgetful waters flow. 3 

Ken, by the wakeful dragon kept of old, 
Hesperian plamB grew rich with living gold } 

Long sinoe, the ^it was from the branches torn, 
And now tite gardens dieir lost honors moum. 605 
Speh was in ancient times the tale receiv'd, 

Such by our good forefathers was believ'd ; 

Nor let en^rers the tradition Wrong, 

Or dare to question, now, the poet’s sacred song. 
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Then take tt for a truth, the vealili)r irood, 610 
Here under golden bought low benifiiig stood ; 

On tome luge free hit folds the serpent wound, > 
The Cur^etperian viigini watchM around, > 
And join*d to guard iIm rich foibidden ground, j 
But great Akides cane to end their Care, 615 
Siript the gay grove, and left the branches hart % 
Then back returning sought the Arpve shoret 
And the bright spoil to proud Eufystheus bore* 
These funoui regiooi and the overpast. 
They reach’d the Garaioantian coast at last; 680 
Here, under Pompey’s cate the navy lies, 

Beneath the gentlest clime of Libya’s allies* 

But Cato’s soul, byBBncrt umeatnin’d, 

Ease and a dull inactive Knr ditdaia*d« 

His daring virtntTuigei to go on, 695 

Tbrouf^ desert lan£, and natiooi yet nnkwwni 
To^marcb, and prove th’ onbospiiiihle groond, 
To^hun the Syrts, and lead the aoldier round* 
Since dow tempestnoui seasons vex foe iCi, 

And foe dcclinii^ ycerfofoids foe wat*ry way; 68B 
He sees foe cloudy drixling winter near. 

And hopes kind rains may cool foe sultry air t 
So haply may they Journey on secuie, 

Nor burning beats, nor killiog ftons eoduia ; 884 
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But while cool winds the winter^ brath supplies, ^ 
With geode wmnth the Li^ii|iun may rise, > 
And taxjf join and Ceid^r well the skies. ) 
But ere the toilsome march be undertook, 

The hero thus the list*ning hdte bespoke : 

fellows in arms I whose bliss, whose chicfest 
good 640 

Is Rome's defence, and Freedom bought with blood s 
You, who, to die with Liberty, from far 
Have foiled Cato in thsa feul war. 

Be now for virtue's noblest task prepar'd, 

For tabors many, perilous^ and hard. 645 
Think dmougli what bumipg climes, what wilds ^ 
wego, f 

No leafy ihnifei the naked deseru know, C 
Nor silver streams through flow’ry meadows flow, j 
But horrofs there, and various deaths abound, 

And aeipeotagnard th* unhospitable ground. 650 
Hard is the way; but thus our fete demands; 

Rome and hm laws we seek amidst these sands. 
Let those who, glowiBg with their country's love, 
Rewlve with me thcie dreadful plains to prove, 
Nor of return nor safety once debate, 655 
But only dare to go, and leave the rest to Fate. 
Thiiik not I mean the dangers to disguise. 

Or hide them from the cheated vul^s eyas : 
Thine, mily diose, shall in my fete partake, 

Who love the di^ for Ae daogei’a oke 1 660 
Thom whocaaniibrdl the worst can come. 

And think it mhatthoyoilu themselves and Riome« 
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If an) yet shall doubt, or yet shall fear ; 

If life be, more than liberty, his care ; 664 

Here, ere we journey farther, let him stay, 1 
Inglorious let him, like a slave, obey, > 

And seek a master in some safer way. J 

Foremost, behold, I lead you to the toil. 

My feet shall foremost pnnt the dusty soil : 

Stiikc me the 6rst, thou flaming God of day, 670 
First let me feel thy fierce, thy scorching ray ; 

Ye living poisons ill, ye snaky train, 

Meet me the first upon the fatal plain. 

In ev*iy pain, which you my warriors &ar. 

Let me be first, and teach you how to bear, 674 
Who sees me pant for drought, or hunting first, 
Let him upbraid me, and complain of tbiiit. 

If e’er (or shelter to the shades 1 fly. 

Me let him curie, me, the sukry sky, 67^ 
If while the weary soldier marches on, X 
Your leader by disunguUh'd ease be kmiv |t 
Forsake my cause, ai^ leave me there alone* j 
The sands, the serpenu, thirat, and burning heati^ 
Are dear to patients, and to virtue sweet; 68^ 
Virtue, that acorns on cowards’ terms lo please. 

Or cheaply to be bought, or won with eaK ; 

But then she joyt, then ssnifes upon her state, X 
Then fiurest to hcnel( then most complete, > . 
When glorious ^danger makes her truly graglt. ) 
So Labya’s plains alone shall, wipe away 480 

The foul didiondN rf 
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'So shall your coiif^ nov, tnnieeiid that fear : 
You fled viih ^ory thcee, w iMiqiier here. 

He said: and hardy looe of inl inspir'd ; 

Aod ev'iy breast with Godlihe ardor fir’d. 695 
Straight, careless of return, without delay 
Through the wide waste lie took hit pathless way. 
Libya, ordain’d to he his last retreat, 

Receives the hero, fearless of his fere; 699 
Here the good bia last of labors doom, k 

Here shall his bones and sacred dust find roogit > 
And hisgreatbeadbehid, within an humble tomb. 3 
If this large g^be be portion’d right by feme. 
Then one tIM part shall sandy Libya claim : 

But if we oouiu, as sunt descend and rise, 705 
If we divide by east and welt the skies. 

Then with feir Enrope, Libya shall combine, 

And both CO make the west ern half shall join. 
Vflhilat wide-cxiended Aiig fills the retc, k 

2 all feoas Tanais to Nile poaseit, > 

1 rdgns sole empiessof the dawning east. ) 
Of all the Libyan soil, the kindliest kmk 
fw to the western seas extends its bound ; 

Where cooling gales, where gentle a^hyn fly, 
An4 setring nms adm the g^y Sky t 715 
Ahd yet ev'n here no liquid fboniain’s vein 
Wblis tfafoii^ the soil, and gurgles o’er the plain ; 
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But from our northern clime, our gentler heav'n. 
Refreshing dews and fruitful rains are driv^i ; 7 19 
All bleak, the God, cold Boreas, spreads his wing. 
And with our winter, gives the Libyan sprii^. 

No wicked wealth infects the simple soil. 

Nor golden ores disclose their shining spoil : 

Pure IS the glebe, *tts earth, and earth alone, 

*^0 guilty pride and at^rice unknown : * 783 

There citron groves, the native riches, grow. 
There cool retreats and fragrant shades bestow, 
And hospitably skreen their guests below. 

Safis by their leafy office, long they stood 
A sacred, old, unviolated wood, 730 

’Till Roman luxury to ^&ic past. 

And foreign axes kid their honors waste. 

Thus utmost lands are ransack’d, to afford 
The far-fotch'd dainties and the costly board. 

Bat rude and wasteful all those regions lie 
That border on the Syrts, and feel too nigh 
Their sultry summer sun, and parching sky. 

No harvest, there, the scatter’d grain repays. 

But with’ring dies, and eye it amts deoaya : 

There never loves to ^ mamlii^ vine, 

Nor wanton rtnigleia iBaild.her elm to twine : 

The ^irtty dual prevema ^ awelKt^ finist^ 

Diinka up the ^n’roni juice, and fctlla the roijt|p 

Ver 72S. Nb sfiWn eim] That whicli uv call tlw 
Coast and Ooiaes, irare vary UtOi, 4f at allkaowntothealK 

<ra.md.«Mrmr«aBB.3 faenHe 
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Througb aeciet veini no ttm*nag moiiuires paii^ 
To bii^ with viscous fbiceue Aiould*rii^ mass ; 
But genial Jove averse, disdains to smile, 746 
Fofgett, and curses the neglected soil. 

Tbence lazy Nature droops her idle j^ad, 

As ev’iy vegetable sense were dead; 749 

Thence d)e wide dreary plains one visage wear, h 
Alike in summer, winter, spring appear, > 

Nor feel the tnms of the revolvii^ year. ) 
Thin herbage here (For some ev*n here is found) 
The Nasamoman hinds collect around ; 

A naked race, and baibarons of mind, 755 
That live upon the losses of mankind : 

The Syits supply their wants and barren soil, 

And straw th* nnbospitable shores with spoil. 
Trade they have none, but ready still they stand, ^ 
lUpac i ous, to invade the wealthy strand, f 

Ai^ hold a cammeice, thus, with ev*fy distant^ 
land. 3 

Thraitgh this dire country Cato’s journey lay, 
Here he puii^'d, while Virtue led the way. 
kere the bold youth, led by bis high command, 
Fearless qf storms and ngiag winds, by land 765 
Repeat the dai^|Cri of tbe^awclling main, 

And ^ve with storms, aim nglng winds again* 
Here all at large, wheit nought restrains hit {bree, 
Ifi^ctttona Attiaer ms his ri^ course ; 

Vor.T% Jm iiiaa wS i i > > a»Mii.l Tin Masa a sns t • fcm 
bsraus people that tt^cdiioir the Syrtis Major. 
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Nor monataint hen, nor ited&st rocki resist, 770 
But free he ivncps along the apaciout hsu 
No stable groves of ancient oaks arise. 

To tire his rage, and catch him u he flics : 

But wide, around, the naked plains appear, 

Here fierce he drives unhounded through the air, 
Roars and exertt his dreadful empire here. 

The whirlii^ dust, like waves in eddies wrou^t, 
Rising aloft, to the mid heav*n is can^ ; 

There hangs a sullen cloud; nor fidls again, 

Nor breaks, like gentle vapours, into rain. 780 
Gazing, the poor inhabitant descries. 

Where hi^ above his land and cottage flies; 
Bereft, he aces bis lost possessions tim. 

From earth transported, and now fix'd in air. 784 
Not rising flames attempt a bolder flight ; 

Like smedpe by rising flames uplifted, li|^t 
The sands ascend, and stain the beav'as widi night. 

But now, his otmoft pow'r ad to bo^ 
The stormy God invades the Roman host; 

The soldier yields, unequal to ibe shock, 790 
And staggers at die win^s stupeodons sibke. 
Amaz’d he sees that cmdi, wJsii^ lowly bqr» 
Forc’d from bAaath hit Mwif, 

Ohlibyif mere thy pttmPwKtoboand, 

And fbim’d a iptt, doae opw^aemd 
Or hadst^ibea todts, whoae hdllowi deep bdow, 
Wonld dnw tbtoi langjlng winds that totoidy blow | 
Their ftuy, hy thy kmr mass opposed* 

Or in mm daifc infcnal enpea incloif d, 



M 


LVCAK*I 


BookJX. 


Thy certain min would at once cqftplete, 800 
Shake thy foundanons, and unfil^cl^ teat : 

But well thy flitting plains have leatnM to yield ; k 
I'biis, not contending, thou thy place hast held, > 
Unfix'd an fix'd, and flying k^p'it the field. 3 
Helms, spears, and shields, snatdi'd from the war- 
like host, 805 

Through hcav'n's wide legiont frr away were tost ; 
While distant nations, with religious fear, k 
Beheld them as some ptodigy in air, > 

And thought the Gods by thm denounc'd a war. 3 
Such hap’ly wai the chance, which first did raise 
The pions ta3e, in priestly Numa's days : 

Such were thorn ihieldi, and thus they came frpm 
beav’n, 

A sacred charge to young ^tricians giv'n ; 
^rhapa, long inice,«to lawless winds a prey, 

Amm frur buhariani were they forc'd away ; 815 

Thence throng foi% airy journeys safe did come, 
To cheat the crowd with mir^les at Rome. 


Ver. 81& Aiafi wne.libMs dUeUk3 la tea af Mimm 

"kjwj 

NonuM caiMQ AawXMUipp waa rappoaafl to oc oiipppM 
dowo fhMa tef«a. Imtamiwlia were aoMidted upon the 
ttEcaaion.piOBoaiiqed that w! erp-eTerthatableldshDind wmsia, 
te^oeMted tad tf ilievotid abotOd be Iwd. 

ViMMi tUa Mum nvc onlen to a wukaum enllsd Wintt'rf . 
thatheteiildMMeJevea othara enetlv iSe matwSmMM 


Aacrlia fiacra, orbelj booklenL weweooMiiilqdto te ca» <d 
te diiii^ w iuwCT|jg^ dad ahraya ohoatn out ed 
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Thus, wide tfet Libya, rag’d the stormy smith. 
Thus ev'ry way assail’d the Latian youth ; 

£ach aev*ral method for defence they try, 890 
Kow'wrap their garments tight, now close they 
lie: 


• n; 


New sinking to the earth, with weight they press, 
flow clasp it to them with a strong embrace, 
Scarce in that posture safe ; the driving blast 
Bears hard, and almost heaves them .off at last. 8ii5 
Mean-ti|ne .a sandy flood comes rolling on. 

And swelling hea^ the prostrate legions drown; 
New to the sodden danger, and dismay’d, 

The frighted soldier hasty calls for aid, 

Heaves at the hill, and stnsggltng rears his head. 
Soon shoots the growing pile, and rear’d on high, 
lifts up its lofty summit to the sky : 

High sandy like forts, their passage stay, 
And rising moammxa intercept thetr way : flSi 
The certain boimds'which shosdd their journep^ 
gtti8e,. 

The moving earth and dotty deloge hide ; 

So landmarks sink beneath the flo^og ude* 

Ap tbroogh iiu4seasiiDeefiA|^tliey modst 
Led only hf Josiefe saend MflhMkovc t 
Fart ev’Ovf tkkak dm libyan'cUkie denies, 

Foikidi dmb mflsk nb nh osn smit to liic, 

And shadwihe sraiymoisn ktfim ^ 

Now near appi<lUiii^g;^dli^ huining looe, 

cd^slkslby |oitniey*ll on. 848 
VOk. Ill- H 


s 
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The ilack’nn^ ttOTM dK m 

The heatatrikei fiacer»«id the iipda grow lesa^l 
MHiiUt parching tiuiat and MWng wnafM io-l 


Ai forward on the we ar y way they went* 

Pentifig with drou^tf and all with labour ipenCt 
Amidat the deiert, dMlaie and dry* 8M 

One chanc'd a little trickling >priqg in apy : 
Pkond of the prise, he drahiM the acamy aioc8» 
And in his helmet to the ehiefban bore. 

Around, in crowda, the thimy legkma atood. 
Their throeu and clammy jawa with dnat be* 
itrewM, 

And all widi wiihfiil eyea the liqnid tieaaure 
viewed. 

Aromid the laricr cmt hit caiefol look, 

$|amly, the templing eavy*d gift he to^ 


cbiak'st thon then that X want nirtiie mom I 
Am I the meaaeat of tbia Roman boot I 861 
Am X the fine aoft cowaid that complaina I 
That thfinkt, nnegnal to theae glonom painal 
Am I meaieandfimthe 8mi ) 

Rather be thou, bmotlpi thou mt, oocun^ > 
Thou that dar’at drink whan aRheride thee dmatip 
Heaaids and wmhfal atirmhiiig foath hh hwd, 
^i*d out the patekaa dmagfo upon the mnd* 


ver.emiwaamjkjimiammwm».] TMtactira 
m CM to aafainmmfludmmipwM, wtei kaHfMto 
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Here, and iiere only, tkrou^ wide Libya’s space. 
Tall trees, the land, and verdant herbage grace ; 
Here the loose sands by idpflteoiu spriiigs are 
hound. 

Knit to a mass, and moulded into ground-; 

Here smiting Nature wean a fertile dress. 

And all things here the present God oonfeis* 89$ 
Yet here the sun to neither pole daclwcs. 

But from his aenith vertically shines : « 

Hence, ev*n the trees no driendly shelier yield. 
Scarce their oam tiunhs the leafy blanches shield i 
The rays descend dilect, all round embrace, 900 
And to a ceatnl point the shadow chace. 

Here equally the middle line u found. 

To cut the.fidiam sodiac in its round : 

Here um dd iq u e the Bull and Scorpion rise, 904 
Ifiar mouai too swift, nor leave too soon the ahiei; 
Mbr Lihm docs tooia^g the Ram attend. 

Nor hidathCiMaid the ishy sign descend* 

The Boys add Centaur justly time dmde. 

And equuUy their scv’iai seasons guide : 

Alibe tftl Orab and wint’ry Goat return, 9X0 
Alike A |.ion an^|^ flowing U|0. 

Xf any nurtber natieuLpet are hnoiiub < 

Beyond the Libyan flr«i,'nodreQe^^ xonn; 

rtr.rei Bbvifiioailgiir.] SopMUar k to fie iiaUsr Uis 
bu ^ Of umiwiileii reileful hyvg 



M»0kIX. 


rBAttXLlA. 


Northward from then the •nh’s bright coane is 
mlde, 914 

And to the southward strikci the leaning diadc ; 
There slow BoStes, with hh laky wain 
Descending, seems to reach the wat*ry main. 

Of all tihe Q^has which ht^ above they see, \ 
No star trbaS*cr from Nc^tiiim's waves is free,r 
The wbhlhig axle drmi dwm round, andL 
^htn^ in the aea. 7 

Befine the temple's ent ranc e , n the gme, 991 
Attending cftowds of eaiiettt pilgrims wait : 

These from the honied God expect relief t 
But nil give way befbre the Latian chief. 

His host, (as crowds are anpeiatitiotts scfll) h 
Cnrions of fine, cf future jgaod and ill, > 

And fiand to prm p rofdwt ic Anmoo’s Ailt, J 
Jniitiac th^ leader to dw tiod would go, 

And firoM his oracle ftonttPS fbrtone^inmrt 
Bot Lahieini chief the ttan gh i ap p A N^M , 980 
And thdS the eonunoo salt to CatbihovM. 

Chanee, and the fbraae of the way# he sisd. 
Have broi ^t love's sacred CMOsels fo alir aid i 
ThiigieaiStof the God^ Ahi nkfghtpldllfcBf, 

In ea& diatreii ahatl he a ama^ relief; 988 
Shill point Ifiw dfihwt daapeti firom 
And ttadl llK\|diitlMh' war. 

•ever seib as Vdt «s«e A vOo uve t» thenmmvaidarH, 
letl^lsWhBt ibenomsHtai toBsan urns bad ao nollim « 
B 8 
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To thee. O Cato 1 pious 1 wise I and just I 
Their dark decree the caudoui Gods shall trust ; 
To thee, their fore-detersnio’d^i^ shall tell : 940 
Their will has been thy law. and thou hast kept k 
well. 

fju bids thee now the noble thought is^rove ; 
f|te bnngi thee here, to meet and talk Jpve* 
Enquire ^times, what various chapoe Aall come h 
Tb impious Csesar. and thy native Rome ; > 

^ry to avert, at least thy country's d o om* ) 
Ask if these armi ouc ftpedom ^all lestote : 

Or else, if laws and rig^tt shall be no more* 

Be thy greatdimast with sacred knowledge fniitfht. 
To lead us m the wand’ring maze of thought : 950 
Tkou. that tP wert inclin’d, h 

l^am what it is, ,how certainly dehn’d, > 
And leave some perfect zule to guide maohipd*) 
Full of the that dwelt within his VcMt, 
Ijhe hero tbM|j|^ segfet aawd espresi'd, 955 
And in4iqaikitthsmvtal’d; tn^ which giiglht 
well 

Become ev’n onclcs themselves to tell. 

Wbem would thy Jbndf thy vain enqutnr go ? 
What mystic fate, whm^xet would’st thipi kw^ ? 
Is it a doubt if d^ should be mX 4o(p0* ) 

Rather than live till kings and hnadip VonWi S 
Rather than see a tycaot crown'd in Rome ? j 
Or would'st thou know if, whit we value hem, 

lifiB, Im a tdfie hmdbr W 
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Wbg9bf old age and length of dal's ire gain, 965 
More than to lengthen mit the sense of pain P 

a if this world, with all its forces join'd, ^ 

s universal maUce of mankind, > 

Can shake or hurt the brave and honest mind P y 
If staUe* Virtue can her ground maintain, 970 
While Forlunc Urcbly threats and frowns in vain P 
If Truth and Jniiice with uprightness dwell. 

And honesty consist in meaning well ? 

If right Be independent of success. 

And conquest cannot make it more nor less ? 97 5 
Are these, my friend, the secreu thou would’st 
know. 

Those doubts for which to oracles we gp P 
’Tis known, 'lis plai% *tis all already told, 

And homed Anubon can no more unfold* 

Fsom God deriv’d, to God by nmum join^, 9S0 
Wc act the dictates of his 
And though the priesti am mute, tpooMples srilljr 
God never wnmi a voice to speak Hk wUU 
When first we from the teemiog womb wnrel 
brought, I 

With in-bom piecepii then our souls were ^ 
fraught, I 

And then the maker hit new creatum taught. J 
Then when hd\’fennki, end gave us to be men, 
Hhgpve Vfeful knowlpdgc, then. 




«*er in BifUMmA i.ihyan<^ sands confinM ? 99A 
Ver.geSi Const tko» Mttve H I cinnot but observe here 
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That he would choose this wane, thSf btkien^ 
ground, f 

To teach the thin inhabitantilhHiidi I 

And leave his truth in wiMa aoddeaera dfOimM ? J 
Is there a place that God would chooie f6 loae ! ) 
Beyond thia earth, the aeai, yon heuv*ti ahovc, • 
And virtuous minds, the noblest thfone for Jove? ) 
Why seek we faithlBr then ? BetioAd nronnd* ' | 
How all thou see*8t does with the God Shound, » 
'love is alike in all, and always to he found. j 
Let those weak milidi, who live ia doubt and fear. 
To juggling priests for oiaclba repair ; 1001 

One certain ^ur of death to each decreed. 

My fix'd, toy certain tool from doubt has fineed. 
The coward, tfiMtc htave, are doom'd to foil | 
And when love toU this tfoth, lie told us ell. 

So spoke the hero s and to heep bb word, 1SS6 
Nor Anndoik nor has oracle capk»*d % 

Bot left the G^d aft fteedoril to bdieve, 

And take aucfo auswen as the piiefo fthould give. 

ForemOM on foot he treads the humhigi^, 
Bearing hb arms in hb own patient hMd{ 1011 
Scorning another's weary neck lo preas, 

Or in a lazy chariot loU at ease 1 


fhoK who are ftnulof and believe la a looiliMiatttr, m 
nart of the world wera hotter ihaa aaottwr. and me a 
pf the Divine Natuiewera caaftaedmapanbilMrilis ^ 
thank Oud, the foppenr of pUptaans is ortaT hifil^ia I 
biid, or, M lesaLshMS whsaMwiifivBaighlMi 
tn to MMher la aeaidhdf Mlaasibaiewl 
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The paoting soldier at his toil snccecdi, lOli 
Where no comnund, but great example leads, 
sparing of sleep, still for the rest he wakes, 

^nd at^the fouptain, last, his thirst he slakes $ 
17V^hene!er by chance some living stream is founds 
Be stands, and sees the cooling draughts go 
/ound, 1019 

Stays till tbe^ast and meanest drudge he past. 

And till his slaves have drunk, disdains to taste. 

If true good men deserve immoral fame. 

If viityc, (hough distress'd, be still the same ; 
Whate'er our, Others .greatly dar'd to do, \ 
Whate'ei^they bravely bore, and wisely knew, f 
Their virtues all are his, and all their praise his£ 
due. 5- 

Whoe’er, wish Uttlcs fortunately fbugbjt, 
Whoe’e^ with Koman blood, such honors brought? 
This triumph, this, on Libya’s utmost bo^id, 
With deat^ apd desolation comp^’d round, 104(f 
To all thy glories, Fompey, 1 prefisr, ^ 

Thy trophies, and thy third trinmphjd <*^1 _ C 

To Marias’ oame# and great iugurthme^ 

war* 

His country’s fatl^r heity O Home, behind, IQM 
Worthy thy temples, priests, and shunei of gold f 
If e’er thou break iby Iprdly snaater*s chaii^ 

If liberty be e’er restor'd again, 


^ fcewl 9obk, ntf 
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Him ihalt tlioa place b thy dhrbe abodes. 

Swear by hu holy name, Mod mk him with thy 
Gods. 10S9 

Now to those sultry fegions were they pvt, k 
Which Jove to stop eoquiring mortals plac’d, > 
And as their utmost, southern, limitt cast* p 
Thirsty, for springs they search the desert round, 
And only one, amidst the sands, they found* 
Wellstoi’d it was, but all aeeesi was bon’d i 1045 
The stream ten thousand notkms serpenu fuard i 
Dry Aspics on the fatal maigb stood, 

And Dipsssf tfatnted b the •middle tiaod» 

Back from dhs stieam the firighted soldier flies. 
Though paeeb'd, and languishing for drbh, he diets 
The chief beheld, and said, You /ear b tab, h 
Vainly foam mfa and healby dieughis abstab, > 
My soldier, drink, and dread not foath or pab. j 
When nig*d to rage, their teeth the aerpenli fix, 
And venom with our viml juicee mb | idSS 
The pest infos'd throu^ ev’ry vein runs round, 
In&ctt the mass, and death ia b the wound. 
Karmlessond srfe, no poison here they shed s 
He said } and first the doubtful diaugbt essay’d ; 
Ho, whoihroogh all their march, d^ toil, their 
thtfsc, lOfiO 

Demanded, here alone, to drbk the flnt. 
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Whfy pfaguei, like tbeiey infect the Libyan air. 
Why ^thf unknown, in wioiii ibtpcs, appear i 
Why, fruitful to deitroy the cuned land 
la tenpjBf*d that, by Naturc'a lecret hand ; 1065 
Dark and ohacure the hidden cauae icmaina, 

And atill deludea the vain enquirer*! paina ; 

Unle« a tale for truth may be believ'd, 

And the good-oatur'd world be willingly deceiv'd. 

Where wcatem wavea on fiirihcat Libya beat, k 
Warm'd with the letting aun'a deacending heat, > 
Dreadful Meduaa fil'd her horrid aeat» J 

No leafy ^adc, with kind protection, ahieldi 
The tough, the aqualid, unfrequented fielda ; 

No mark of ibcphcrda, or the plougbman’atoil, 1075 
To tend the flocka, or turn the mellow loil^ 

But rude with aacka, the region all around 
Ita miaireia, and her potent viiage own'd. 

'Twaa from this monatcr to afiliin aaankind, 

That Nature firit produc'd the anaky kind s lOO^ 
On her, at fint, their forky tonguea appear'd } 

From her their dreadful hininga fine were heaad. 
Some wreath’d m folda upon her templet huBf | 
Some backwarda to her waiat depended )o^g; 
Some with their riaing create her forehewl 
Some wanton play, and lath her BweUiii| neck t 
And while hcf faauda the curling viperi coinb^ 
Foisona diatil aroumh end diopa of livid fiaam. 

.ver.19^. MfgbeoipctriM bj Ma- 
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>fone, who beheld the fury, could complain ; 
fio surift their fate, pr^vemii^dtath and pain: 1090 
Lre they had time to fear, lEo^hange came on. 
And motion, senne and life, were lost in stone* 

I'he soul itself, from sudden flight deharr’d, 
Congealing, in the body's fortune shar'd. 

Tile dire Eumenidcs could rage inspire, 1095 
But could no more ; the tuneful Thracian lyre 
Infernal Cerberus did soon assuage, 

Li^ll'd him to rest, and sooth'd his triple rage ; 
Hydra's sev'n heads the bold Alcides view'd, 

Safely he saw, and what he saw subdu'd { 1 100 

Of these in various terrors each eacell'd ; 

Bu^all to this superior fary yield. 

Phorctts and Coeto, next to Heptune he, 
Immortarhotb, and rulers of the sea, 1104 
This monster's parems, did their offspring dread s 
And from her sight her sister Gorgons fled. 

Old Ocean's water's, and the liquid mr. 

The universal world her pow'r might fear : 

All Nature’s beauteous works she could invade,) 
Through c^’ry part a lazy numbness shed, > 
And over till a stony surfoce sprfead. y 

Birds io their flight were siopt, and pondftMi 
grown, 1119 

Forget their pinions, and fell scirsdless 'down. 
Beasts to the rocks were fix’d,4uid all around 
Were tribes of stone and marble nations found. 

t'er. Her lisUr fMrgoRvO StheiHO said Eurjrt^ 



BttklX* 


PRARlAtlA. 


101 


No living eves so fell a sight could bear ; ^ 

Her snakes themselves, all deadly tho* they were,^ 
Shot backward from her face, and shrunk away^ 
(or fear. 5 

By her, a rock Titanian Atlas grew. 

And heav*n by her the giants did subdue ; 1 1 SO 

Hard was the fight, and Jove was half dismay'd, 
Till Pallas brought the Gorgon to his aid : 

The faeav’nly nation laid aside their fear, 

For soon she finish'd the prodigious \iar ; 1 1 S4 

To mountains turn'd, the monster race remains. 
The trophies of her pow'r on the Phlegracan plains. 

To seek this monster, and her fate to prove, ^ 
The son of Danae and golden Jove, > 

Attempts a flight through airy ways above. \ 
The youth Cyllcfiian Hermes* aid implor’d ; 1190 
The God assisted with his wings and sword. 

His sword, which late made watchful Aigus bleed. 
And lo from her cruel keeper freed : ' 

Unwedded Pallas Iciu a sister’s aid ; ' 

But aak'd, for recompcnce, Meduia't head. fldV 
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Eaitvrard the warm lier brather bend his flight, 
from the GcNgmi itdfam avert bit sight; 
Tbea annt his leflt with isr j^fulgett shield. 

And shews how there the foe might he beheld. 
Deep rinmben had the drowsy 6^ pessest, 1 1 40 
Such as drew on, and well might seem, her last : 
And yet she slept not whole ; one half her snakes 
Watchful, to guard their hotHd mistress, wakes ; 
The rest dtshevellM, loosely, round her head. 

And o*cr her drowsy lids a^ five were spread. 
Backward the }'OUth draws near, nor dares to look. 
But blindly, at a venture, aims a stroke *. 

His faU’riag hand the virgin Goddess guides. 

And fiom the monster's neck her anaky head 
divides. 

But oh 1 whpt art, what numbers can express 1150 
iThe ttiTois of the dyiqg Goigon's &ce 1 
Wbft clouds of poison liom her lipsaritel 
What death, what vast dcstnictio& threaten’d in 
her eyes I 

^was loBewhat that immorul Gods might.fi»r, 
More ttau the warlike mud herself could bear. 
The victor Perseus still bad been subdu’d, 1 156 
*llMst|h wary still, with eyes averse he sto^ ; 

Had not hU hcav'nly sister’s timely care 
Veil’d the dread visage with the hisiiiig hair. 
Seiifd of his prey, hcav'nwards, uplift^ light. 

On Hermes’ nimble wings, betook his fi^t. 1161 
Now thoit^ttful of bis jcourse, he hnag m pii^ 
And meapt fhrom|H^fiuropc’s happy eBaae to steer; 
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Till pitying Pkllai warn'd him not to blast ^ 
Her fruitful €elds, nor lay her cities waste. iita 
For who would not have upwards cast their lights 
Curious to at such a wondroul fli^ ? 
Therefore by gales of gentle aephyrt hM, 

To Libya's coast the hero minds to tom. 

Beneath the sultry line, expos'd it lies 1170 
To deadly planets, and malignant skies. 

Still with his fiery steeds, dm God of day 
Drives dirough heav'n, and makei his hun^ 
way. 

No land more high erects its lofty head, 

The silver moon in dim eclipse to shade ; 1175 

If through the summer signs direct she nm^ h 
Nor bends obliquely, north or south to shun > 
The envious earth Aat hides her from the sun. ) 
Yet could tbu toil accnitt, this hanen field. 
Increase of deaths, and pois'nous harvetfs yield.l 1 80 
Where<<’er sublime in air the victor 8^, f 

The monster’s head distill'd a deadly dcw s S 

The earth receiv’d the seed, and picgnaat 
Still dk the putrid gore dropt on the sand, ’l&vi 
*Twas tempeiM up by Nat^s forming hand ; 
The glowing cUmate nukes the work coinpletfif 
A.nd broods upon the mau, and lends it ge^ h^* 


Ver. H7(b »o taatf 

his fair orHhe earth to 


Awk,! Laras < 
to rne hivlicT tti 



poMOthiif^.^ 

nmgkU€Mttft^ 
wNhtat tw tt. fnd dT mSM, II ftinkb>> 
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First of those plagues the drowsy Asp appear'd* 
They first her crest and sweliing neck she rear’d ; 
A larger drop of black cAigfaling blood 1190 
Distinguish'd her amidst the deadly brood* 

Of all the serpent race are none so fell* 

None witl^ so many deaths* such plenteous venoAi 
swell ; 

Chill in themselves* our colder climes they shun* 
And choose to bask in Afric’s warmer sun ; 1195 
But Nile no more confines them now : what bound 
Can for insatiate avarice be found I 
Freighted with Libyan deaths our merchants come* 
And pois’nous Asps are things of price at Rome. 

Her scaly folds th* Hmmorrhois unbends* 1 S^OO 
And her vast length along the sands extends ; 
y^ere^’er she wounds, from ev’ry part the blood 
\jushes resistless in a crimson flood. 

Amphibious some do in the Syrts ahoundf 
now 09 land, in waters now are found. 1295 
Slimy Chelydcis the parab’d earth distain* 

4Sd 4 A r^ing furrow on the plain. 

^he spotted Cenchris* rich in various dyes, 
&hoots in « line, and forth directly fimst 
Not Theban m^les are ap gaily dress'd, 1210 
Nor with such party^cdour’d b^ties grac'd. 

Safe in his earthly hue and dusky skin, 

Th* Ahimodytdi forks in th,« sapds unfeen : 

The Swimmer there the crystol stream pol)tties{ 
And iwift, thiougb air» the Bjiiiig Jav’lsnAhooou 

Ver.iSS4> 1i»eaMm«ns^.3 The Utia word tonitrix. 
pose this to be a kiad of watarwiak^ 
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The Scytale, ere yet the spring returns, 1S16 
There cuts her coat ; and there the Dipsu bums ; 
The Ampbisbcna doubly arm'd appears ; 

At either end a threatening hand she rears. 

Rais'd on his active tail the Parcu stands, 1250 
And, u he passes, furrows up the sands. 

The Prester by his foaming jaws is known ; A 
The Seps invades the flesh and firmer hone, f 
Dissolvu the mauof man, and melts his fidme^ 
down. j 

The basilisk, with dreadful hissii^ heard, 1225 
And from a& by ev'ry serpent fear'd, 

To distance drives the vulgar, and remains 
The lonely monarch of tl^ ^sert plains. 

And you, ye dn^sl of the scaly race, 1229 
Whom glm'riqg gold and shining armours grace» 


Ver. 1S15. Tkf Jfav^Un.'] |ii the Latin it is JaaUhM. a aaft af 
serpent which n sbnI to todse upon uces, and AM Amu dSA 
ilsell with great \loleace aud ewittnei^ at MSJmdL <£ 

Ver,lSSg|.JN4p«w, pcdtwfew'] Theil3nife«U|M 
of religmaB vewe i a u o n fcr thtiee klndof srfpmHi aUMjjHlipS. 
Under this fonn wss iCsculapfus wonhipped, and JapliwTlm* 
versed with Alexander^ niottaer, and Amlo wMt AugUMi* 
CBBMr’S. They were veckMed'ATufleiteifuursMg the 
Gteeka,and fpod Qenu ampiig the IUmbuib. Wlwn 
crineed to his tsAeru ghoaPin the FdUi eC ’ 
Aoud, aserpent of ata kiad appeals. 


Wlwn jlMUaa- 

eCY>^^ 


iHlryeiis Aagiifr «l Ml^ 


AmtU a#e / edtpMr OMU 

pwcG no wiPiMimfo pnn9 

A enpulAuathe tekilAei 

tS 
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In other nations harmless arc you found, 

Thi& guardian Genii aud protc^ri own’d ; 

In Afric only arc you fatal ; these, 

On wide-expanded wings, siibUme you rear 
Your dreadiul forms, and drive the yielding air. 
The lowing kine in droves you chace, and cull 
Some master of the herd, some mighty bull : 
Aiound his stubborn sides your tails you twist, 

By force compress, and bunt his brawny chest. 

elephants are by their larger size 1240 
Secure, but, with the rest, become your prize. 
Resistless in your might, you all iuvade, 

And for destruction need not poison’s aid. 1243 
Thus, through a thousand plagues around "j 
them (pread, I 

A weary march the hardy soldiers tread, > 
Through thirst, through toil and death, by Cato | 
led, J 

whh pious grief and deep regret, 
Eej|t a ei|P&*^«oucns his friend’s untimely fate ; 

he sees some stkiall, some trivial wound 
Exieiid a vlfiant Roman dn the ground. 1250 


Ms rMinzM his mirli, he SMB’d Id pass 
A rollvif file along, and singe the crus. 
More various colours tliroueb his body run, 
Thae Iris when her bow ioniSwB the sun t 
pctwlat the rising altars, and 
The ucred aonaier shot si 
With hanuT 
And with h, . 

Thus fed with hply.luod^dli _ 

Iwiuijfo taiBli^iadrM'la snt* 


d aonsier shot slong the grouad i 
nlcw pl«r amidst the boiris ht p4a*d, 
his lolling iDMue aasolfi the Pott t 
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Aulus, a noble youth of Tyrrhene blood* 

Who bore the Mandard, on a Oipm node } 
Backward the 'wrathful serpent bent her head, 

And fell with cage, th’ unheeded wrong repay'd. 
Scarce did some little mark of hurt remain, 1 1' 
And scarce he found some little sense of pain ; 
|tfor could he yet the danger doubt, nor fear 
That death, with all its terrors, thiMten'd then., 
When lo ! unseen, the secret venom spreads, 

And cv'ry nobler part at once invades ; 1 26$ 

Swift flames consume the marrow and the brain. 


And the scorch'd entrails rage with burning painj 
Upon his heart the thirsty poisons prey, 

And drain the sacred juice of Isfeavniy, 1864 
No kindly floods of moisti^e bathe his |Qi|gue, 
But cleaving to the parched roof it bung i 
No trickling drops distil, no dewy sweat, 

To ease his weaiy limbs, and cool the paging heilh 
Nor could he weep ; ev'ogrief could 
fltreams for the moumfiU office of hi| Mjjjy 
The never-feiliRg spurce of tears was $ryik Bf 
Frantic he flies, and with a caielen baol; w 
Hurls the neglected Eagle on the sand ; ^ 

Nor hears, nor miode, hia piryii^ chiePs coom 
mand. ^ 

For spriogi he apekf, he digs, he pfoves the gcofU^t 
For springs^ in ebio, ei^lcrjs the deaert round. 

For cooling draught, which might their aid i^' 
^ part, 

Aofd bimiiig yenom ia bis beacib 
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Tlimif^ m the Taniii, the Rh6iie» or Po, 

Or Nikt tvboee wandPriog tt^^ o*er Egypt* 


i 


Still would he rage, ctiU with the fever glow. 

The ic o ic h i ng cliaute to his kte compirei, 1 88t 
And Lihyi'i ion aitUts the Dtpias* fires. 

Now ev'iy where for drink, in vain he pries» 

Now to the Syrti and briny leaa he flies 2 
The briny leai delight, hot seem not to su^ce. ^ 
Nor yet he ]uiows what secret plague he nuis'd, 
Nor Ibuii4 ^ poison, but believ’d it tbim. Iflfil 
Of thifit, usd thoat alonp, he arill complains, 
lUvit^ Ibr thirst, he tears hit swelling veins 2 
Nrom ev*M vessel drains a crimspn flo^, 

Tim iu greedy dslugb^ bis vital tdood. 

Cflo Nw, fad siiai|ht, without delay, 
Commandi the kgkma on to mge their way 1 
Nor ih’ engoiring soldier time to know 189S 
N|m idoa^ depdt a final tbifst could do. 

Xk glpi a we mniv nod, whh new lurprim, 
Mm tba lint otoct turnt their wond’ring eyes, 
T^fetcha^S^lhu by a Seps was ftuug, 
liM*4 to hit kg* with deadly teetji, it hvngs ISOfll 
Mden the soldier sh^ it from the wpi^, 
ImDifis'd and nail'd it tq the barren ground* 

Of ell the dire destmetiva serpent race, 

Nona have sp ^iwb ft deat^ thou^ none aig 
less, 1808 

for wrakht, ampnd ihe.pan, the skin withdrew, > 
The flesh and ibrinking sinewt backward fleW, > 
And laft the naked hones es^'d tp ? icw, } 
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The tpreading poisons all the parts confound, 

And the whole body sinks within the wound. 

1 he brawny thighs no more their muscles boast, 
But melting, all in liquid filth are lost; 1311 
The well-knit groin above, and ham below, 

Mixt in one putrid stream, together flow ; 

The firm Peritonseum rent in twain, ^ 

No more the preuing entrails could sustain, f 
It yields, and forth they fell, at once they gush^ 
amain. / ^ 

Small relics of the moold*ring man were left, 

At once of substance, as of form bereft ; 

Dissolv’d, the whole in liquid poison ran, 

And to a nauseous paddle shrunk the man. Iflif 
Then burst the rigid nerves, the manly breast, 

And all the texture of ftie heaving chest ; 
Resiftless way the oonqn*riog venom made, 

And secret nature was at once display’d ; 

Her sacred pnvacies all open lie 1929 

To each prophane, enquitrag, vulgur eye»^ H 
Then the br^ shoulders did the pdt i4(lfte, 
'Aien o'er the valiant arm's apd neck it i|p|sAip W 
l^t sunk, the mind’s imperial seat, ^ hduL % 
So snows dissolv’d by southdhi bieeaqi rtsi( IftM 
So melts the wax before the noon-daty sni. 

Nor ends the wtttdec here t thdi^ flbsnei 
knovm 

Tjo watte the ftpA, ym still foey spun the bonc^' 



110 


LUCAK*i 


B90A IX* 


Here none were left, no lent remilns were teen ; 
No mirki m shew tint once tb« man had been. 
Of all the plaguei which ctiHe the Libyan landp 
(If death a^ mischief may a crown demand) 
S e rpent, the palm la thine. Though others may ) 
Boon of their p^^^ force the soul away, > 
Yet soul and hoi^^bmh become thy prey. y 
^ A fire of dli^nt kind Naridius found, 1341 
A hunndgPraBler gave the deadly wound ; 

And stfii^ k sud^n flame began tg spread. 

And paint hit viiege with a glowing red. 

swiflfespaniian twells the bloated skin, 1 
Nought hut an undistinguishM mass is seen, > 
WhSe the fidr human form lies lost within. j 
The pa% poiaon spreads, and heaves around, 

Till all ^ man is in the monster drown'd. 


No more the aieely plate <htt breast can stay, 1350 
Put yieldf, and gives the bursting poison way. 
Not idMOib ae, whan fire the rage supplies, 
MMfip okr heapi, in boiling cauldrons rite. 

Mr aMb the stretcbine canvas half so fast, 1 
"Wlka dia Mil gather ail the driving blast, > 


ras half so fast, 1 
! driving blast, > 
>w the lofty mast.) 


Ittigii^She tough yirdi, and bow the lofty mast.) 
flm^ihnieus parts do loi^r now are knm, 

Am hea^ttv fotytleas hM remaim alone ; 
MePithb^diM amid tte fiMal feast. 

And leave h deadly toaome hnigry bcMs 1860 
*YIU'harimraeie*d,litta«dnmBpBdioM^^ \ 
In haste from fbe unbury'd caicais flew t f 

ImdYdVibt^ hut had isr adlfilie nmoeC 
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But fertile Libya itill new plagues supplies. 

And to more horrid monsters toms tlieirqrei* 136$ 
Deeply the fierce Hcmonhois impress 
Her fatal teeth on Tullus* valiant biopt; 

The noble youth, with Virtue’s love inspir’d. 

Her, in her Cato, follo%r*d and admir’d } 

Mov’d by his great example, vow’d to dun, 1370 
With him, each chance oi that dtsastrona war* 
And as when mighty Rome’s spectalotf dmtt 
In the full theatre’s capacious sem. 

At once, by secret pipes and chaimeli fisd, 1876 
Rich tinctures gush from ev’ry and^u^heads 
At once ten thousand salTroo currents Bow# 

And rain their odoun on the crowd hnloird 
So the warm blood at pnsn from part 
Ran purple poison dowOi and drain’d ihc #ttSo| 
heart* , 1379 

Blood fidis for lean, and o’er bb momaAd.frBe 
The ruddy drops their tainted pwy ftaimt * 
Wbere-e’er the liquid jmees iai a wapi^ 

There screams of blood, there crimson iii|MPa Unfits 
His mouth and fuAiig nosmb pour a 
And ev’n fhe ponea oone out the htah^^ 

In the red deluge all the firtt fk dmaSd» uW 
And the whole bpdy mtm non Willing mmd^ 
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Lcvni, 4 tolder Aspic bit, -ai^ straight 
Hii blood foigot to flow, hitJiwt to beat ; 

Thick shades upon bis eye-lids leem'd to creep. 
And lock bip ^t in everlaning sleep : 1391 

No sense of pain, no torment did be know, 

But «nk in slumbers to the shades below. * 

. Not swifter deaths attend the noxious juice, 
Which dire Sabcan Achonites produce. 1 395 

Well may their crafty priests divine, and well 
The fate which they themselves can cause, foietel. 

Fierce ton tfar a dasaiug Jav’lin shot, 

(For snch, t^e serpenOs name has Afric taught) 
And thiouulh unhappy Paulus* temples flew ; 

Nor p i i shli , hut a wound, the soldier slew. 1401 
No uigbt mjfimft, to rsfiidiione we know, \ 
(iioiMb ton the sounding sliiig, compar’d, aref 
^ow, t 

And die shaft loiters from the Scythiag bow. j 
A Baiiliik bold Murrut kill’d in viiii, 1405 

An^ nail’d it dying to the sandy plain ; 

Aloag the spear the sliding vetioin ran, 

And sudden, from the weapoot seiz’d die mau : 
IBs hand first touch’d, ck it bis inn invade, 
ton be divides it^with bil sfaimog blade s 1410 
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The serpent's force by sad example taught, 

With his lost hand, his ransom'd life he bought. 

Who that the scorpion's insect form surveys. 
Would think that ready death his call obeys f 
Threat'ning, he rean his knotty taifNni hi^ ; > 
The vast Orion thus he dooih'd to die, > 

And fix'd him, his proud trophy^ in the sky. j 

Or could we the Salpun's an^.dread. 

Or fear upon her little ceil to tread ? 

Yet she tlm &tal threads cf life commands, 14S0 
And quickens oft the Stygian hands. 

Pursu'd by dangers, Ihus they pass'^ away 
The restleu ni^t, and\hus the cheerless day | ^ 
Ev'n earth itself they fear'd, die common 
Where each lay dowtt to zest his weary tad 
There no kind df^Mdafy couches stfO#, I4t6 

The sands no tuif nor mosiy beds bestow 
But tir'd, and fidntbg'vdth the tedioushnilf 
Exposed they sleep upon the fiital soiL 
With vital hem they brood upon die grooBid, 1490 
And breathe a kind attiactive vaponr romdi. 
While chill, widi colder inght’t nngdille «ir, 1 
To man's warm biealt hh som fber repair, S 
And find, ungraMlttl goestsi A ihdlet there. ^ 


Vir.l 


. ansvaitMam} oielinfteg 

“•-“■^fsblei tlwt he wM 






VenUie. i#ii is -3 Aimitiartof vcal|aiSBs>s 
MfOAH's PMAiteALjA. voi«^ilr. 
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Tlienoe froli supplies of pojs'nous rsge letum, 
And fieitelp uritfa reciniM de^smy burn. 

Restoitv thus isdiy of^ dbe soldihr said, 

Restore EbmmMs's plaim, from whence wc fled ; 
Yhis gnee, it least, yt cmel Gods afford, 

Tint ire ndy Ml beneath the hoatild sword. 1440 


I 


The Dipsai* heie ta Cesar's triumph share, 

And fell Ceiastte wage his civil war. 

Or let us haste away, press farther on, 

Urge our bold paM^ to the burning zone. 

And die by Aore l^redl flames alone. 

AfaCf, ihy deiaais we accule no more, 1446 
blas^oh NiiuftB,.tl|y creating powV : 

Ttim sikiHiMli wisely didst these wilds divide, 
And fjg thyiMtefl Idee Ame piyvide; 

A leglBn wisie, and void oC« all beside. 

Thy pSudbtt cart fofbad ibe^barkeii held, 1451 
The yellow har^fcsifa ripe sBenaae to^l^ld g 
Man and bis labours nrell sW dsdii£ny^ 

And hydst him from thi land of poisons fly. 

Ve, in%po^ we, fbe bold implion^ made ; 1455 
, ,iius tbasetpHN's workk didrflfH inva^ S 

t died oisr'Uvei a liaiMt'fltf the eriosoa 

e'er fhou arMhat rul^st fliia Aimed clime | 
WftR God soe'en w loaeif Wst lb tfrigo, 

And dositbeciilLunmof jnai^wiiaia^M f4|0 
to le^liM thy li5|^ 

Hid fuct the flyru, end eantd veaboi antadi 


Ver«i|ib flwsM] 5 hadaf h oiaii l i srf ai l a 


Book IX 


PHARSALtA. 


115 


Here the wild waves, there the flame*! icorchm^ 
breath. 

And fill'd the dreadful middle space widi death. 
Behold, CO thy retreats our arms we bear, 1465 
And with Rome's civil rage prophagae thee here ; 
Ev'n to thy inmost seats we strite'to go. 

And seek the limits of the world to kndw. 

Perhaps more dire events attend us yet ; 1469 

New deaths, new monsters, stiU we bo to meet. 
Perhaps to those far seas our joundjlr oeuds, 
Mll^here to the waves the bumhig aim descends j 
Where, rushing faeadlmig do«m heaiPu's ^azure 


steep, 

All red he phmges m die hissing deep* 1494 
Low sinks ihe pole, deehning from itt hat^t. 
And seems to vieU benOalb ^ sapall 

Nor liutiier lands bom^Parae herself biiPuMwii^ 
But Maunttman luba^s katms alone* 

Perhaps, while, lashly darting, oh we pass, 1479 
Fate may diacovtr aom more dreadfid *plbce ; 
Till, late repentiog^ we may wish Ih trih 
To see these serpents, and these sands ijpiia* 

One joy, at least, do t&ese sad rejpOqsl^, J| 
Lv*n here we know His posdhio tkk ^ w 

1 hat, by die nattde pli^cs, 

Nor adt Wb now lb^Jiila's|l&br dqf) "^fiK 
^ now &r E^oimau stml 9aif ; 
l^e, Afrit, now, fby absence we jitoloi|a» 

4ad sadly duflfk ^llre ne’er ihall am 
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Whenp lunse nm left Cyrene’siiappy frost ? 1491 
Nl^KKOr fbm there, ^ 
While fliiMt than summer suns are ngiDg here, > 
And hrnk the laws of the wcll-order'd ycv. J 
Southanrd, heyond earth's limits, are we pass'd. 
And Rome, at length, beneath our feet is plac'd. 
Grant us, ye Gods, one pleasure ere we die, ) 
Add to our hasder ftte this only joy, C 

That Cestt may pursue, and follow where vitt 

Sy. . . > 

Impatieoc, thn the soldier oft complains, 1 500 
AAd seems, by telling, to relieve his pains. 

'But most w virtues of their matchless chief 
Inspisd new iMigtht to hev with ev'ry grief t 
u^lht, witfidarefol thoughis and watchful eyes, 
On the heire sands capoi*d the hero lies ^ 1505 

4o ev'ry y^e alike, in'^v^ry hour, 

Darm hip ill ftwtnne, aasl defies her pow’r, 
Unwcary'4 «t|U, his commoQ care attends 
On ev'ry ftte^ and cheers his dying friends : 

With ready hapte v each sad call he flies, 1510 
Ad mom Am health, or life itself, supplies ; 

pre^tt vms their souls, 
th^pqjllsiip, likejbis own, contmU. 
^WMhre*c*er hi^ie^ddittes, no signs of grief at&^ 

weaknen, t^y disown, t 

tiWiB mBn|g ml Bis pwui nares, ne snove 
sene of outwa^ evils to remove ; 
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And, by hit presence, taught them to disdain 
The feeble rage and impoteiKe of pain. ISjUB 
But now, to many toils and dangers past. 
Fortune grew kind, and brought relief at last. 

Of all who scorching Afric*s sun endure. 

None like the swarthy Psyllians an tecum ; 15f4 
Skill’d in the lore of pow'rful herbs and charms, 
Them, nor the serpent's tooth, nor poison harms : 
Nor do they thus in arts alone excel, 

But nature too their blood has temper’d well, > 
And taught with viul force, the venom to repel.^ 
With healing gifts add privileges grBC% 15^ 
Well in the land of serpenu weite they placed ; 
Truce with the dreadful tyrant. Death, t^y h^. 
And border safely on bis realm the ^vo. « 

Such IS their confidenee in true-born bfeod, 1S94 
That oft with asps they prove theirdoilbiifeA hi d rfi s 
When wanton wives ^ir jealous rage feiame. 
The new-born infant clears or damns the damef 
If subject to the wrathful serpent's wound. 

The mother’s shame is by the danger found ; 

But if unhurt, the fearless infent laai^ } 1540 

The wife is honest, and the husiband* safe. 

So when Jove's biM on some hen^ 

Hu a new race of gen'rous bMt 
While yet unpWd, 

Wary s^ turns them to the^tih|pm skyil lifIS 
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Jhm if uaeqBAl to the God of day^, \ 

Abash’d they ibrink, and diun thp potent ny, f 
She apurnt them forth, arn^T^ them quite^ 
away: ) 

But if nyith daring eyes uomov’d they gaze, 1549 
Withstand the light, and hear the golden blaze ; 
Teodor she broods them, with a parent’s love, 
fatore servants of her master Jove. 

Kor safe themselves, alone, the Psyllians are. 

But to their guests extend their friendly care. 

First, where the Roman eamp is mark’d, around^ 
Circliog they pass, then dianung, charm thef 
ground, ^ 

An^ ch^ the serpents with the mystic sound. / 
Beyond iha fethest tenn rich fires they build, 
That bialthy medicinal odours yield ; 

Them foreign Galbanum dissolving fries, 1560 

paeUmg flames from humble Wall-wort 

rises 

Thera Tamarisk, which no' green,leaf adorns, 

And the^ she spicy Syrian Co«tos bums. 

There Ctistlny supplies the wholesome flame, 
littt firom ThesnUan Chiron takes its name s 1565 
fUBMl Larch^tree, and the Thapsos Aeie, 
fod hm^i'weed, per^me the rir** 
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There the large hranchet of the loog-llvM hart,^ 
With Soothem-wood, their odours strong impart. 
The monsters of the land, the serpents fell, 157p 
Fly far away, and shun the hostile smell. 

Securely thus they pass the n^hts away ; h 
And if they chance to meet a wound by day, > 
The Fsyllian artists straight their skill disj>lay. ) 
Jhen strives the Leach the pow'r of charms to 
show, ^ 157^ 

And bravely combats With the deadly fee e 
With spittle, first, be marks the part around, 

And keeps the poison pris’ner in the wound 3 
Then sudden he begins the magic song, 1^79 
And rolls the numbers hasty o*er his tongue 3 
Swift he runs on ; nor pauses once for breath. 

To stop the progress of approaching deaths 
He fears the cure might suffer, by delay, 

And life be lost, but for a moment’s say. 1584 
Thus oft, though deep within tho veins lies, 

3 y magic num^rs chBc*d, the misehief files : 

But if it hear too slow, if still it stay^ 

And scorn the potent charmer to ol^ ; 

With forceful lips be festens on the tsagnd, 1989 
Prams ou^ and spiu the venom to th^gnUUnd,, 

2 us by loi^ use and ofe enpeiienoe 4E|bth 
knows from whence lus*mi«t the patic^c got;^ 
He proves thk part thromh which ii||hihpaab 
And kndhrs each various serpent, 

The waniofB thus mfieWd, 

^14 on Uieir (iniige thrab^ dii faiKflPiivI 
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And now |hc silver empress of the night 
Hid lost, md twice reguifd her borrow'd ligjh^ 
While Clio, wand'ring o*er the Wasteful field, 
Faiuent in ill his labours, thebelbcld. 1600 
At length condens'd in clods the sands appear, 
And shf^w a better soil and country near : 

Now from afar thin tufts of trees arise. 

And scattVing cottages delight their eyes. 

But when the soldier once beheld again 1605 
The r^ng lion shake bis horrid mane. 

What hopes of better lands bis soul possest 1 
What jo)*s he felt, to view the dreadful beast 1 
l.«ptis at last' they leach’d, that nearest lay. 

There free from storms, and the sun’s parching 

mt 

At ease ^hqr pM^'d the wint*ry year away. 


^er. ims. B>Md Ian, and ta4ee regain*d.^ Thit is dnrisf the 
jfMceof twq.mufiths. Tlie express time of Cato’S sSsrdi Isdi* 
verslf related by riutareh, Btrabo, Snd Lucan f the flnt altowins 
btttaeven days for it, the second thirty, and the last, aS we see 
liere, two jaontlia. Tbw is of no great consequence, since 
they mlghtlx the beginning of his journey, and retHtoa hla de> 
parture, from aemel plaeei. 

Ver. 1606. TA« ragtng lion. Some of the eommentatois 
iipon this veiie, 

ShrijrrfNMfm SWUM eonSfw ofdrre leofier, 

fancf thstltiefSsra to a oustoni which the-natlvca of tills ceantrf 
Jiad to hsugtiktiw lions, which they had osimht or MUed|j|ioa 
tcroBses, and nattiiej w^ t^eae crucified flons which 



aoUVera 


, w^ these cruciA _ 
to aseeSwrlch I butlcanseenoteeaoofhr 

tg wtm moae oeaao, wno usually prey upoa 

faaadjdmy ware cema lam mr^wssr aa^ia- 

fimS.j4ieptia pern, aew lifivts fa 
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When lated with the joyt which fliughtetf| 
yield, 

Retiring Cesar left £mathia*s field ; 

His other cares laid by, he sought alone 
To trace the footsteps of his flying son. 1613 
Led by the guidance of reporting fame, 
first to the 1 hracian Hellespont he came 
Here young Leander perish’d in the flood. 

And here the tow*r of mournful Hero stood : 
Here, with a narrow stream, the flowing ud^ 16fl0 
Europe, from wealthy Asia, does divide. 

From hence the curious victor passii^ o’er, 
Admiring, sought the fam’d Sigsean shore. 

There might he tombs of Grecian chiefs behold, 
Renown’d m sacred verse by bards of old* I6fl3 
There the long mins of the walls apjpear’d, 

Once by great Neptune, and Apollo, rear’d ; 


V^r 1617 3b the Thracum BOUipont ] Casar very aatli^ 
rally lollowed Pompey lotu Aua, where be bad w ireet an ur 
tereat 

Ver l683,6l0«amMarjL3 A pranontory nowcsiled Cape 
main, in Aaia Miuor on the Artnipelago, over againatihe uland 
of Tenedoa, near die nuna of the anueni Tipy. Here wVua 
the tombs of Achilles and Pauudua 
Bhoiton, or Rh^Num, was a townMd pmBMnrtafy hfcewile 
tbercAbouli, whem waadie tomb of Ajax t^ ss» TelnSme 
Vvt 10» Bi^qf'thewatU^ Nemane and Apollo aerdett 
with Laomedon, sine of Troy, to build walk round hia aty, 
which, when they peffociM, and the Icing le^d to w 
nt, kepiuiewmeage ^ 

■ae whom 
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There liobd old Troyi i venerable name ; 

For ever conaeente to deathless fame. 1629 
Kow blaMd mony trunks v%b tranches sear, 
Brambles and weeds, a loathsoiM forest rear j 
Where once in palaces of regal state, 

Old Priam, and the Tn^an princes, sat. 

Where temples once, on lofty columns bom, 
Majestic did the wealthy town adorn, 1635 
All rude, all waste and desolate is lay*d, 

And ev*n the ruin*d ruins are decay'd. 

Here Cesar did each siory'd place survey. 

Here saw the roch, where, Neptune to obey, 
Hesione was bound'the monster's prey. 

Here, in the covert of a secret grove, 1 
TIiq blett Apehises clasp'd the queen of love : 
Here (air Qpnone play’d, here stood the cave 
Where Paris once the fiital judgment gave ; 

Ifere lovely Ganymede to hrav’n was bom ; 1645 
Each rock, and ev’iy tree, recording tales adorn. 
Here all that does ^ Xanthus' stream remain, 
Creeps a small brook along the dusty plain. 
Whilst careless and securely on they pass, 1649 
The Phrygian guide forbids to press the grass ; 
This plaw, he saitL for ever sacred keep, 

For here the sacred hones of Heeiqr sleep. 



4wMwt .ljnia Mwr of Mmm. 

Clmaiis.] IIk Ant wistresi of fstfti uMIe ha ova 
^ sev^kn. SeaOvM^Ents^ TMe 
(ikM M aTtha s^ htirq 8Mih> 
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Then warns him to observe, where, rudely caist. 
Disjointed stones lay broken and de&c’d : 1654 

Here his last (ate, he cries, did Priam prove i 
Here, on this alur of Hercsan Jove. 

O Poesy divine 1 Oh sacred song 1 
To thee, b^ht feme and length of days belongs 
Thou, Goddess I thou eternity canst give, 

And bid secure the mortal hero live. 1660 
Nor, Csaar, thou disdain, that I rehearse 
Thee, and thy wan, in no ignoble verse ; 

Since, if in ought the jLatian Muse excel, 

My name, and thine, immortal I foretel ; 

Eternity our labours shall reward, 1661 

^And Lucan flourish like the Grecian bard i 
My numbers shall to latest times convey 
The tyrant Cesar, and Pharaalia’s day. 

When long the chief his wond’ring eyes had 
cast, 

On ancient moniimems of ages past; iSfO 
Of living turf an alur straight he made. 

Then on the fire rich gums and incense laid, 

And thus, successful hi his vows, he pray'd. 

Ye shades divine I who lun this saci^ place, 
And thon, I autfadr of Ay race, 1675 


i dtv e( Jai 

■tO«| ittf" 

which slufln aa laslpsars, ladibii aUsr wyfldiM 
■swrdiasly aiir thawaO. 
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Yc pow'n, wboe'er from burning Troy did comCi 
Domeitic Godi of Alba, and of ^Rome, 

Who atill preierve your rui^d ^untry*s namei 
And on your altars guard the Phrygian flame : 
And thoa« bright maid, who art to men deny’d ; 
Pallas, who dost thy sacred pledge confide 
To Rome, and in her inmost temple hide ; 

Hear, and auspicious to my vows incline, 

To me, the greatest of the Julian line : 

Prosper my future ways ; and lo ! 1 vow 1685 
Your ancient luie md honours to bestow ; 
Ausonian hands shall Phrygian walls leitore, 

And Rome repay, what Troy conferred before. 

He said : aM hwed to his ^et away. 

Swift to itpiir the loH of this delay. 1690 
Up iprung4he wind, and with a fresh’ning gale. 
Tie kind north<^est fill’d ev’ry swelling sail ; 
Light o’er the foamy waves the navy flew, 

Till Asia’s aboics a^ Rhodes no more they view. 


. Ver. 1576. Tepatfin.'] TMiiaTPcatieo Is sddwsmd Ssftese 
Cods wtiose inaget teought with bin iioss Iteyy Which 
were plaoed at Alba by Msioii Aacanbii^ and afWnrra re- 
anvea to Rome. ^ • 

Var. idTR. 11ie|be^ Vesta. 

tS lttl.'7RyMor«r7iS|i«l TUMlidlvB. 

Ver. Iflff. PArwIiissMlIrrsiSsria} I do not know idwther 
LucandomnmhimlidlllspuisfeatdpttleRpwbidi Aagsa- 
sasCsMpr hid to tisnsiato the liat or ompiio fnom Bmas 
WHSfTSd WMcb Mona Dader hss observed, M Ms. 
PeviOb fsvo scciiioa fsr oao of tbs m 
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Stx times tbe night her sable round had made, V 
The se^'cnth now passing on, the chief survey’d > 
High Pharos shining through the gloomy shade 
Tbe coast descry’d, he waits the rising day, 

Then safely to the port directs his way. 

There wide with crowds o’erspread he tees the 
shore, 1700 

And echoing hears the loud tumultuous roar. 
Distrustful of his fate, he gives command 
To stand aloof, nor trust the doubted land; 
When lo i a messenger appears, to bring 
A fatal pledge of peace from Egypt’s kipg: 1705 
Hid in a veil, and closely cover’d o'er, 

Poinpey’s pale visage in his hand he bore. 

An impious orator the tyrant sends, 

Who thus, with fitting words, the monstrous gift 
commends. 1709 

Hail f first and greatest of the Roman name) 

In pow'r most mighty, most renovn’d in fame ; 
Hail I rightly nOw, the world’s unrival’d lord 1 
That benefit thy Pharian fricndi afford. 

My king bestows tbe prize thy arms have sought. 
For which Fharsalia's &ld, in vain, waifipugbu 


Ver. iToa Jn itimOmteniear,'} Hiig vitlstaenf aaiti s^dnr 4ii 
TheodotiM ttw itetonciio of CliiiM, |pe wonhf pimppm of 
■uc>i a prince a# Ptolemy. He waaooe of feia couasiL aad bad 
’ been a prindpalVadYitcrxOf this baibarona piurdct.^fliiliish 
•ayiL hewasafteswarda taken by Brutua la Alia, aal 
Sue to a vety cntel deadt Appian says, he vss cdlcUiM hr 
£derof Casttom ,|tis pret^ oestahiaatke f 
end as he had delayed. 

VOL. 111. 
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No ttsk rembii for future labon now ; 17 IS 

The civil wan are finiih'd 

To heal Hieisalia's ruim, Pompiy fled 

To ns for anccour, and by us lies dead. 1719 

Theet Cciar, with this costly pledge we buy, 

Thee to our friendship, with t^ victim, tie. 
Egypt's proud sceptre freely then receive, 

Whkte'er the fertile flowing Nile can give : 

Accept the treasures which this deed ^ spar’d ; 
Accept the benetit, without reward. 1726 

Deign, Cesar ! deign tp<hink my royal lord 
^Vorthy the aid of thy victorious sword: 

In the first rank of greatness shall he stand ; 

He, who could Pompey*s destiny command. 

Nor frown disd^unful on the proffer’d spoil, 1730 
"Because not 'fleatly bought with blood and toil ; 

Bat think, oh think, what sacred ties were broke. 
How friendship pleaded, and how nature spoke ; 
^at Pompey, who rtttor*d Ankttes’ crowi^, 

The fethei’s anqeot guest was murdei’d ^ the 
sOki. .1736 

Then judge fhyielf, .or ask the world and fiune. 

If sefvkfes, 'like tUUkeserve a name. 

If Gods and ipenj|^aring deed i^hor, 

Thhll, for tkat mmoo, Ow owes the more; 
This {blood thee, thoi^h not fy thee, isns 
; spil^ 1760 

3?lifwiibiit ae benefit, and we the gjuilc. 

Ver. 17^ (As treamret.] The emw wMcb tbon, 
O Cmr, weuldtc hsy« giveu wiUtnglj to have tn» deed done- 
Ver. 174. JnteSwO sucssne ef yoaog Ptolemy’S fttber. 
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He sud, and straight the horrid gift unveil’d. 
And stcdfait to the gazing victor held. 

Chain’d with the face, deform’d with death all \ 

Pale, ghastly, wan, and stain’d with clotted gore, T 
Unlike the Pompey, Cesar knew before. } 
He, nor at first disdain’d the fatal boon, 1747 
Nor started from the dreadful sight too apon. 
Awhile his eyes the murd’rous scene endure, 
Doubting they view ; but shun ih when secure* 

At length he stood convinc’d, the deed was done j 
He saw ’twas safe to mourn his lifeless son: 

And straight the ready tears, that staid till now. 
Swift at command with pious semblance flow : 

As if detesting, from the sight he turns, 1755 
And groaiung, with a heart triumphant mourns* 
He fears bis impious thought should be descry’d. 
And seeks in tears the swelling joy to bide. 

Thus the curst Fbarian tyrant’s hopes were Croat, 
Thus all the merit bf his gift was lost ; 176(^ 

Thus for the murder Cesar’s thanks were spar’d; 
He chose to mourn it, rather than reward. 

He who, relentless, through Pharsalia rode, 

And on the senate’s manglqd fathers trode ; j 
He who, withott one pitpng sigh, beheld J7 dS 
The blood and Slaught^ of that wofiil field ; 

Thee, murder’d^ Pompey, eould not ftiihless see. 
But pay’d the tribute mf his grief to thee. 

Oh mystery of fj^etune, and of feiel 
Oh ill couforted piety and hate! 


177a 
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And canst tlum, Cesar, then thy tears afford. 

To the dire t^ject of thy ven|^iil sworJ ^ 

Didst tfaoa, br this, devote hnliostile head, 

Panuc him living, to bewail him dead ? 

Could not the gentle ties of kindred move ? 1 7 T5 
Wen thou net touch'd with thy sad Julia's love ? 
And %rccp'st thou now? Dost thou these tears pr^ 
vide 

To win the friends of Pompey to thy side ? 
Perhaps, with sedret n^ge thou dost repine. 

That he should die by any hand but thine : 1780 
Thence bll tby tears, that Ptolemy has done 
A murder, due to Cesar's hand alone. 

What secret spifngs soe’er these currents know. 
They ne'er, by piety, were taught to flow. 

Or didst thou kindly, like a careful friend, 178S 
Pursue him flying, only to defend ? 

Well was hu fate deny'd ^thy command! 

Well was he snatch'd by lEft^ from thy hand! 
fortune withheld this gloi^rom thy name, 
I^bad thy pow^r to savjl,Hnd spar'd the Roman 
shame. » 1790 

Still he goes on tojygfit his griefs aloud, 

^nd artful, thus, the eas^ crowd. 

Hence from my. si^t, nor let me see thee more t 
Haste, to thy king bis gift restore. 

M Cwsaf have aim'd t|e deadly blow, 1^90 

And wounded Cwsar worse than Pbmpey now) 
The cruel hands by which this deed was, 4one^ 
Have torn thfe wreaths my iword ]ia4 wttv 
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1 hit noblest prise this civil war could give, 

The victor’s rigjh^ to bid the vanquish’d live. 1 800 
Then tell your king, his gift should be sepay’d ; ^ 
I would have sent Um Cleopatra’s head ; > 

But that he wishes to behold her dead. y 

How has he dar*d, this Egypt’s petty lord, 

To join his murders to the Rmnan^word? 1805 
Did I, for this, in heat ^ war, distain, ^ 
With noblest blood Emathia’s purple plain, > 
To license Ptolemy's pernicious rejgn ? y 

Did I with Pompey scorn the world to share ? 
And can I an Egyptian partner bear ? 1810 

In vain the warlike trumpet’s dreadful sound 
Has rous’d the universe to arms around ; 


Vain was the shock of nations, if they 0 W 0 | 

Now, any pow’r on earth but mine alone. 

If hither to your impious shores 1 came, 1815 
’Twas to assert, at once, my pow’r and fame ; 
Lest the pale fiiry Envy should have said. 

Your crimes I damn’d not, or your arms 1 fled* 
Nor think to fawn before me, and deceive ; 

I know the welcome you prepare to ^ive. §680 
Thessalia’s field preserves me from your hate, 
And guards t|ia victor’s head from Dompey’s fate. 
What nun, ^rod* 1 attepd^ on my wmt, 

What daq^ unforeseen 1 what waiting .barms 1 
Pompey, antl^Rome, and exile, were^my fear; 2 
Seeyet^£Mh,miiPt9UMfMp^t > 

Theboykiufifhveiig^ace loitessint^^ ,j 

■. 3 
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But ve Coigive hii youdi, and bid him knov 
Pardon ^nd li£e*s the mott we can^tow. 

For you, the meaner herd, witl^tli divine, 1830 
And pious cares, the warrior's head tnshiine : 
Atone with penitence the injur’d shade. 

And let his as^ in their urn be laid ; 

Pleat’d, let his ghost lamentii^ Cxsar know. 

And feel my pretence Jiere, ev’n in the realms 
below* 1833 

Oh, what a day of joy was lost to Borne, 

When hapless Pompe y did to Egypt come 1 
When, to a father and a friend unjus% 

Herat^ chose the Pharian boy to trust. 1839 
The wretched world that loss of peace shall me, 
Of peace, which feom our friendship might ensue.: 
But thus the Gods their hard decrees have made; 
In vain, for peace, and for repose I pray’d ; 

In vam implor'd, that wars and cage might end,k 
That, suppliant-tike, 1 might to Pompey bend,> 
Beg him to live, and once more be my feiend. ) 
Then had my labors met their just reward, 

An( Pompey, thou in all my glories shar’d } 
Then, jars and enmities all past and gone, 

In pleasure had the p^aceM years roll’d on ; 1 850 
All should forpve, to make the joy eomplete ; 
Thou shouldst thy harder fete, Rome my wan 

forget* 

Fast felliiig jfiU the tmutf dnu spoke foe chief, 
But foi^nd no partner in foe ^pecioui griefe 
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Ob f glorious liberty ! when all shall dare 14^5 
A face, unlike their mighty lord, to wea»l 
Each in his breast the rising sorrow kept, 

And thought it safe to laugh, though Canar wept. 

Ver. 165*1 Oh* gUniemhlberty This ii a verjr ntinca^ 
irony He neana that the atandera«y dun| not ahew any aiga 
but that of joy, atnee Cxaar, though outwardly he aeenied to 
grieve, was in nil heart pleaaed with that execrable actioa. But 
this lb an inatance of Lucao% prejudice agamat Cnar, a Ault 
of which 1 am aonry an author, who aeems to have been a lover 
of bia country, shoultt be ao often guilty. 
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THE argument. 


Cemt, Mp§n Ht arrival in £gyptf finds Ptdasy 
nnga^ in^a qnarrei mth hss suter CUofiMn ; 
wksnSf m tks ^t9gatinn of Pkotmu, end kit 
niktr evd i^csdtulion^ ke knd dtpriveitf ker 
ti^€ in the k^dom, end impruoned: she finds 
mtnen to tsseps^ cosits prsvatefy to Casar^ and 




THE ARGUMENT. 


henelf under his ^otectian, Casar inter- 
peus in the quarrel^ and reeencUes them* They 
in return entertain him ieitJ^^gi^eat maqn^enre 
and luxury at the royal palace in Alexandria* 
At this feast Ctesar^ who at his first arrival had 
visited the tpmh if Aleseander the Greats and 
whatever else was curious in that city, enquires 
qf the chief priest Achoreus^ and is by him in- 
formed of the course of the Nilot its stated in- 
crease and decrease^ with the several causes that 
had been till that time assigned for it. In the 
mean time Photinut writes privately to Achillas, 
to draw ihe,army to Alexandria, and surprise 
Casari this he immediately performs, and 
besieges the palace. But Cmsar, having set the 
city and many of the Egyptian ships on fire, es- 
capes to the island and tower of Pharos, carry- 
tng the young king and Photimu, whom he still 
kept in his power with him ; there having dis- 
covered the treachery of PhotinuSf he puts him 
to death. At the same time Arsinoe, Ptolemy's 
younger sister, having by the advice of her tutor, 
the eunuch Ganymedes, assumed the regal autho- 
rity, orders Achillas to be hilled likewise, and 
renews the war against Casar. Upon the moU 
between Pharos and Alexandria he is onesmpafssod 
bp the enemy, and very near being skin, bat at 
length bPtahs tb/reagh, leaps into the ooa, and 
woith his usual courage anBjfood smmt 

h oafety to ps ownfieet. 
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Soon v the victor reach'd the guilty shore. 

Yet red with auioa of murder'd Pompey't gprcj 
New toils his still prevailing fortune met. 

By impious Egypt's genius hard beset. 

The strife wu now, if this detested land 5 ^ 
Should own imperial Rome's supreme command, > 
Or Csesar bleed beneath some Pbarian hand. } 
But thou, .oh Pompcy 1 thy diviner shade ; 

Came timely to this cnicl father's aid i 
Thy influence the deadly sword s^ithstQpd, 10 
Nor suffer'd Nile, again, lo hh||b with Rentaii 
blood. 

Safe in the pledge of Pompey, slain so late, 
vPro^ Cmsar enien Alenandria's gate t 
on high the lopg procession 
TIm wanKSv^ hhmrm^ train mieaecd. 9S 
iViMi-whilf, l AwU p ntpn j ri agt, the qioadgr thmu 
^Behold hb Pas^hM hi smm 
Of iimovatSoos iemy they oampliS^ 

And scornfully reject the lUman reign. 





136 


ItJCAk’s 


BcakX. 


Soon nw the chief th* untoward bent they take. 
And found that Pompey feU not % hia lake* SI 
Wiaely, howe'er, he did hit tSctk fear. 

And h^ hit way, with well diuembled cheer. 
Careleis, be runt their Godt and templet o’er, 

The monuments of Macedonian pow*r : 25 

But neither God, nor ihrine, nor mystic rite, 
Tlmlr city, nor her walls, his soul delight : 

T^ir caves beneath his fuicy chiefly 1^ 

To search the gloomy mansions of the dead : 
Thhher with secret pleasure he descends, 30 
And to the guide’s recording tale attefldt. 

There the vain youth who made the world his 

prim. 

That proip’ions robber, Alexander, lies. 

When pitying death, at length, had freed mankind. 
To sacred rest his bones were here consign’d: 35 
His bones, that better had been toss’d and hurl’d. 
With just'contempt, around the itgui^d world. 

But Fortune spar’d the dead; apd partial Fate, 

For ages, fix’d his Pharian empire’s date. 

If e'er our long-lost liberty return, id 

That carcass is reserv’d for public scorn: 


Ver. 9S. ItiMsMon jwOVO Aleisadfis was MU bf 
Airicsader fhs Great* 

Ver. SB. Tkdr caret aencaca.1 The ElvpHaaS* eaiibahB}ii| 
Aeirdesd, sad brevtaithra la these isrfecevmln pest aanP 
fares together, is verv weU koowa. They ere what musw 
e«IMretasaPb% sreUwtso ftv n efa it ly vidied fay 
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Now, it remaim a monumeiit coofiat, 

How one proud man could lord it o*er the rest. 
To Macedon, a comer of the earth, 

The valt ambitious spoiler ow’d his birth : 4B 

There, soon, he scorn’d his father’s humbler reign, 
And view’d his vanquish’d Athens with disdain. 
Driv’n headlong on, by Fate’s resistleu force. 
Through Asia’s realms he tookhbdread&l course \ 
His ruthless sword laid human nature waste, 50 
And desolation follow’d where he pau’d. ^ 
Red Ganges blush’d, aiui fam’d Euphrates’ floods 
With Persian this, and that with Indian blood. 
Such the bolt which angry Jove employs, 
When» undistinguishing, his wrath destroys: 55 
Such Id mankind, portentous meteors rise, 

Trouble tbe gazing earth, and blast the skies. 

Nor flame, nor flood, his resdeu rage witbstandi 
Nor Syru unfaithful, nor the Libyan sand : 

O'er waves unknown he meditates his way, 60 
And seeks the boundleu entire of the sea : 

Ev’n to the utmost wck he would have gone, 
Where Tethys* lap receives the setting sun ; 
Around each pole Ida circuit would have made, 1 
And drunk £rom secret Nile's remotest head, S 
When Nature’s lumd his wild ambitioattay'd. ) 
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With him, that pow'r hit piida had <lov*d so well. 
Hit monitroat univeraal empiK, Cell : 68 

No heir, no juit successor lefi!%e||ind, 

Eternal wars he to hit liicnds assign’d, > 

To tear the world, and acfamblc for mankind. ] 
Yet still he dy'd die matter of hit fame. 

And rpaithia to the last rever’d his name : 

The haughty east from Greece receiv’d her doom, 
Withtlower homage than the pays to Rome. 75 
Though firom the frocea pole our empire run. 

Far as the journeys of the southern sun ; 

In triumph chough our eonq’ring eagles fly, 
Wheie-e*er aclt sephyrs fan the western sky ; 
itill to the hM^ghty ^rthian must' we yield, 80 
And mourn the lom of Carre's dreadful field : 

Still shall the race untam'd their pride avow, 

And lift those heads aloft which Pella uught to 
bow. 


(From Cashim now the beardless monarch came, 
To quench the hindlhi g Alexandrian’s flame. 86 
Th* .uiMcadihe rabble soon the tumult cease. 

And he, their king, remains the pledge of peace ; 
When, veil'd in secrecy, and dark disguise, 
Tomi^tyQenr, Cleopatra flies. 89 


Ver. 7S. JAhCwcT Aleuiuier died in ponefi- 

Siva vf the empire he had acquired, and Parthia, with the reu 
Ilf the eas4 ackaowtedfed bis power. 

Var. 89. MPM] A&tj in Mneedoat where Ateundar ww 
tarn. Cram wtmnsaiit Isvftenaslied PeHsnn. 

Wm tft Iriti.- n.Muli.. Mfnrfirin rif m—nf 1 



Ver. 88. Nphen nett ’a to eecrn^ jCle^tra havlne bribed 
Ihoia lusids Wba had the. aasted^ af har pqaoa, vissVoufht 
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Won by persuasive gold, and rich reward, ) 
Hci keeper's hand her prison gates unbarr’d, > 
And a Ii^ht galley for her flight prepar'd. y 
Oh fatal form ! thy native Egypt sjbame 1 
Thou lewd perdition of the Latian name I 
How wert thou doom’d our furies to increase, 95 
And be vhat Helen was to Troy and Greece I 
When with an host, from vile Canopus led, 

'1 hy vengeance aim’d at great Augustus' head ; 
When thy shrill timbrel’s sound was heard firott 
far. 

And Rome herself shook at th^ comiog war ; 109 
When doubtful Fortune, near Leucadit’s stiaod, ^ 
Suspended long the world’s supreme command, » 
And almost gave it to a woman’s hand. j 

Such daring courage swells her wanton heart, 
While Roman lovers RomiB €res impart : 105 

Glowing alike with greatness and delight, 

She rose still bolder from each guilty nighc* 

Then blame we hapless AiMbony on more. 

Lost and undone by fatal beauty^ pov’is 
If Cesar, long inur’d m rage ^ aami,, 1 10 
Submitrhis ktubhom heart to tlioaa apft chamal 


b^^npd|vniaj^|^ tutor, wnpc ap in a fc&Bdefqol^ or float* 


Ver. 97. Whon mth on kmt.} When khe joibed with K. 
Aotonr SfaiMt Aufuitiis. The 10ve» of Aatear Safl CleopaUb, 

tiw oapm* a* uia*wcnaraiof veiviiv omib w aeumumpap. 
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If reeking from Enuthia t dicnUul plain. 

And horrid with the blood of thouaandi flain. 

He sinks laacivious in a lewd 
While Pompey's ghastly spectre hiunts the place; 
If Julia*! chastest name he can forget, 116 

And raiie her, bretbun of a bastard set; 

If indolently he permits, from frr. 

Bold Cato to revive the fr tming war ; 

If he can give away the fruits of blood, ISO 
And €ght to make a strumpet's title good. 

To him, disdaining or to feign a tear. 

Or spread her aitMfT didievell'd hair. 

In comely sonow's decent garb array'd, ) 

And instil^ to her beauty's certain aid, > 

In words like these began the Pharian maid, j 
If loyal birth and t^ Lagean name. 

Thy frv’ring pity, greatest Cesar, claim. 

Redress my wrongs, thus humbly I implore, 

And 10 her state an iijuT'd queen restore. 136 
Here shed thy joster Muence, and rise 
A ftar aiMppcaoui to Egyptian skies. 

Kdr is it strange for INnjos to behold 
A woman's templet bound with regal gold: 

No laws our uAtv tea's pow'rs restrain, 13$ 
But ttodistinguish'd equally we reign. 


Ver. 119. Bold CoSoto reidos.1 WhHsCaMw wisin SfTpt, 
Cate and acipio wtradra«iniito|B0ior thetaiiMUaof raasysy^ 

foiees, and foraiasa bow armr w AMcs* 
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Vouchsafe my royal father’s will to read. 

And learn what dying Ptolcftiy decreed: 

My just pretensions stand recorded there, 

My brother’s empire and his bed to share. 140 
Nor would the gentle boy his love refuse, 

Did curs’d Pothinus leave him free to dioose ; 

But now in vassalage he holds his crown, 

And arts by pow'r and passions not his own. 

Nor is my soul on empire fondly set, 145 

But could with ease my royal rights forget ; 

So thou the throne from vile dishonor save, 
Kestore the master, and dept# the slave. 

What scorn, what pnde his haughty bodom swell. 
Since, at his bidding, Roman Pompey foil 1 150 

(Ev’n now, which oh i ye righteous Gods avdh, 
His sword is leveled at thy noble heart) 

Thou and mankind are wrociif d, when *he thill 
dare. 

Or in thy prize, or in thy crime to share. 

In vain her words the warrior*! eaia assail'd, 155 
Had not her face beyond her loam ^vaiP4| 

* From thence ’retistleii eksiueBce hm draws. 

And with the sweet persuasion gaim her cante. 
Hii scubbom heart dissolves in loose defight» 

And grams her inu, for one laschrious ni^* 150 
, il^pt and C*sar, jiow, in peace agreed. 

Riot and feasi^ng.to the war succeed : 




LUCAM*S 


wintcm queea displays her wealthy store, 
Exccm unknown to frugal Rome before. 

Rich, as moic frne by lavish Ibalou rear’d, 1 65 
For the proud banquet, stood the hall prepar'd: 
Thick golden plates the latent beams enfold. 

And the high roof was fretted o'er with gold : 

Of solid marble all, the walls were made. 


And onyx ev*n the meaner floor inlay’d; 170 
While porphyry and agat, round the court. 

In massy columns, rose a proud support. 

Of solid ebony each post was wrought. 

From swarthy Mdfte profusely brought : 

With iv'ry was the entrance crasted o'er, 175 
And polisVd tortoise hid each shining door ; 
While no the cloudy spots enchas’d was seen 
The lively cm^nld's never-fading green. 

Within, Ac royal beds and couches shone. 

Beamy and bright with many a costly stone; 180 
Zn glowing purple rich the cov'rings lie ; 

Twice had they drank die noblest Tyrian dyef 
Others, as Phaiiai^ artists have the skill 
To mix the party-color'd web at will, 184 

With windiog uvilt of various silks were' made, 
Where branchii^ gold fet off the rich brocade. 
Around, of ev’iy age, and choiecrBiem, 

Huge crowdsi whole nations of attendants swann } 


Van ITS. The wood-work asedeBlf#'he 

coyow dove r with t hisipiecesof eboBjt hers it uas saMf 

tloBsieadJItoeaiiillirioticalfl tUa plsoe, but eimcooslf, for 
tiMie is BO ehoif iKows ae4r MiueoUs Id Ecypt. 
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Somt wait in yellow rings of golden hair, 189 
The vanquish'd Rhine shew'd Cesar none so fair i 
Others were seen with swarthy woolly heads, 
Black as eternal night's unchanging shades. 

Here squealing eunuchs, a dismember'd train, 
Lament the loss of genial joys in vain : 

There Nature's noblest work, a youthful band, 195 
In the full pride of blooming manhood stand. 
All duteous on the Pharian princes wait, ) 
The princes round the board recline in state, > 
With mighty Caesar, more than princes great. \ 
On iv*ry feet the citron boai]^was wrought, 200 
Richer than those with captive Juba brought. 
With ev'ry wile ambitious beauty tries 
To fix the daring Roman's heart her prise. 

Her brother's meaner bed and crown she scorns^ 
And with fierce hopes for nobler empire bums; 
Collects the mischiefs of her wanton eyes, 206 
And her faint cheeks with deeper roses dies ; 
Amidst the braidings of her &wiog hair. 

The spoils of orient rocks and shells appear ; 

Like midnight stars, ten thousand diamonds dedt 
The comely rising of her graceful neck : 21 1 

Of wondrous work, a thin transparent lawn 
O’er each breast in decency was drawn; 


should satber be,^hnm 


noach it k oMn, tfttt 
• Ainsi( aad Si arm MV4 


a(Mr Juhawas vaaqalM hakfi^ 
erGMsr^prlSQMhr. 
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slill liy tunu the pirting threads withdrew, 
AnS^all the panting bosom rose to view. SI 5 
Her robe, her cv*ry part, her gy*, confess 
The pow*r of female skill hchaiufed in her dress. 
Fantaicic madness of unthinking pride, 

To boast that wealth, which prudence strives to 
bidet 

Id civil wars such treasures to display, 220 
And tempt a soldier with the hopes of prey 1 
Had Csesar not been Cmsar, impious, bold, 1 
And ready to lay waste the world for gold, > 
But just as all our^gid names of old ; ) 

This wealth could Curius or Fabricius know, 2125 
Or ruder Cincinnatus iiom the plough. 

As Caesar, they had seiz'd the mighty spoil, 

And to enrich their Tiber robb’d the Nile. 

Now, by a tram of slaves, the various feast 
In massy gold magnificent svas plac'd ; 200 

V^faatever earth, or air, or seas afford, 

In vast profusion crowns the lasting board. 

Bor dainties, Egypt ev*ry land explorei, 

Nor spares those veiy Gods ber zeal adores. 

The Nile's sweet waike capacious crystals p6or, 
And gems of price the griipcs delicious stote ; 


Ver. 396. Jlttifcr Gjneifififftia.] Qiuintius 'Cincinnatus wm 
■ iluted diciitor ai he was foUowinf the piowfh ui hia own field. 

Vdr. 334. BbrhmmMkm OMsO ^^Egf fsHaUawor- 
abipped not onlf several swti of bcisif dad bins, tmt cvfin 
piano, os leeks and oaloua. 

Ver. 396. JM em qfpriee.^ OtlnUni ewpela jaadf of 
MSdsmMcfk Tho> | rii noh irsMlaiwr nsndefs p fw a iff 

Capimin this ntea ralsSiP»wi»»lmttlurt«stielBMi«<lo 
Cfypbsa mi|wflKoK a little too ftr. 
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No growth of Mareotit* manhy fieldi, 

But luch as Meroe maturer yields ; 

Where the warm sun the ncy juice refines* 

And mello¥rs into age the infant wines. 940 
With wreaths of Nard the guests their templea 
bind* 

And blooming roses of immortal kind ; 

Their dropping locks with oily odours flow* 
Recent from near Arabia, where they grow : 

The vig*roua spices breathe their strong perfinse* 
And tl^e rich vapour fills the spacious room. 246 
Here Caesar* Pompey’s poverty disdain’d* 

And leara'd to waste that world his arms had 
gain’d. 

He saw th’ Egyptian wealth with greedy eyes* 
And wish’d some fair pretence to seize the prize* 
Sated at length with the prodigious feast* 231 
Their weary appetites from riot ceas’d ; 

When Caesar, curious of some new delight* 

In conversation sought to wear the night : 

Then gently thus addrest the good old priest* 235 
Recliniitg decent in his linen vest. 

O wise Achoreus I venerable seer ! 

Whose age bespeaks thee heav’n’s pecnliaf care* 
^y from wjpefc origin thy nation sprobg* 

What bound^s to Egypt’s land belong F 260 

Ver. S41. Narduaito odovUeiiaasshrab tearing 

team, s Uiui^Mr called spica iiaidi. flenes eoasasettr 

^UnmfirtaL} Bases that wese b bimm 

aUths;^. 
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What are thy people's eostomt, and their modes, 
What rites they teach, what forms they give their 
Each ancient sacred mytteiy [Gods ; 

Which monumental sculpiurS'ytt retain. 

Divinity disdains to be conhiiM, $65 

fain would be known, and rcv'rcnc'd by mankind. 
’Tis said, tby holy predecessors thought 
Cecropian Plato worthy to be taught : 

And sure the sages of your schools have known 
No soul more form'd for science than ray own. 
Fame of my potent rival's flight, *tis true, ^ 
To this your Phari^ shore my journey drew •, > 
Yet know, the love of learning led me too. ^ 
In all the hurries of tumultuous war, 

The stars, the Gods, and heav'ns were still my rare. 
Nor sfadl my skill to fix the rolling year 876 
Inferior to Eudoxus' art appear. 

Long has my curious soul, from early youth, 

? oil'd in the no^le search of sacred truth : 

fit still no views have urg'd my ardor more, 280 
trhin Nile's remotest fountain to explore. 


Ver. 9(i4. JUbnumental tculpturei.'} Hierocirphics carved 
upon pillaia.' 

Ver. 968. Cecropian.^ AUienisn, from Ceenqn kiaf of 
Athens. * 

Plata. ] This phikNOpher was, aoeordinf ihmabo, a const- 
■derable tlsM in ^pt, where be waa inatructsd by the prleata 
in their moat aacreo myateriea. 

Ver. S76. Nar 9ht4 myAiO.'l Ccear’a legulatkm of the 
ealendtr, wM^ we now mdrihe Jitnan peffod*^ well kaown. 

Ver. 977. A mattematidan of Coidoeiif 

Be wae the firat who regulated the year scoerdiikg •> dieSi^ 
iMtaor the moon la Oreeee. we bad beta wMh WSto In 




A. PHAR8ALXA* If*! 

1 hen lay what source the fiimoQs atream auppUef» 
And bids it at revolving periods rise ; 

Shew me that head from whence, since time begwii^ 
The long succession of his waves has qin : 

I'his let me know, and all my toils ahall cease. 
The sword be sheath’d, and earth be blest with peace. 

The warrior spoke ; and thus the seer reply’d : 
Nor shalt thou, mighty Caesar, be deny'd. 

Our sires forbad all, but themselves, to know. 
And kept with care pro&oer laymen low : 891 

My soul, I own, more gen’roualy inclin'd. 

Would let in daylight to inform the blind. 

Nor would J truth in mysteries restrain, 

But make the Gods, their pow’r, and precepts, 
plain ; 89S 

Would teach their miracles, would spread thdc 
praise. 

And well-taught miiids to just devotion laiae. 
Know then, to all those surs, by nature driven ^ 
In oppositkm to revolving heav'n, > 

jSoBie one peculiar influence was giv’n. % 

The ann she seasons of the year supplies, 301 
And'hida the ev*aing and the momii^ rise i 
Commaoda.^rn planeu with superior fone, 

^P> wand’ring light to his appooded 


Ver, M AillMoMiS«rf,TTiie 
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Tlie film auMm o'er brioy seas preiidei, 305 
And heaves huge Ocean with alternate tides. 
Sttuni*8 cold rays in icy diiys jprevail; 

Man rules the winds, the aionn,‘und rattling bail ; 
Where Jove ascends, the skies are still serene ; 
And firuitftil Venus is the genial queen : 310 

While ev*ry limpid spring, and falling stream, 
Submits to radiant Hermes* reigning beam. 

When in the Crab the humid ruler shines, 

And to the sultry Lion near inclines, 814 

There fia*d immediate o*er Nile’s latent source, 
He strikes the wat^ stores with pond'rous force ; 
Nor can the flood bright Maia’s ion withstand. 
But heaves, like Ocean at the moon’s commshd; 
Hii waves ascend, obedient as the seas, 319 
And reach thek destin’d height by just degrees. 

to its hank returns th* enormous tide, 

11U Libia’s equal scales the days and nights divide. 
Antiquity, unknowing and deceiv’d. 

In dreams of Ethiopiaa snows believ'd t 394 
Aom hills they taught, how melting cuisentt ran, 
When the first svrelling of the flood began. 

But ah how vain the thought 1 no Boreas thcie. 
In icy bqSMb oonstiains the wint’iy ygar, 


Lnesn 

mbtld 


wMch he |l«esioOie restof the pUneli,wetasceordiiigSsaelr 
aMraaneuF at thu daie. 

Ver. 313. lt%o»«n<he CryS.] Upon C 

fOttinentM the wvertf different oplnfons «l»t W« 

‘SBoe swi deereaee of thMBle. 
lls the aresssis of the pIsSstBsmarf apSa, 
* Vhe enpposss tilieimdar me lip of 


The^ 

as? 

fisMBor, cbi^t^lis hdglit in August, 
aauuaml eqmaoz iaSeptesmer. 


Aec le, dist Che riverhegipi i 

- — - ISC, and fins sgdasboattbh 
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But lultiy Kmthem winds eternal 
And scoichiDg suns the swarthy nanves staui« 990 
Yet morei whatever flood the frost confealsi 
Melts u the genial spring's return hc! Ittli; 

Mrhile Kile's redundant waters never rise, 

Yill the hot Dqg inflames the sununer sUm $ 

Nor to hit banks his shrinking stream confines* 

Till high in heaV'n th* autun^ balance shiam* 
tlnlike his wat'ry brethren he presides, 997 
And by new laws hit iMpiid empfre guid^ 

From dropping seasons no increase he knows* 

Nor feels the fleecy thow'rs of melting snows* 

Hit river swells not idly, ere the land 941 
The timely office of his ^vet demand | 

But knows his lot, by providence assiga*i!| 

To cool the season, and rcfiresh mankind* 
Whene'er the Lion sheds his fires atonadi 94# 
And Cancer boms $yene's parcUngjgrmmd}, 
Then, at tlm pniy^r of nations^ comes the 
And kihdly tcoipeiB up the mouldering soil* 

Nor ficom the pluns die covering God icoeats* , 
Till the rude l^or of thg skies abates | 9#0 

Till Phflrinis into milder autumn *4ss* ^ 

And Merofi frcgectt her lengthening dpdcs* 

Nor let enquiri:^ sceptics aih the 

'^Tls Jove's cdim^nd* and^ihcie am 1awt« 


vsr. SE wbsaffissaaiiaahuiwissi* 


tUCAN^S PttAfilAfclAi 111% m 



PoMBit Ac ifciet, «id Arm c conttint Mill | 
Colleciai douA imicefl lepbyn brmg, 

Aad iHcd !id|C ntrafrom msmym dropping vil^ 
To ' he i n t ihk flood, mi tWell A* Bboanding 
ipriflg. 

<^r when the CSty hfeAren*! ttedfeit force 
Rcsitu Afe xdrtfe!u*s downwird coune, 

Backwaifl he Yoth Wignant, to hit heid : 864 

While oVr the *p1iins nis heapy vavet are tpread. 

Some hate hehev*d, Aat spadoot channeU gh 
Thaough ilid entralla of the cftrili below ; 
Through thelb, by revolving riven paii. 
And sccrdttjrycAide the Oiighty tnaa ; 
ilrough Ait 'likt loti, YiAen from north he 

flTfl 

Afifl entfc^ jjtdbrfOg EAiOpic Aiet, 

Ffooi taibnt AteAA attnets flieir liquid MOici, 
ACdAriml^ tele't ^ring A’ aaietnhled wateta 

Till Ni^i* t^hf-bufMeta^d, diAnbOKOA the loidL 
iM^l^ihbfbaitiydehigeaneb^ tit 
AHlNllbb liave been too, who 

pMOhl^Ailtdl'ain'dj 
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m 

'Ti» thence fbcir saltncir po hBff^ 

Bv flow dcgraei idll ps 

Titt at a pfffiodt Nile rooenreA 

And ppun tbem lomely ipraadiii^ aa thfy €id|. 

The atari, and lun WMQIC ImuM 

By cxhalanona from the c^eap ara fild » 

And when the golden ralea ^ the d^ 

Through Cancai^a fiery |ign piuawea h» > 
C{ia beama attract too largely from the «Mii J 
The refuae of bw draught! the pighta ntMtnw 
And more than fill the Ni)B*a eapaCtmii nnu 
Wen 1 the dictatei of my soot to talh 
And tpeah the reeioni of the w*ty mU, 

To providence the talk I thould aadgn, 

And find the cauie in vorkauuiahlp divine. 

atreaipa we trace, unening, to their binK 
And knovf the parant earth which thmi 

frirths 

While this ai early m the world bagun, 

Ran tbuiy and muat cootinpe thua to nm; 

And ttill, uqfiMbom’d by our aearcb, ahaU onm 
No came* but ^gve*! commanding will atone* 

Nor Ccaar^ is thy search of knowledge strange ; 

Wei) tuy di)r'WBdl«M ipal #t4ie a oegb 40i 

WiU (IM ttRve Nile'e iwmiein «) 

SSnte mighty binff jhave lought the nme bewae > 
ISach fct ^ ^ 

And handi^to mora trauii dmaeorm dn«Ni| ^ 
|tot'ftUlcbe{rl(ov’nbmmm ^0i{ 

While Igteiu Natum mimkf d thfiil Mtiirw.pihv 



grett lOB, filieai Memphb itlll recondf* 
dudFoif Winurtrioilt •ccptef'd kMdt, 

Sent, of hii own. % ehoidf nggiwr ftutk, 409 
To tnte tilt woodfM ititai*i teyitenoui bMr 
Tbroogli fitlnoplli*t pltiin they jouni 0 y*d od, 

Till tk hot Mm oppoiPi the buming lone i 
There, by the God*i roiitleM beamt lepeli’d, 

An ndb^lniiing ikream they idll beheld. 

Tkroe came Senitrii from the eaMera daam, 411 


0B hit proud car by captive monarchi drawn i 
-Hit lawless will^ impaMent of a bound. 
Commanded Nile^ hid frwntain to be found s 


tot sooner much the tyrant might hive known 
Tby fam*d Hesperian or Gallic Rhone. 4f 0 
Cambyics too, his daring Fter^i led, 

When boaiy age makes white the Etbbp's head | 
Till sost diMrem'd and destitute of food, 

He botin'd bu hungry jaws with human blood ; 
Till half his host foe other half devour’d, 49!| 
And left the Nile behind them uneaplorM. 

Of ifay feihiddeo head, thou lact^ stream, 
Nor fietioa dares to speak, nor poets dream. 





hfMaJuae to Cassr* 
nfr sMvf orbit odequMC of 
mm ite fluswiasmit K jSid U 
" ^fuDin9,aMjlMfonttAt 
iyMi#boweMiiiiryr 
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Tbioiigk vurioui aatiott n>U thy d»w% ||t 
By many teen, thou^ nitt 1:^ aU unknown ft 
No land presumM to cltia thee her mnu ^ 
For me, ^ humble tale ao ana dmll tel^ 

Than what our juK reconli denaoeetaie well 9 
Than God, who bad thae thua myitorioiM icmr« 
Pcrmiti the narrow mind of man to kopv. Off 
Far in the south the daring wateta nae^ 

Ai in disdain of Cancels burning ikiea i 
Thence with a downward coune, they leek the 
main. 

Direct against the lazy northern wain; 

Unleu when, partially, thy winding tide 410 
Turns to the Libyan or Arabian nde. 

The distant Seres first behold theh low ; 

Nor yet thy spring the distam Seita know. 

’Midst sooty Bthiops, next, thy nirtem soani | 
The sooty fitbiops wonder wheoee it cornea: ili 
Nature conceals thy in&nt steeaqi writheait. 

Nor lets tfaeei hut in majesty, appew» 

Upon thy huika astonish'd nations wan^ 

Nor dare as8ij|n ihy nso, to one peenliat land. 
Exempt finogt vulgar laws thy wasert run, 450 
^or take their w^us leasoge ^oga ws 
Though high in heav’n the fiery aolaticaftand|||^ 
Obed^ njigiter comes, ai thy c^ggnpwN)* 


m 
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SipA pole le pole tby b oM n d l cw wif 

eever Imvw’thy riiot aor one thy end. AS§ 

A ^1i^!^*^K^cUng ^^^^hanJien 
Of Able bne the eoidy amben itaiidt 
Tktk m the twiitby mtivei of the 'land : 


Vil» iho^4ill woods in wide ■bniidinrc tpreadf 
Tb^ Icefy Mpt afford no fritndly shade ; 461 

So verticiily ahine the Mlar rayii 
And from iio lion.daft the downw a rd blme. 


Fiem thence, through deserts dry. thou jour-\ 
iiey*st on. r 

Ha ibrinkfat. djanwisb^d by the torrid lone. ^ 
Strac^ in diyadfr coUected. fiill, and one. / 

Anop. tby attenM^aic pascell'd o*a the plain. 
Anon the s c a tt cr M cnnents mmAgun i 
Jbiady they flonr, nrbem Pbibe*s gmes divide 
Ov&rdle Egypt 'froAAiabia*s side; 470 

Tbenrtef iritb a pancetiilj soft descent, they creep, 
And se^ inmnafriy, tbC'diiiaat de^; 

Till tbraegh ^n-MBibsihe fianeei fraod h lost^ 
On Ae last limits of our Itberian eoaita 
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WlMfft Gta'f tscbmiu met, to reiOiin 475 
TIm Eiythneaft from die midland main. 

Who that befaoldi thee, Nile I dma gently floVp 
With acarc^ i wrinkle on thy glaiiy brow, 

Can gneci thy rage, when rocka reaift thy feieey 
And hurl thee belong in thy downward coune | 
When spouting cttaiactt thy torrenu poai« 4S1 
And nations tremble at the deafening roar; 

When thy proud waves with indignation rise, 

And dash their foamy ftiry to the skies ? 

These wonders reedy Abatos can tell, 455 
And the tall cliffs that first declare thy swell ; 

The cliffs with ignorance of old believ'd 
Thy parent veins, and for thy spring receiv'd. 
From thence huge mountains Nature's bandpiw^ 
vjdes. 

To bank thy too luxurious river’s sidcs| 490 
As in a vale thy current she retwahiB, 

Nor suffers thee to spread the Libyan planat 
At Memphis, first,* free liberty she yields, 

And lets tliee loose to ffott the tfaiyiif firiiii 
In unsuipeciad peape securely laii^ ^95 
Thus waste they silent n^bt's deelhiin^ shade. 
Mean-while iccosiom'd fories still folbt, 

With usual sage, Pothinui* bonrid breaat) 

Nor can the wdEan’s hand from ihnglMnr reiL 

bliUg y d Heplihti^, v«T Mw t» ite helms meashiaS 
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Well may the %inelcJi» diitain’d with P<MpeyS 
blood. hao 

Tbieik cv'ry other dreadful ^00 good. 

Within him acill the mahy oatem dwell. 

And uige hia aonl with all the pow'ri of hflK 
Can Fortune to auch handa auch miachief doom, 
And let a alave revenge the wroqgi of Rome 1 50d 
Prevent th' example, pre*oidain*d to stand 
The great renown of Biutua* righteoua hand 1 
Forbid it, Goda ! that Ccaai’s hallow'd blood. 

To Liberty by Fate a victim vow'd, 

Should on a leas occaaion e’er be spilt, dlO 
And prove a vile Egyptian cunuch'a guilt. 
HardraM by crimes, the bolder villain, now, 
Avows his puqNMc with a daring brow ; 

Scorns the mean aids of lalshood and surprise, 

And openly the victor chief defies. 51d 

Vain in his hapca, nor doubting to nicceed, 

He tnwtaihat Cesar must, like Fompey, bleed. 

The {eeUe hoyio cuis’d Achillas' hand 
Had, wiii hia anny, giv’n his crown’s command ; 
To him, by wicked sympathy of mind, S20 
By leagpMB and brathahood of murder join’d. 

To hiio, the fim and fittest of hb friend 
Thus, by a trusty slave, Pothinus sends. 
f While limb’d at ease the greet Achillif Ites. 
And sleep sits heavy on his slothful eyes, 625 
Mb bBi|^ for our mive land b made, 

Aod iho dbhonett price abeady paid. 
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The brmer rule no longer now we own, 

Urarpii^ Cleqpttn wean the crown. 5S9 

Doit thra ilM withdnw thee from her Hatei 
Nor on the bridala of thy miroeii wait ? 

To night at huge ihe laviihei her charma, 

Aofl fioti in luxuriooi Cctai*a armi. 

Eft loqg her brother may the wanton wedi 
And reap the lefuae of the Roman*! bed; S3t 
Doubly a bride, then doubly ahall ihe reign. 
While Rome nod Egypt wear, by turni, her chain. 
Nor truit thou to thy ciedit with the boy, 

When art! and eyei, like hen, their pow*n employ* 
bltrk with what eaae her fatal charmi can mould 
The heart of Cnaar, ruthlen, hard, and old ? SH 
Were the aoft long bii thooghtleH head to feit» 
Rut for a night, on her inceatnoui bicait; 

His crown and ^ends be*d barter for the blifii 
And give thy head and mine br one lewd kin; 
On croues, or in dames, we should deplore 
Her beauty’s terrible resistless pow’r. 

On both, her sentence is already pasi^ 

She dooms us dead, because we kept her chaste* 
What potent hand shall then assistanee bsigg f dfO 
Caesar’s her lover, and her 
Haste, X adjure thee by our common guitl, 

By that great blood wMch we in vain have 
Ibite, a^ l^t war, let death with thee leturn, 

^nd thoAittM torch forlfyinea’a bwii. M 


Var. m Ih^mer nUe.J Thetidg^aotfiorltr. 

M tAMedmoj This h mBaBtscoiandlr oN 
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Whatever Mbiace the honile charmer holdy 
find, and tfamfin her in the luicie^e fold. 

Nov let the fortone of this Lmlui lord 
Ahnh thy courage, or toitiVheby vword} 

In the amc glorioiit guiky paths we tread^ 560 
That rais’d him up, the world’s imperious faeaiii 
Like him, we seek dominioo for our prise, 

Akd hope, like him, by Pompey*s fall to vise. 
Witness the stains of yonder blushing wave. 

Von bloody shore, and yon ipg^orious grave. ASB 
Why fear we then to bring our wish to pass ? 

Thit Cesar it not saora than Pompe^ was. 

Whtt though we boast nor birth, nor noble name, 
Nor Idndvcd witb some purple monarch claimf 
Coaerfosu of Paie’t deorec, luch aid we scorn, 
And haont we wei etof ml^ty mischief hem. 571 
See, how kind Voitufie, by this offer’d prey. 

Finds means to purge all past offence away : 

Wkh gniefol dianlu Rome ihall tbe deed approve. 
And this laat merit the ffrat crime remove. 575 
Stripp’d of bia titles, and the pomp of pow’r, 
Cmi^a a tingle aoldier, and no more. 

Think tktm how eaiily the task were done. 

How soon we may an injur’d world atone s 
' Finish all wars, appesse each Roman shade, 5ff0 
By sacrifieiiig one devoted head. 

Fearlesa, ye dread united legions, go ; 

Rush all, smdaiuied, on your comtnon foei 
This rig^ ye Romans ! to ymv coontiy do } 

Ye Fhmians 1 thit your king expeou from you. 
Vet. ess. 2Mf rtgkt, os Smmmuf} The arsBf voder she 
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But chie( Ad^lai 1 may the praiie be thitie { > 
Haste thett« IN find him ok bis bed supinei > 
Weaiy laith^oiliag lust, end g*vg*d with wine. V 
Then stiike, ttid what their Ceto^a jpfay’n demiM» 
The Gods shall give to thy more iavot’d hand. 

Nor £ul^ the message, fitted to peranade ; S91 
But, prone to blood, Oi 'willing chief ofaeyM* 

No noisy itumpeti sound the loud alarm, 

But silently the moving legions arm : 

All unpofceiv’d, for hatde they prepare, i9S 
And bustle through die night with busy care. 

The mingled hands whb fem'd this mtfhgidl host, 
To the disgrace of Rome, were Romans moM ; 

A herd, who had they not been lost to shame, 
And long forgethil of dmir -country's name, < 60^ 
Had blush’d to own ev’n tHolemy their head ; 

Yet now were by his mteaiwr vassal led. 

Oh i mercenary war, thbu sitvu of gold I 
Now « thy hiirhleis tourege bought god sold I 
For base fOwUtd diy hirelhig haiSK obey | h 
Unknowing tight or wrong, diey %bc pay, > 
And grre dibir Oduifcry^ great revenge away. ) 
Ah wreidred Rome I for whom thy fole)»repare«/ 
Itik tiadoh, now domesdt wsnrsj 
The fory, fhnr'fiom Wale TloSnidia flod, 61# 
Rean on the hibSh « NRetehalefol ffead« 
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Tlua ttv our iMugjled cmpiic til momi t 61A 
la ta*«y bud fit uatnuDetts en^lnyi 
Aad Mflisr rutUctt iliagbter to dct^« 
nm^*m %fptbii ipiiriddei iMditme 
ToflKddkiatheUBredcBiiieof Rome) 619 
TlniH bad not Fate iboae haada of muider ty*d^ 
floeceia bad down’d ibe tik Adiillu* aide. 

Nor wwittd lit Oecaikm for tbe deed i 


ftely tbe tniion to ibe place mcceedf 
While In itcimty tbe eaideaB 
JJaifvMM pet, bia conch anp^p pieii: 6 $l 
No sanK no giunda Med ihdtppm wi^i 
1 lut,adl dbaot^d in deep woi anrfeita fop | 

With caae tbe ektofat the boaid bad bkd, 

And loat la riot bia definoeleia bead I 


Rot'ldona tw HH i now aritfaaiindi^ 690 

And cm far th«lr imib) 

W«h teAeau ' aakaim Mim, 

*s* (Wwdrf, «■«*<* 
1 tWfk 4 lpna^'i». 4 |cfcdW 4 Mt. ' 
fTiiihlWlI Mill nidiiti liwilil III jitnUfi iff t 


iiupmf 
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Tin dm of day llie wmor iMod lepiMV^ 4^ 

Jbid Cccaagl Adullat* biddbg liv’d* 

Kow oVv aspiring GasittinV eamn Wad 
Tbt loiy light by Locifer vru led; 

Swift throi^ the land the piercing beana wlii 

hofiit 

And glowing Egypt felt the htndlte Mm: 
IVlien fiom pi^ Afemdife’a waUi| aferi 
The cidaeni behold the coming ww. 

The dreadftil fegfens shine a just amqr« 
jftlld felOy as to the bmtle, hold thdr way/ 
Conadous, mean-while, of his unagWlfaiceiSli 
Scraig^ to the palace Cesar bends hti coniaoi 
Hot in tW lofty hulwaihs dams confide, 

Their ample ciiciitt aurctebi^g fer too ddde t 
To one fix’d part his little Nmd tetreaii, Sid 
Then mans the waUk and una’iii and bam aha 


There fiw, there wrath, by taniil ^ 
die but still whb "irdiguffTT i* ftmt. 

da^ aenl imtsimPd, more lievoely hotoft^ 
Andptou^ tlrnigBbhfejcfttlaiemnk, . 
Tbe c^tive lien that, with gtbt’mniem 
feehKtint fimms, end mtn^ amlldieolhi^ 
Thnii if nmb 'imw*r cnedd li^cihm iiMlNBh 

ovpwia wn»^^^ r^v^rflr 

ijb^ dieiSMi WIW- 


VOI.* ill* 
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tlkMrb6l5l«telf,irlth undMinted pnde, 1 

The pow*r of Pempey^ armf Wy*cl, > 

With jiiiCite end the tenaie ^ hu ude ; ) 

Who with t catiei whteh Cods and men must hite^ 
Stood up, and strogg^ed for success with Kate ; 670 
Now ahject foes and slaves insulting foan, 

AflMl ahriuki Iftieath a ahowV of Phanan spears. 
The watrior who disdaraM to be ccmfio'd 
By Tyrian Gadcs, or the eastern lade, 67f 
Now in a SianWw house oouceals that head, h 
From which the fioiceit Scythians once had fled, > 
And horrid Moon beheld with awful dread. J 
Frodi room to nmnh irresolute he foes, 

And on aoallh jguardiai bar, or door relies. 679 
So boyiMKiMpWsI maids, when towns are won^ 
secret ^O m C ia for protecuon run. 

Ml hf hie aide the beardless king he bears, 
OrdainM to share in ev*ry ill he fears t 
If %e dlttit die, he dooiMk the hoy to go, 

Alike denned to the shades below ; <681 

ResdlMes*his head a irictiiti first thaU fall. 

Hurl'd at bia alaves fiom off the tofey trail. 
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So from Mkm fenre i 88 

s^Qrd «ull «iin*4 at yow^ 

Whtat’or Alt KCf her v^ogjiijfvl ^^ra pigh 

JUlhlfK the 4ooina tU Vf^cM 

Yet fr« tbcM cruel la^t fij^tveqift lif l^o«e«, 

By lemlcr Atepaof peace Baiw novaa-^ 

He aeodi an envoy, in ihe cd}m 4 PMoe* 

I o cbidc their fury, and the^ ^ 4|iahMiA* 

But impious they, nor Qodt nor 
Koi unvcrcal by all revec’^s 
Ho right tf lacied cbarapteiw they^JintBak 
But tear the olive from the hallow’d binv ; 

To death ^ nMEtaPOgW of ysica iHniKh 
And n his blood then hoifid haid^ wbrvf* 

Suclt ore the paUna eiita’4 R g WSi W 
clans. 

Such prodigiea exalt ihtir nalMP’a mtep 
Nor purple TheanJy’fi dcitrocuve ffhprc, 

Nor dKfl Pbivsacca. oor the Libyan^ M 004 
Nor cv’ry harb'ioua laud, m cv’ry age* 

Equal A soft Egyptian ettsi4cb*i ogct 
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IbeoM iiin 4li6 rov of vv pRfiUit 
MVk the wiU boil the foytl pife Mis. 70f 

VoU of ievkti M chiuidffiiighiflii they briqg, 
•Nov kuriliiN 4***^ wiiehief flhf s 

Boirvii^ amnd Aey run with frnitlevpiaiy 
Hem at the dooni a^ thrait and icrive in oains 
More than a willi freat Cmr*a fertone atandib 
And noeka the maim of then fieehle handi. 71S 
Ononepaoadaide, lefty (Me atood 
Pkajectad hoM M th* a^pnii^ flood; 

Hkk, fiUfd whh annad handi^ their haib dmr 

BotM the ame drfendiqg Cmr there : 

To ev'iy |ivt flm ready waniar flici, 710 
And nib fiMa^filbt aopplict; 

Headloag he ifbm them with hh deadly blade» 
Nor reema to Mjfaded, hut t'tnvade. 

Aipum thfe ihipi Phidaric dartt he aiau ; 

Each dart with pitch and Ihridaulphurflamea* 725 
The apreading fire oPer-nma their uoctuoua aidei^ 
And, nimbly mountiqg, on the top-maic ridea : 
Ptanka, yardi, and cord^e feed the dreadfiil Uaae ; 
The droarning veaael hiaiea in the aeai ; 729 

While floadng armaaad men, promiacuouatiow^' 
Hida ibe wh(& amCKe oT the aaiire flood. 

Nor dwellrdeatnicdon on thdr fleet alone^ 

But; driv*d by wmditiirredef the neighb*rmglownt 
On opid wiafi ^ iheeiy flaarea th^ bear, 
Il/wivy Iciig^alref ihfeicd’i^atf^ 7||* 
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Not much unlike; the sbootiog ag^tcors 
In gleamy mill, athwart the midnight sky. 

^n as the crowd behold their city burn. 
Thither, all headlong, from th^ siege they turn. 
Bnt Cxear, prone to vigilance and baste, T40 
To snatch the just occasion ere it pass*d, 

Hid in the friendly night*! involving shade, 

A safe retreat to Pharos timely made. 

In elder times of holy Proteus* reign, 

An isle it stood, encompass'd by the |BiUU * 7^8 

Now by a mighty nu>le the town it joinsj 
And from wide seas the safer port confines. 

Of high importance to the cl^i^ it lies, 

To him brings aid, and to the foe denies 8 
In close lestraint the captive town is held, 7^ 
While free bthind he views t^C'wat’ry field. 
There safe, with curs’d PotbipRS in bis pow*r, 
Cciar defiers the villain's dopoi po flspre. 

Yet ah I by means too gentle he expires; 754 
No gashing knives be fi^s, no scorebipg fires : 
Nor were bis limbi by grinning tigers torn, 

Nor pendent on the bonid csois are born: 


Vef.73fl. ThdreU^him.l In thh Are was burnt the ft* 

notis library Ilf PWU my PHUd'-lphutji . ^ 

Ver. 74V Pratew.] . Thiip»pBeticsl|itoceidfiied in 


them into the iOihd of Jhm ; where in dragr by wteawpIBgi 
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While to their harki fait laithhil band deiedidiji^ 
Ccnr the noM contracted space ddendi. T94 
Fvt froiB the crowded key aboard were pa»*d| 
Tfaecarefnl chief remain’d among the last; 

When mdden, Egypt’s hirioot powers anite» 

And fix on him alone th* unequal fight. 

By land the num’rous foot, by sea the fleet, 

At once surround him, and prevent setreat. 790 
No means for safety, or escape remain. 

To fight, or fly, were equally in vain : 

A vulg^ period on hit wan attends, 

And his ambitious life obscurely ends. 

No seas of gore, no mountains of the tiain, 79S 
Kenown the fight on tome distinguish’d plain : 

But meanly in a tumult must he die, 

And ovei^me by crowds, inglorious lie 
No room .was left to fUl u Clear should, 

So little Vmrc the hopes, his fees and fate allow’d. 
At once the place and danger he surveys, 801 
The rising mound, and the near neighb’riog sea t 
Some Minting struggling doubts uyetiemamsth 
Can he, perlmps, his navy still regain ? > 

Or. shall be die, and end th’ dacefttm pam ? ) 
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At length, while nadly thus peqilexM he hum, 
Hai own twave Scaeva to hu thought letorni ; 
ScBva, who in the hieach andaiiiyffd itooA 
And made the dreadhil^auk good 5 
Whoae ann advanciqg Pompey*s hoit repelPd, 810 
And, coopM within a wall, the captive leader held. 
Stfong in hia aoul th« glorious image rase, 

And taught him, lu^n, to disdain his fioess 
The force opposed in equal scales |o weighn 
Himaelf was Cesar, and Egyptians they; 819 
To trust that fortune, and those Gods, once moin^ 
That never fail'd hia daring hopes befi^ 
'llireat'ntng, aloft his flaming blade he shook. 

And through the throng his course resistle^ looks 
Hands, arms, andhelm^ beads before him fly, 888 
While mingUng acieams and groans ascend the sky. 
So winds, imprisoia’d, force their furious way* 
Tear up the earth, and drive the floamy sea. 
iui^ oiwthe maigin of the mound be stay'd. 

And fair a mowcBtf thence, the flood survey'd: 
Fortune divine 1 be present now, be cry'd 2 886 
And plung'd, undaunted, in the foamy tide. 

Th’ obedient deep, at Fartune's high command. 
Receiv’d the mighty master of the land ; 


^ Var, 807. Hu sun bront Omvs.] See this SiQiy in the Siafli 

V«r. 811. And cooped wUktn a waUA This b Oie list line 
fli the trsmlatieii ; the death of Lucan hsirini left hb work 
tha sbrupc sod Imperfhct hwe. What Mfovrs as thS end oT 
Uibbook n ssopplement of anr own, io nitidi 1 have on^ ea- 
deavDuKd to AnMi the relation Of thb eeiyfemafksUe action, 
with bringing Cnsr in aafetr to his inrn 8eet^ with the rbeiisi* 
stances In which all antburs who have wut on this aubieet 
agree. 
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H«r lervile imvei dfficious Tethyii tptead^. ili 
To fiue with pAMi4 rapport hu iwftit Ml. 

And; ibr he tcom’d th* ifigMov tice of Nile, 
Should pride themielves in ought of Gfeael’e ipotly 
In hia left hendt abort the urathr*! pow*r, 

Papen and acrolls of bigb import he boie ; 835 
Where hia own laboort ^thfully retold 
The battka of Ambition'a ruthlm iword : 

Safe in hia right, the dtadly ateel lie held, 

And plou^M, with many a atrokt, the liquid field | 
While hia fix’d teeth tenaciouily retain 84^ 
Hia ample Tyrian robe's imperial train ; 

Th* iacomber*d folds the curling rarfitce swecp^ 
Come alow behind, and drag along the deep. 

From the high mole, from ev*ry Fharian prow, 

A thooiand hands a thtNiaand jaflins throw ; 845 
The thrilling points dip blood^'b the watvea. 
While be thrir idle wrath aecnrely braves.’ 

So when some nughiy serpent of the main 
Rolls hia huge length athwart the liquid plain, 
Whether he range voracioua Ibr the prey, 850 
Or to the sunny dioie directs bis way. 

Him, if by c h aime the &hem view from for. 

With flymg daits they v^ige a distant war : 

But the fell monster, un^pall’d with dread. 
Above the seu exerts hbpois'iious head ; 855 

He rears his livISd crest, and kindlii^ eyes, 

And, terrible, the feeble foe defies i 
His swelling breast ■ fbnmy path divides, 

And, e m ^ eis , o% 1lvi|Mrm'riigifo8d:4#|^^ 
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Smat l««ier mm» perhaps* vho li^Uy u«adi 
The devMua paiht waiUA &iicy lea4m S61 
In liei/n*« high conn* w#hf {h>gD the qeeee eC 
leve* 

Kneeling, m teaif , before the throne of Jove* 
Imi^onog, tad, th* Almighty Father^ greee* 

For the deaf oJfipni^of her Julian race. 86A 
While to ^ juft recording Roman’s eye^ 

Far other ibreiit and other Gods ante j 
The guardian fortes tODod him rear their heidt^ 
AndNemesifl the shield of safety spreads 2 
Justice and Fate the floating chief convey* 87fl 
And Rome*# glad genius wafts him on his i«ay ; 
Freedom #ad laws (he Phanan darts withitaafh 
And save him (fee amguig Bruma* band* 

Ifel fncnA, iiHlmperiPg whig the Godi deapaa* 
Wi|h joy aoceiYe him from the swelling sen ; 871 
In peals on pealt skw shouts tnmnph^ else* 
IloU o’m UwdMna flood, nnd thnn^ an thoaluak 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


i HE PufiLiSHiR has been induced to pajr mi. 
■nte attention to collating this work with the 
Bkost esteemed editions, because numerous errors 
«ere detected in former editions, in the couise of 
preparing for the press a CoHection of the British 
Potts and Translations^ and which errors would 
have been undiscovered and uncorrected, had not 
this useful plan in both works been punued. 
** The version of Lucan,'* says Dr. Johnson, '* is 
one of the greatest productions of English poetry; 
fer there is, perhaps, none that so completely ex- 
hibits the spirit of the original.” He adds, The 
Pkarsalia of Rowe deserves more notice than it 
obtains, and as it is more read, will be more 
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